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O delicate is the pleaſure, ſo ſuperior 
to defendings is the dignity of con- 
feſſing, one's follies, that the wonder 
is to ſee ſo few capable of it, Yet, 
what does ſuch a confeſſion coſt, hut the 
ſacriſice of a paultry, miſerable, falſe, ſelf: love, 
which is for ever miſleading, and betraying 

us? And of all its illuſions there is not per- 
haps a more dangerous or a more ſilly one, 
than that which hjaders us from diſcerning 
that there is ſcarce a leſs merit in acknow- 
ledging candidly one's faults, than in not 
having been guilty. of them. For my own 
part, I ſpeak experimentally, J never felt 
ſo pleaſing, ſo ſenſible a conſolation for the 
misfortune of having. been a coxcomb, and 
an eminent one too, as this proof of the 
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ſincerity of my conyerſion, in the courage 
of coming to a fair and open confeſſion 
of the follies I drove into, in the courſe of 
that character. And though nothing is truer 
than that the deſire of pleaſing the ladies 


firſt engaged me to take it up, and ſeek 


with uncommon pain to ſhine in it; it is 
but juſtice to ſubjoin, that if I owed to that 
amiable and unaccountable ſex, my having 


been a coxcomb, I owe to a ſelect one of 


it too the being one no longer. But let the 
following hiſtory of my errors, and return 
to reaſon, which I now go into without 
further preamble, ſubſtitute facts to reflec- 
tions. Theſe ever follow with a better grace 


than they lead. | 
My father and mother died long before I 


knew all that I loſt, in loſing them. I was 


their only child, and under that title heir 
to two of the beſt eſtates in two of our 
richeſt counties in England, beſides a ſum 
that did not want miny thouſand pounds of 
making what is called, in the language of 
Change-Alley, a plumb : and which was ſe- 
cured to me much more effectually, as it 
happened, than a good education: For to 


ſav that I had not a bad one was barely all 
that 
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that I dare venture, and keep any meaſures 
with truth. Being left as I was, under the 
care and tuition of an old rich aunt, who 
was a widow, and paſt the poſſibility of 
of having any children herſelf ; her decla- 
red and real intention to leave me all her 
fortune, which was very conſiderable, 
though moſt certainly I could not want it, 
engaged my guardians to acquieſce in my 
education being truſted without the leaft 
interpoſition or controll, on their part, 
to her management and direction. There 
was the leſs reaſon too for this choice, for 
that a woman who had from her infancy 
conſtantly lived in the country,. and of 
courſe had been but little acquainted with 
the world, could not be the fitteſt perſon in 
it, to ſuperintend the bringing up of a 
young gentleman of my pretenſions to make 
a figure in it, both from my birth, and my 


fortune. But ſuch is the power of intereſt, 
my aunt inſiſted, and the expectation of that 


diſtant, ſuperfluous addition, to my fortune, 
formed in the eyes of my guardians, a ſuf- 


ficient excuſe for giving way to my aunt's 


fondneſs. 


B 2 


4 MEMOIRS of 

T lived with her then till the age of eigh- 
teen, at her own ſeat in Warwickſhire, 
where ſhehad ſpared to the beſt of her know- 


ledge no pains or expence to have me taught | 


all the accompliſhments, indiſpenſably ne- 
ceflary to one of my rank, and condition; 
but ſhe would have moſt certainly diſap- 
pointed her own good intentions, by her ex- 
treme fondneſs, and over-tenderneſs of me, 
if my tutor Mr. Selden, whoſe name J ſhall 
ever mention with the greateſt gratitude, 
had not found out my weak fide, and with 
that the ſecret of engaging me to make what 

progreſs he pleaſed, by properly piquing 
my pride. All correction, or ſeverity were 
forbidden him : and I do not know whether 
after all, he did not ſucceed as well, by the 
emulation and value for myſelf, he inſpired 
me with, as he would have done by thoſe 
harſh, and indeed diſingenuous methods, too 
often uſed to youth, and which breed in it 
ſuch a fund of averſion to learning, that they 
do not afterwards eaſily get rid of its im- 
preſſions. 

This flattering of my pride, had however 
one bad effect, in that it laid too much the 
foundation of that inſolence, and preſump- 

tion 
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tion, which I carried into life with me, and 
made me, by thinking more highly of my- 
ſelf than I deſerved, loſe a great deal even 
of that little merit; I might otherwiſe, and 
perhaps not unjuſtly, have pretended to. 
However very unluckily,. jult as the heat 
and impetuoſity of my age, barely turned of 
ſeventeen, moſt required the guidance and 
direction of a governor, mine was taken 
from me, by the circumſtance of a very 
advantageous preferment, which required 
his attendance: on the ſpot, and which my 
aunt had procured him, in recompence for 
the care he had taken of my education, and 
which ſhe more partially than wiſely, con- 
ſidered as wanting nothing of being com- 
pleats . 

Mr. Selden then left me, and, I confeſs, 
I ſaw him ſet out with a regret, ſoon diſſi- 


pated by the pleaſure of thinking that I 


ſhould have a greater ſwing of liberty, for 
though not much, he was ſtill ſome check 
on me, and that it would the ſooner bring 
on my going to London, which I languiſhed 
for, and had indeed no hepes of; till on his de- 
parture, my aunt, whom nothing could have 
dragged out of her country: retirement, but 
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2 reſolution not to part with me, declared 
ſhe would go there in the winter ſeaſon, 
purely upon my account: and now the 
ſpring was little more than ſet in. 


As ſoon then as my tutor was fairly gone, 


my firſt fling out, was into the pleaſures 
of the chace. My aunt who had, through 
him, been miſtreſs enough of my conduct, 
to keep that paſſion within ſome. bounds, 


for fear of the dangers which attend it, was 


no longer able to controll me, in that, or 
indeed any thing elſe. I knew her weak- 
neſs, and turned a little tyrant upon it. A 


few weeks however of an unbounded pur 


ſuit of hunting, put an end to the violence 
of my paſſion for it, My blood now boiling 
in my veins, began to make me feel the 
fer ment of deſire for objects far more in- 
tereſting than horſes and dogs. And a ro- 
buſt, healthy conſtitution, manifeſt in the 
glow of a freſh complexion, and vigorous 
well-proportioned limbs, gave me thoſe 
warnings of my ripening manhood, and its 
favourite deſtination, by which nature pre- 
vents all inſtruction, and fuggeſts the uſe 
of thoſe things that moſt engage our atten- 
tion, without putting us to the bluſh of afk- 
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ing ſilly queſtions. * I had not indeed waited 


till then for the dawn of certain deſires, and 
wiſhes : but beſides their being only imper- 
fe#! 011%, and crudities of over tender youth, 
ny baute, and opportunities had been all ſo 
-onfined either to my ſtudies, exerciſes, boy- 
iſh amuſements, or my aunt's fondneſs for 
my being as little out of her ſight as poſſi- 
ble; that I had not the leaſt room to en- 
courage ſuch ideas, or give them hope enough 
to live upon. Accordingly they generally 
died away of themſelves, like a faint breeze 
that had juſt blown enough to ruffle the ſur- 
face of my imagination, for a few inſtants, 
and flattened into a calm again. But now, 
thoſe tranſient deſires inſpired by this riſing 
paſſion, began to take a more ſettled hold 
of my imagination, and to grow into ſuch 


tender pantings, ſuch an eagerneſs of wiſhes, 
as quite overcame, and engroſſed me intire- 


iy. Woman it was, that I may ſay, I in- 
ſtinctively knew, was wanting co my hap» 
pineſs ; but I had as yet no determined ob- 
ject in that ſex, but yearned, and looked out 
for one every where, This- was not how- 
ever a point very eaſy, eſpecially for me, 
in the houſe, and way I lived in; where 
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ſtrictneſs of decency, and above all my 
aunt's conſtant aſſiduities, planted ſuch a 
guard upon me, that few virgins could have 
found it a harder matter, to get- rid of their 
burthen, than I had to do of mine, Which 
was indeed become an intolerable one, 

Vet this paſſion had a contrary effect on 
me to all others. For, in place of that 
impatience of check or controll, that wil- 
fulneſs with which .I rather commanded, 
than obtained a compliance with them, I 
was really maſtered by this. A kind of na- 
tive modeſty made me ſhy and reſerved of 
letting any one know the eauſe of my in- 
ward diſorder, Prom fierce and inſolent, 
I was now I may ſay, tranſnatured to fome- 


what a more civilized ſavage. Genileneſs 


and ſoftneſs are almoſt ever the character of 


that paſſion in its infancy, perhaps from its 


feeling that it muſt depend on the will of ano- 
ther for its gratification, I was now then in 


prey to that tender melancholy, which is 


generally a ſtate of meditation on the means 
of accompliſhing our deſires, and which 
makes us find a ſolitude every where, and 


an empty void in every thing, that has not 


à relation to the cure of this diſorder, which 
however 
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however there is no great fear, in theſe 


times, of dying for want of phyſicians to. 


Vet, ſtrong as this youthful paſſion ever is, 
it was fated for ſome time at leaſt to give 
way to a ſtronger and a nobler one, even 
love itſelf, 

About a mile from our ſeat, on the ſkirts 
of a wood, ſtood a lonely houſe, thatched, 
and ſcarce too large for a cottage, but more 
defended from any danger of thieves, by its 
appearances of poverty, than by a few pali- 
ſades, which formed a kind of fore-yard to 
it, for the conveniency of a ſmall ſtock of 
poultry. 

Here I had often called, as it lay in the 
track of my diverſion of ſhooting. The 


tenant of it, an old woman, who farmed 


it of my aunt, had by her care, and offi- 
ciouſneſs to offer me any refreſhment her 


houſe afforded, when J uſed to flop there, 


dry or fatigued with my ſporting, ſo much. 
won upon me, that T eafily prevailed upon 
my aunt to let her have her houfe and fpot. 
of gardening rent-free.. 
She had nobody to live with her, but a. 
young lad, a grandchild of hers about eleven 
years old, whoſe ſprightly anfwers,. and af- 
B. S icctionate- 
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fectionate readineſs to go with, ſhew me 
- the game, and carry my gun, took with me 
fo much, that I begged him of his grand- 
mother, with an intention to do better for 
him than what there was any appearance of 
from her. | 
The poor old woman let me have him 
away.with no other reluctance than what 
her natural fondneſs, and being left intirely 
alone gave her. As for his part, he was in 
rapture at the propoſal, and à fine livery 
which I ordered. him, joined to the appoint- 
ment of him to wait entirely upon me, 
ſoon drove all mother-ſickneſs out of his 
head. | 5 
Taking him then out, as uſual, to carry 
my gun, I often called at the old woman's : 
and but a. few days after his. being regularly 
fixed in my ſervice, being more than or- 
dinarily fatigued, I ſtopped there, putcly 
to drink ſome cyder, of which I had ordered 
a proviſion for that purpoſe from our houſe. 
But my ſurprize will not be eaſily imagined, 
when ſlipping familiarly into a little room, 
always appropriated to my reception, and 
which was indeed the rocm of fiate, though 
before ne better ſet out than with an old 
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crazy table, a few ſorry prints, a funeral 
eſcutcheon and the widowed frame of a de- 
parted glaſs; J found it now very neatly 
furniſhed, and two women, whom J had ne- 
ver yet ſeen, with a tea equipage before 
them. A tea equipage too! no, never had 


| there before been ſuch a circumſtance of 


luxury heard off; much leſs ſeen, under 
that thatch. 

As I entered the room, ſomewhat a- 
bruptly too, the old woman who was wait- 
ing on them, not having had notice enough 
of my coming, to ſtop me, the two ſtrang- 
ers got up, and making me a curteſy, ſeem- 
ed a little confuſed, and diſconcerted by my 


intruſion, though 1 had even been pre- 
pared for it, by the old womqn's telling 


them that the young baronet often called 
at her houſe. | 

I was however, out of all ours to in- 
ſpire much reſpect. A ſportman's frock, 
and the reſt of my dreſs in that ſtyle: my 
face reaſonably covered with duſt, mixed 
with the perſpiration of pores opened. by heat 


and fatigue, all together compoſed me an ali 


of ruſticity, which. the beginning of the 


moſt quick ſighted. of all paſſions, made me 
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on the inſtant ſenſible of: The firſt charac- 
ter of love, is a diffidence of pleaſing. 

My eye hardly glanced over the elder of 
of the two ſtrangers, who was however a 
very agreeable figure. She might be about 
forty, dreſſed plainly, but with an air of 
decency, and deportment,far above the rank 
of life ſuch a lodging ſuppoſed her. 

But then the youngeſt! with what a 
command of beauty did ſhe not attract 
my eyes, and engroſs my attention? 

"fifteen was her utmoſt ; but to the charms 
of fifteen, nature had joined her whole 
ſum of treaſures. The ſhape of a nymph, 
an air of the Graces, features ſuch as Venus, 
but Venus in her ſtate of innocence, when 
new-born of the ſea: a complexion in 
which the tints of red and white, delicately 
blended, formed that more than roſeate 
colour, which is at once the painter's admi- 
ration, and deſpair. Then there was ſuch 


Bos + 


geſture, as might diſarm the moſt determi- 
nate votary to vice, and turn him pro- 
teQor of her virtue. I ſay nothing of her 
dreſs: her perſonal charms hardly gave me 
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leave to obſerve it; and indeed what blaze 
of jewels could have tempted away my 
gaze, from that of her eyes? 

At my age then, and with my deſires, when 
every woman began to appear a goddeſs to 
me, in virtue of the power J attributed 
to that ſex, of beſtowing on me the mighty 
unknown happineſs I languifhed, by con- 
jecture, for; no wonder that a form, to 
which exaggeration could not lend a perfec- 
tion that ſhe had not, ſhould make fo 
ſtrong an impreſſion, where I was already 
ſo prediſpoſed to receive it. 

I ſtood then, like a true country-corydon, 
1 few minutes, motionleſs with ſurprize, in 
2 ſtupid gaze of admiration. At length, I 
articulated, in aukward breaks, and with 
bows. that certainly did no great honour to 
my dancing-maſter, my apology for the 
rudeneſs of breaking in upon them; offer- 
ing immediately to quit the room, and 
trembling for fear they ſhould take me at 
my word. | 

The eldeſt, whoſe name TI afterwards 
learned, Mrs. Bernard, obſerved to me, 
with great politeneſs, that I feemed very 
much fatigued, and that ſhe fhould: take 
pots It 
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it for an honour if I would accept of a diſh 
of tea, The youngeſt, ſtill ſtood with 
looks modeſtly declined, and unconcerned, 
as if not warranted to join in the invita- 
tion, 2 | 
I fat down then: and the converſation 
preſently from generals grew to particulars, 
in favour of the curioſity I could not eſcape 
expreſſing, at the oddity of ſeeing perſons 
of their faſhion and figure, in ſuch a mean 

habitation. TT 1 
Mrs. Bernard, who doubtleſs choſe I 
ſhould learn whatever ſhe wiſhed me to 
think concerning them rather from herſelf 
than from the old woman, acquainted me, 
that having been charged with the cdu- 
cation of that young lady who was 
with her, from an infant, certain family 
diſagreements (which ſhe very falſely took 
for granted, were inſignificant to me), 
had reduced them to. ſeek the ſhelter 
of the greateft privacy, till the ftorm 
ſhould be overblown. That ſhe was not 
unacquainted with the danger of a retreat 
ſo far removed from the defence of neigh» 
bourhood, but that the reaſons of it were 
above even that conſideration; ſhe,added too, 
but 
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but with a very ſenſible ſnyneſs, that, ſhe 
hoped, the accident of my ſeeing them 
there, would neither interfere with the con- 
tinuation of their obſcurity, nor the plan 
of retirement, which ſhe begged at once my 
diſcretion and protection in. 

Whilſt ſhe was giving me this account, 
| ſat mute, and abſorbed, in feelings utterly 
new to me. What wretch is chang ſo un- 
happy, fo diſinherited by nature, as not to 
have been ſometime of his life in love! 
Thoſe indeed alone, who have. paid the 
tribute of humanity to this paſſion, can 
conceive to what a. point I was ſtruck by 
all I now heard ; I was however only. at- 
fected relatively to this new object of another 
ſet of ſenſations, than thoſe merely inſtinc- 
tive ones, which nature furniſhes in the 
rough, and which love alone can give a po- 
kh and luſtre to. 

The anſwers I made to Mrs. Bernard, 
however unfit to give any great idea of my 
breeding, or underſtanding, were perhaps 
the more pathetic for the vivacity and con- 
fuſion which. reigned in them, and which 
are ſo ſenſibly the eloquence of the heart. 
What I felt then rather diſordered than 
weakened; ' 


16 MEMOIRS of 


weakened my expreſſions. My tongue too 
directed my diſcourſe to Mrs. Bernard; 
but my eyes addreſt it to Miſs, who did 
not ſo much as look up at me, whatever 
pains I took to catch her if but * 
towards me. 


I ſaid then as long as was confiflent with 


the advance of the evening, and the mea- 
ſures of reſpect, which the little I knew of 
the world, and the fear of diſpleaſing, ſug- 
geſted to me the propriety of. But in all 
that time, Lydia, or Miſs Liddy, which 
was the name of the youngeſt, had ſcarce 
opened her mouth, and that only in mono- 
fyllables; but with ſuch a grace of modeſty, 
ſuch a ſweetneſs of found, as made every 
firing of my heart vibrate again with the 
moſt delicious impreſſion. I could not ea- 


fly decide within myſelf which I wiſhed for 


moſt ardently, to be all eye, to ſee her 
beauty, or all ear, to hear the muſic of her 
voice. 

Forced then to take my leave, I did my- 
felf that violence, but not before I had ob- 
tained the permiſſion Mrs; Bernard could 


not very politely. refuſe me, and which F 
£4_ I. ſhould. not abuſe, to viſit them 
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during their ſtay in that part. But as I had ob- 
ſerved that there was not a ſoul in the houſe 
except the poor old woman, I could, with- 
out ary affectation or obtruſion, order the 
toy, her grandchild, to ſtay behind, to be at 
hand for any ſervice they might want; in 
which too I had a ſecond view, of knows» 
'ng from him all that ſhould paſs in my ab- 
ſence: an employ he was. admirably fitted 
for by nature, who had beſtowed upon him 
one of thoſe ſimple, harmleſs, unmeaning 
faces which are invaluable, when joined 
to wit enough to make the moſt of the lit- 
tle guard one is on againſt them. 

5 J was ſcarce got half way down the little 

; ſort of lane, which led to the cottage, 

before the wiſhful regret: of what I left be- 
hind me, made me ſtop, and look back; 
Then ! then I perceived all the magic of 
love. I ſaw now every thing with other 
eyes. That little ruſtic manſion, had af- 
ſumed a palace-air» Turrets, colonades, jet- 
d'eaus, gates, gardens, temples, no mag- 
nificence, no delicacy of architecture was 
wanting to my imagination, in virtue of 
its fairy- power, of transforming real objects 
into whatever moſt flatters, or exalts that 
| paſſion. ” 
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paſſion, I ſhould now have looked on 
every earthly paradiſe with indifference or 
contempt, that was not dignihed and em- 
belliſhed with the preſence - of this 1.» ſo- 
vercign of all the world, to me. | 
Nor was the transformation I experi- 
enced within myſelf one jot leſs miraculous, 
All the deſires J had hitherto felt the pun- 
gency off, were perfectly conſtitutional : 


the {uggeſtions of nature beginning to feel 


itſelf. But the defire I was now given up 


to, had ſomething fo diſtin, ſo chaſte, 


and fo correct, that its impreſſions carried 
too much of virtue in it, for my reafon to 
refuſe it poſlcflion of me. All my native 
fierceneſs was now utterly melted away 


into diffidence and gentleneſs. A volup- 


tuous langour ſtole its ſoftneſs into me. 
And for the firſt time in my life, I found 
J had a heart, and that heart ſuſceptible 
of a tenderneſs, which endeared and enno- 
bled me to myſelf, and made me place 
my whole happineſs in the hopes of inſpi- 
ring a retura of it tothe ſweet authoreſs of 
this revolution, 

I raturally hate reflexions. They are ge- 


nerally placed as feſcues to a reader, to 
* point 
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point out to him, what it would be more 
reſpectful to ſuppoſe would not eſcape him, 
Beſides they often diſagreeably interrupt 
him, in his impatience of coming to the 
concluſton, which fals alone lead to. 
Yet, I cannot here refrain from obſerving, 
that, not without reaſon, are the romance, 
and novel writers in general, deſpiſed by 
perſons of fenſe and taſte, for their unna- 
tural, and unaffecting deſcriptions of the 
love-paſſion. In vain do they endeavour 
to warm the head, with what never came 
from the heart, Thoſe who have really 
been in fove, who have themſelves expe- 
rienced the emotions, and ſymptoms of 
that paſſion, indignantly remai k, that ſo far 
from exaggerating its power, and effects, 
thoſe tiiflers do not even do it juſtice. A 
: forced cookery of imaginary beauties, a 
ſeries of mighty marvellous fats, which 
| ſpreading an air of fiction through the whole, 
all in courſe weaken that intereſt and 
regard never paid but to truth, or the ap- 
pearances of truth; and are only fit to give a 
falſe and adulterated taſte of a paſſion, in 
which a ſimple ſentiment, is ſuperior to all 
their forced productions of artificial flowers. 
Their 


. 
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Their works in ſhort give one the idea of 
a frigid withered ' eunuch, repreſenting an 
Alexander making love to Statira. 

Let me not lengthen this digreſſion by 
aſking pardon for it, It may be more 
agreeable to promiſe as few more of them 
as poſſible, I reſume then the thread of 
my narrative, a 

Returned to my aunt's: it was caſy for 
me to give what colour I pleaſed to the 
having left the boy at his grandmother's ; 


but it was not ſo eaſy,for one of my age and 


it.experience, to conceal the change of 
my temper and manners, which be- 
trayed itſelf in every look and geſture. 
My aunt was ſurprized at the gentleneſs 


and ſoftneſs which now breathed in all 


J ſaid or did. Unacquainted with what 
had happened, fhe could not 'account for a 
novelty that ſo much delighted her. At 
fupper too, I forced a gaiety, very incon- 
ſiſtent with the ſtate of my heart, which 
was not without thoſe fears and alarms 
inſeparable from the beginnings of ſo vio- 


lent a paſſion; but I made the pains of it, 
as much as I could, give way, at leaſt in 


appear- 
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appearance, to the pleaſure of my recent 
adventure. 

The day had hardly broke before I was 
up, and diſpoſing every thing for the re- 
newal of my viſits. And as I well knew 
it would be impoſſible for me to pay them 
ſo often as I fully propoſed to myſelf, with- 


out the motives being preſently known and 


publiſhed: I reſolved ſo far at leaſt wiſely, 
to diſappoint the diſcovery, by determinate- 


ly braving it. I ordered then, without 
any air of myſtery, or reſerve, my ſervants 


to carry to the old woman's every thing I 


could think of, ſuch as tea, chocolate, 


coffee, fruits, and whatever might not 


probably be come at in ſuch a country-ha- 


bitation, in that delicacy, and perfection, 
as we abounded in at this ſeat of my aunt's. 
The worſt of which conduct was, and here 


is the place to ſet it down, that my aunt 


was ſoon informed, that I had a little miſ- 
treſs there, that I kept to divert myſelf with, 


And though the falſity of t ſhocked the delicacy 
of my ſentiments, I preferred it however as a 


leſs dangerous diſturbance, than if my aunt had 


been alarmed ſo as to view my reſort there 


in a more ſerious light. She once however 
ventured 
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ventured to touch upon it to me, in a taſte 


of remonſtrance, but I gave it ſuch a re- 


ception, and the was ſo thoroughly ſubdued 
by the ſuperiority I had managed myſelf 


with her, that ſhe was not tempted to re- 
new in haſte the attack. Perhaps too the 
comforted herſelf with thinking it was 
the leaſt of two evils, that I ſhould carry 
the war abroad, rather than make it at 
home, amoneſt her maids; one of whom 
by the bye, in ſpite of all the caution uſed to 
prevent it, I was on the point of conſum- 
mating an impure treaty with, when chance 
threw this new paſſion in my way, which 
erazed every thought of any but the object 
of it out of my head and heart. 


At ten in the morning then, the hour 1 


gueſt, might be my charmer's breakfaſt 
time, I ſet out, in my chariot, dreſt in 
the richeſt ſuit J was maſter of, with my 
hair trimmed and curled, in all the per- 
fection it was capable of; in all which my 
intenſe wiſh to pleaſe had even a greater 
ſhare than my vanity. Thus equipped for 
conqueſt, I landed at the bottom of the lane, 


and walked up to the houſe, where I was 
| imme- 
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immediately admitted to the ladies, who 
| were juſt ſet down to their tea. 
Tue eldeſt had not in the leaſt changed 
her clothes: but Lydia was, if poſſible, yet 
more modeſtly and undeſignedly dreſt than 
the day before. A white frock and a glimpſe 
of a cap, loſt in the hair that curled every 
where over it, and eclipſed it, whilſt a plain 
cambrick hankerchief covered a boſom ea- 
ſily imagined to be of the whiteneſs of ſnow, 
from what it did not hide of her neck. and which 
in the gentleſt riſe and fall ſeemed to re- 
W peat to me the palpitations of my heart : 
ſuch was her morning diſhabille, in which 
ſimplicity and neatneſs clearly triumphed 
over all the powers of dreſs and parade, 
After the firſt compliments were over, 
Mrs. Bernard thanked me for my regard, 


the exceſs of which the obligingly com- 


plained of, remarking to me at the ſame 
time, that they were of themſelves abun- 
dantly ſupplied with all neceſſaries towards 
| making their retreat agreeable, and conclu- 
ded with a Civil but firm requeſt, that I 
| ſhould not put her to the neceſſity of ſend- 
ing back what was ſuperfluous to them, and 
| which they had, for fear of offending me, 
accepted 


24 MEMOIRS of 
accepted for the firſt time, and given to 
the landlady, in my name, 

This ſtiffneſs in perſons I ſuppoſed” under 
ſome misfortune ſurprized me a little: 
| | but not however ſo much, as their perfect 
and unaffected indifference to the change 

of my figure, in point of dreſs, I had then 
doubtleſs in me thoſe ſeeds of coxcombry, 
which afterwards run up to ſuch a height, 
as for a while over-ſhadowed the other good 
qualities I might be indebted to nature for, 
The ſuit ! bad on was entirely new, and had 
but the ſunday before given the flares to 
a whole congregation ; but I could not un- , 
piqued remark that they glanced over the 
glitter of it, with that inattention which 
perſons of true taſte, and true diſtinction, 
have eſpecially for dreſs, when they per- 
ceive it made a point of. 

Theſe mortifications however contributed 
| doubtleſs to throw more modeſty and hu- 
mility into my anſwers, I made proper a- 

pologies for the liberty I had taken, and 
which I had grounded on the ſituation of 
their retreat. I added too, that I was ſo 
perfectly convinced of the reſpect owing 
them, as well as ſo intereſted to ſerve them; 

that 
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that I conjured them by the regard they 
had even for their own ſafety, if not for 
their conveniency, to accept of an accom- 
| modation at lady Bellinger's, my aunt's, 
| where I was ſure they would be treated 
with all the higheſt honour and regard : 
And at the ſame time without the leaſt im- 
pertinence of curioſity to penetrate any 
ſecret they ſhould be pleaſed to reſerve. 
„Though, anſwered Mrs. Bernard, no- 
* thing can prove more demonſtrably, the 
*« purity of your intentions, and the na- 
{© ture of your ſentiments in our favour 

than ſuch an invitation, you will forgive 
aus if we cannot accept it. We depend 
* on perſons to whom for many reaſons 
too immaterial to trouble you with, ſuch a 
© ſtep would be highly unacceptable. The 
| «* oreateſt privacy is at preſent all our ob- 
* ject; we could not expect it fo entirely 
| © in a houſe crouded with ſervants and vi- 
* ſitants, beſides that the incognito we are 
forced to keep, gives us an air of ad- 
*© yenturers, that not all our conſciouſneſs ts 
* the contrary could reconcile us to the en- 
during. All then, Sir, that we have now 
* to fear, and wiſh you to avoid, is the 
C giving, 
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giving, by your reſort here any uneaſi- 


„ neſs to your family, or room for ſcan- 


dal to faſten its malice upon.“ 

During this harangue, I had kept my 
eyes entirely fixed upon Lydia, who kept 
hers fixed upon Mrs, Bernard, but with 
ſuch a calm of countenance, that I could 
not perceive whether ſhe approved, or not, 
theſe her concluſions. Finding however 
that my ſteadyneſs of gaze began to embar- 
raſs and give her pain, I forced away my 


eyes, and had only power to ſay all that 


I though neceſſary to ſoften Mrs. Bernard 
into a toleration, or rather renewal of my 
my leave to viſit them, which as ſhe ſoon 


ſaw it was a point I would not eaſily give 


up, ſhe ſeemed to acquieſce in, under ſuch 
reſtrictions, and precautions, as were decent 
for her to preſcribe, and which indeed 1 
meant too well, not even chearfully to 
accept of the compromiſe. 

As ſoon as theſe preliminaries w were adjuſt- 
ed, ſo greatly to my heart's eaſe, I preſently 
grew more chearful, more frank, and efpe- 
cially more particular to Lydia, who re- 
ceived every thing I addreſſed to her, with 
the molt ſhy timidity, or the moſt compleat 
uncon- 
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unconcern. Nor did ſhe ever recover her- 
ſelf into any ſhew of gaity, but as I deſiſted 
from particularities to herſelf. I was not 
long at making this remark, nor at being 
heartily chagrined at it. I pouted a little, 
I diſcovered my uneafinefs at the reception 
= ſhe gave theſe preludes of my paſſion, but 
E equally in vain. She behaved towards me 
as if ſhe rather wiſhed me to continue the 
2 coolneſs of a pique, as a diſpoſition leſs irk- 


ſome to her than my fondneſs. But, what- 


ever changes of countenance ſhe ſhifted to, 
coyneſs, unconcern, or mirth, ſhe pleaſed 
in all too much for me to obtain even an 


interval of freedom. 1 loved, and JI did 


not deſpair. 

J gave however this bd viſit the leſs 
length, for the impatience I had to enquire 
of Goody Gibſon the old woman, by what 
means theſe ladies had fiſned out and planted 
their habitation in ſo unmviting and out of 


the way a corner. 


| After then taking my leave, I eaſily 

managed an interview with the landlady, 
who gave me the following account. That 
a little oldiſh man had been directed, as he 
E pretended at leaſt, to her houſe, and had 
C 2 bargained 
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next day, he had ſent in a waggon load 


well as helped, to dreſs them : That ſhe paid 
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bargained at the firſt word for all the apart- 
ments ſhe had to ſpare; and that the very 


of furniture, and would have ſent more, 
if her houſe could have held it: And that a 
few hours after Mrs. Bernard, and the young 
gentle woman, accompanied by this little 
old man, came and took poſſeſſion of their 
new lodging, ſince which, ſhe had not 
ſeen him, but believed he would come 
ſoon to them, as he promiſed that he would. 
That they ſeemed in the mean time to 
regard no coſt ; for they had ſent Tom her 
grandſon laſt night to Warwick- market for 
partridges, and the eoſtlieſt fiſh: and that 
Mrs. Bernard had put her in the way, as 
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vaſt reſpect to miſs, who now and then 
wept bitterly. 

This was the ſum of the information 1 
drew out of the good;old woman ; which 
by the way very little enlightened me as to 
their real character, and condition in life, 
I eaſily conceived however that this little 
old man, ſhe ſpoke off, had the key of 
the whole myſtery : And accordingly I gave 
Tom ſtrict charge, to be alert and watch all 

he 
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he could, that I might take my meaſures on 
his report. | 

I was in the mean time ſo prejudiced in 
favour of theſe incognitas, that whatever 
unſtately aſpect, or derogation there appear- 
ed in their preſent circumſtances, I could 
readily have taken, at leaſt the youngeſt, 
for one of your princeſſes, ſuch as romances 


paint them, when forced to wander in dif- 


treſs, only ſhe had clean linnen, and ao 
jewels, at leaſt that ſhe thought proper to 
make a ſhew off, 

One. proviſion however for their ſafe- 
ty I could not refuſe my own ardent 
concern for it the ſatisfaction of procuring, 


Our park wall had a gate, which had been 


long condemned as uſcleſs, and which open- 


ed within a few yards of this houſe. Here, 
in a lodge, that had been of courſe long 
uninhabited, contiguous to the gates which 
I now ordered to be ſet open, 1 planted a 
guard of two of the park-keepers, or te- 
rants, who kept conſtant watch at nights, 


to prevent even the fear of any inſult in 
that remote place. The fellows too did 
their duty the more chearfully as I was o- 
DE to give them double pay, both on 

WY my 
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my own account and on that of the ladies, 
who had offered to ſatis'y them, and from 
whom I charged them not to receive any 
thing, in a tone that convinced them J 
was not to be trifled with. By this ſtep in 
favour of their ſecurity, I found J had made 
my court very effectually to Mrs, Bernard, 
who thanked me cordially, miſs only in a 
ſhort purfunctory way, made me a cool 
compliment, upon the occaſion. But even 
that overpaid me. Surely, what one does 
for the perſon one really loves, is ever 
2 more delicious pleaſure than doing it for 
one's ſelf. | 
I had not, in the mean time, been ſo 
preſſing for leave to wait on them, at their 
hours of convenience, not to make uſe of 
it. My aſſiduities were alert, and inceſſant. 
J had found that they neither wanted, nor 
would accept preſents of any fort. But as 
flowers, fruits, birds, and the like, are ne- 
ver included under that denomination, and 
carry with them that character of ſimplicity, 
ſo peculiar to the country, I exhauſted every 
invention, to gratify Lydia with theſe marks 
of my paſſion. She received them, but 
received them with that air of dignity and 
reſerve, 
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reſerve, which ſhewed Iowed her acceptance 
more to her politeneſs, than to any at- 
tention ſhe had to the motives of the pre- 
ſenter. | 

One day that J had received from Lon- 
don a very curious and neatly bound edi- 
tion of Telemachus in French, a book I 
knew ſhe was very fond of, and was actually, 
under the inſtruction of Mrs. Bernard, tranſ- 
lating little extracts of it, for her improvement 
both in that and her own language, I was 


in hopes, from the nature of the preſent, 


that I ſhould not riſk a refuſal of it. Ac- 
cordingly, I carried it myſelf, and offered 
it her in the preſence of Mrs. Bernard; but 


ſhe declined receiving it, under the civil 


pretence, of her having one already. I 
was, I looked, mortified: Upon which, 
Mrs. Bernard very good-naturedly obſerved 
to her, that though receiving preſents from 
men was an encouragement ſhe never 
ſhould recommend to her; yet there were 
certain bagatelles, which by the courteſy of 
cuſtom, were always excepted, eſpecially 
in certain circumſtances: And that there 
was really a greater dignity and indeed a 
juſtice owing to one's aflured ſuperiority, 
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in accepting things of ſo little importance ; 
than treating them as matters of conſe- 
quence by rejecting them. 

Miſs, on this remonſtrance, with a ſmile 
of ineffable ſweetneſs, as if by way of re- 
paration, almoſt ſnatched the book, which 
J held extended in my hand, and making 


me a low courteſy, ſaid, * Sir, I thank you 


* not only for the favour itſelf, but for the 
leſſon it has procured me, which, I 
am ſatisfied is perfectly juſt, ”? 
I was however ſo tranſported with car- 
rying my-point, that I could have hugged 
Mrs. Bernard, for the vexation ſhe had 
ſpared me, and for the pleaſure ſhe had pro- 
cured me. And, indeed, whatever cruel 
chagrin, her fidelity to her charge after- 
wards occalioned me, I muſt do her the 
juſtice to own, that never woman more 
deſerved to be entruſted with the care 
and education of a pupil. Without one 
weakneſs of her fex, ſhe had all the eſſential 
virtues, all the good qualities of a man of 
honour. Her real perſonal hiſtory was as 
follows. 
Voung, ſhe had been married to the ſon of 
ber lady's ſteward. Brought up entireh as 
| 7 her 
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her lady's companion, ſhe had ſhared in 
common with her, all the advantages of 
the moſt polite education, and ſeen the 
beſt company on a footing of apparent equa- 
lity, Her huſband, by whom ſhe had ſeve- 
ral children, none of whom lived, died, 
and left her with a middling proviſion for 
life, which did not hinder her from re-at- 
taching herſelf to her lady, to whoſe family 
ſhe now devoted all her care, and tender- 
neſs, and became deſervedly her humble 
confidant and friend. The little old man, 
whom I have before mentioned, was no o- 
ther than her huſband's father, to whom 
too, ſhe endeavoured as far as was in her 
power, to make up, in duty and affection, 
all he had loſt, in loſing his ſon. And it 
was in virtue of theſe relations, and of her 
tried diſcretion, and truſt-worthineſs, that 
ſhe became the guardian, or rather preſerver 
of Lydia, in the moſt critical conjuncture, 
when all the happineſs of her life was at 
ſtake; all the particulars of which, it was 
not till long after, that I came at the na- 
ture, and truth of. So much however was 
preciſely here neceſſary to premiſe, con- 
cerning her character, and connexions with 
e C5 | Lydia, 
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Lydia. Let me add too, that next to 
that great maſter love itſelf, I owed to the 
converſation I had with her, more true, 
more eflential knowledge of the world 
I was preparing to launch into, than to all 
the leſſons or inſtructions I had received 
either from my tutor, or lady Bellinger. 
Nothing, I found by experience, forms a 
raw young man ſo effectually,. as the con- 
verſing with an agreeable well bred woman: 
Though to ſay the truth,, I could not with 


impunity have, at my age, and with my 
warmth of conſtitution, ſeen ſo familiarly 


one of Mrs. Bernard's ſex, with her qualifi- 
cations, and even remaining perſonal merit, 
had not Lydia's victorious ſuperiority drove 
all thoughts of that ſort out of my head. 
Mrs. Bernard, had, in the mean time, 
perfectly penetrated the nature of my ſen- 
timents toward's her amiable charge. But 
ſure of herſelf, ſure of Lydia, ſhe ſeemed, 
at leaſt, entirely unalarmed. Content to 
watch my every motion and attempt to 
engage her to a private converſation, but 
naturally, and without the appearance of 
watching it. The impoſſibility then of 


coming to ſuch an explanation with Lydia 


as 
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as I languiſhed for, whilſt they ſtaid at that 
houſe, where my viſits were under too 
ſevere reſtriction of time and place, ſug- 
veſted me the renewal of my invitation to 
them, to remove to my aunt's, upon a 
motive I thought Mrs. Bernard would with 
difficulty parry. 

I broke to her then, not without trem- 
bling and with the utmoſt delicacy, the 
reports. which my aſſiduities had occaſioned, 
and which in country places are unavoid- 
able, reports unfavourable to that footing 
of reſpect, and innocence, on which they 
had permitted me to ſee them, and which 
I could now part with my life ſooner than 
renounce the pleaſure of. But I had to do 
with one prepared and determined. She 
obſerved to me, that I neither ſurprized, 
nor diſcompoſed her with an intimation of 
a ſuſpicion attending my aſſiduities, which 
ſhe had. beſpoke, from the nature of their 
ſituation, and. which they deſerved too lit- 
tle, not to deſpiſe. That, ſhe owned it a 
a duty in general to guard againſt the ap- 
pearances of wrong, but that their particular 
caſe abſolved her inſenſibility, in otherwiſe 
ſo delicate a point; and ended with de- 
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ſiring me not to preſs them any more to a 
removal they were averſe to, unleſs I would 
drive them to the inconvenience of ſeeking 
once more a covert, that ſhould protect 
them from ſuch perſecution. 

I ſhuddered fo much at this laſt menace, 
that I took ſpecial care from thenceforward 
not even to drop a hint that might diſpoſe 
them to put it into execution. Nor could 
[ help redoubling my admiration at the well 
ſupported air of dignity, and ſtate, which 
breathed in all their conduct, and expreſ- 
ſions, and encreaſed my ardent curioſity to 
find out their real character, and rank in 
life. This laſt, I had ſoon reaſon to ima- 
gine myſelf in a fair way of ſatisfying. 
Tom came one day, juſt as I had dined, to 
acquaint me, that the little old man was 
certainly to be with the ladies that evening 
having ſent a meſſage to that purpoſe from 

Warwick. | b 
I eafily knew that it would be in vain, 
and indeed improper for. me to give them 
the interruption of my viſit, at that junc- 
ture, and conſequently ſtaid away that e- 
vening, at the hazard of their conjecturing, as 
| they 
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they doubtleſs did, the true reaſon of this 
novelty. | | 

Thus far was right, but I took a mea- 
ſure on the other hand, full as fooliſh, as the 
event did not fail to prove it. 

I ordered my horſes, and immediately ſet 
out for Warwick, which was at a ſmall 
diſtance from our ſeat. There I preſently 
found out by the deſcription the very inn, 
where this old man had put up, and where 
his horſe ſtill ſtood, for he was himſelf gone 
as I expected, to the habitation of the 
ladies. | 

In a room then, which I had taken up, 
and where I was very well known, I wait- 
ed patiently enough for his return. As ſoon 
as he came in, 1 ordered the Jandlord to 


acquaint him that a gentleman would be 


glad of his company, for a few minutes. 

On this he complied wirhout any heſi- 
tation, and came in, with an air of modeſt 
freedom that ſhewed he knew the world, 
and would alone have difpoſed me to treat 
him with reſpect, even had not his 
connexion with the idol of my heart, in- 
ſpired me with that regard for him, which 

extends 
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extends to no perſon ſo powerſully, as thoſe 
whoſe ſervice our paſſions ſtand in need of. 

He was very lean, low ſtatured, and had 
ſomething of an acuteneſs, and ſagacity in 
his countenance, that his real character was 
far from giving the lye in, to the rules of 
phyſtognomy. 

The preface leading to the ſavour I had 
to aſk of him, was in ſubſtance, that it 
was from no motive of impertinent curio- 
fity, much Jeſs from any deſign himſelf 
would not approve of, that an acquaintance 
which chance had given birth to, had cre- 
ated in me the warmeſt, the tendereſt in- 
tereſt in the welfare of two perſons, who, 
I was not ignorant of, were dear to him, 
and in ſome fort under his protection, and 
telling him withal my name (which he knew 
as well as myſelf) I aſſured him, that no 
confidence he could favour me with in re- 
ſpect to them, ſhould ever be abuſed by 
me; that the greateſt good might indeed 
reſult both to the ladies, and myſelf, from 
my being let into their ſecret, but, chat 
1 all events, there could no harm come of 
it, ſince I gave him my honour, I would 
zcligiouſly conceal it from all the world, 

and 
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and even my knowledge of it, from them- + 
ſelves if he required it. That I would alſo 
inviolably adhere to the ſtricteſt rules of 
honour, with regard to them, and in ſhort, 
not take one ſtep, in conſequence of his 
diſcovery, without his previous avowal, and 
approbation. 

He heard me out, with the greateſt pati- 
ence and attention: when, maſter as he was 


© 
4 


of his face, I ſaw it overſpread with ſuch an 


air of ingenuity and candour, as gave me 
dee greateſt hopes, and might have duped. 
one of more experience and knowledge of 

he world than myſelf. 
Lord, Sir! ſays he, are you the gentle- 
man to whom my daughter, and the 
* young lady have fuch. great obligations? 
well! I proteſt, Jam highly pleaſed with- 
this opportunity to return you my thanks. 
Poor ſouls || indeed they ſtand greatly in 
need of your goodneſs. But, Sir, as to 
e what you defire to know: I cannot ſay 
but Mrs. Bernard had it ſtrictly in charge 
not to diſcover the occaſion of their re- 
© treat to any one; but you ſeem ſuch a 
* worthy gentleman, that I think there 
* need be no reſerve to you, whatever 
e there 
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e there may be to others. So, Sir! — but 
e hold: Now I think of it, I would not 
© have them know neither that I have 
e acquainted you with the myſtery : for, 
e it may make them leſs on their guard 
© to find their ſecret in a third hand. Upon 
© that condition then —— 


Here I renewed the moſt ſolemn proteſ. | 


tations that I would never directly, nor 
indirectly drop a hint, or give them the 
leaſt overture of my diſcovery : That I ap- 
proved even his caution, and would do 
honour to his confidence, by my conduct 
on it, 

Well then, ſays he; you have doubtleſs 
heard of Mr. Webber, the great banker in 
Wellington-ſtreet? I cannot ſay that I have, 
faid 1: Good lack! Good lack! that is 


much replies the old gentleman. Why 


© he was one of ſuch extenſive dealings, 
& that I thought every body knew Mr. 
“Webber in Wellington-ftreetz but in- 
*© deed, poor gentleman his caſe is ver 
© bad at preſent, He has lately had ſuch 
& a run upon him, that though he is a bot- 
© tomed man, and when his affairs are 


6 made up, is 5 able to pay twenty ſhillings 
, £ x ON in 
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ee jn the pound, he has been obliged to ſtep 
« aſide for a little time, till he can turn 
©« himſelf ; and ſee clearer into his affairs. 
© Tn the mean time, as it was inconveni- 
« ent for him to have his daughrer with 
him, and he is a vaſt proud man, that 
** to be ſure he is, he has ſent Miſs Lydia 
* out of the way, under the tuition of 
„Mrs. Bernard, who has lived a long 
«+ while in the family, with a ſtrict injunc- 
« tion to live as private and out of the world 
d aas poſſible, It may be too he may have 
| * gther reaſors, but I do not know them 
„ am but his agent in the caſe, and ſhould 
© be ruined for ever with him, if he comes 
© to the knowledge of my having revealed 

* fo much without his conſent; oh! he is | 
very ſcrupulous, a very ſcrupulous man.“ 
All this he circumſtantiated ſo gravely, 
ſo naturally too, though in a low language 
occaſionally affected, that I ſwallowed every 
ſyllable of it, ſor truth. For my part, who 
was more romantically in love than all the 
Celadons that ever owed their exiſtence 
to fiction, I was fo deeply affected at this 
Mr. Webber's misfortunes, on the account 
of his amiable daughter, that the tears were 
ready 
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ready to ſtart into my eyes. Aﬀter an in- 


ſtant's pauſe then, granted to the vehe- 


mence of my emotions, and my reflexions 
on the occaſion, I broke ſilence, and told 
him, that his confidence had penetrated me 
with the deepeſt concern: That Idid not how- 
ever confine myſelf to a barren proteſtation 
oi it, That though I was under age, and could 
not diſpoſe of my own fortune, I was fo 
much the maſter with my aunt, that I could 
aſſure him, and myſelf, of raiſing imme- 
diately a ſum from ten, to twenty thou- 
ſand pounds, or even more, if that would 
extricate, or make Mr. Webber eaſy; and 
to leave him no doubt of the nature, and 
innocence of my deſigns, I promiſed him, 
that whatever violence I did myſelf, I would 
not even ſee miſs again, but at her father's 
houſe, under his expreſs ſanction, and con- 
ſent. That for the reſt, his acceptance of 
this aid, would be the .greateſt favour he 
could poſſibly do me. 

J aw my gentleman's face at this, in 
ſpite of all his command over it, covered 
with fo much ſurprize and confuſion, that I 
was very near not being the dupe of his ſtory. 
He was ſo moved, fo ſtaggered, as he after- 


wards 
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a Keen 
wards told me, by the frankneſs and gene- 
roſity of my offer, and the candour I back- 
ed it with, that it was not without ſome 
pain and compunction that he continued a 
deception, which he could only anſwer to the 
innocence of his motives, and to diffi- 
dence of the diſcretion of my age. 

Continuing then on the foot of the falſe 


confidence he had begun, he told me, that 


he believed there would be no occaſion for 
his employer's being driven to any extra- 
ordinary reſource for aſſiſtance: That he 


would however acquaint him with what 


I had ſo generouſly tendered, intimating 
withal that he was withdrawn out of Eng- 
land: That it would of courſe take up 
ſome time to receive his anſwer, and, that 
he adviſed, nay begged of me, by no means 
to make any further enquiries: That time 
would ſhew the reaſons of this caution. 


And concluded with aſſuring me, in all 


events, that I ſhould not loſe the merit 
of what I had fo obligingly offered to do 
for perfons who had really not deſerved 
their diſtreſs, And in this, he was ſincere, 


and kept his word with me, 


On 
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On theſe terms, we parted. I returned 
that evening to our ſeat. And now, in 
the firſt opportunities of being in private 
with myſelf, I found the ſolution of all my 
doubts and difficulties, with regard to my 
paſſion for Lydia. I had never before cx- 
preſely told myſelf, or indeed knew my in- 
tentions towards her. Nothing was truer 
than that I had never once harboured a 
thought about her inconſiſtent with the moſt 
rigid honour, and the pureſt virtue. But 
I had alſo, never once dreamt of my paſ- 
fion driving me the lengths of a ſerious en- 
gagement with her, eſpecially in the uncer- 
tainty I laboured under of her condition. 
My birth and fortune gave me a title in- 
deed to pretend to the daughter of the firſt 
duke in Britain, but then, a banker's 
daughter was neither according to the max- 
ims of the world, or my own notion of 
things, an alliance any ways dithonourable. 
As to his misfortunes, whether temporary 
or not, I never once heſitated about treat- 
ing them, but as a reaſon the more for 
confirming myſelf in my reſolution, to ſa- 
crifice every conſideration to my love. 1 
was not of age: My family might exclaim: 
; theſe 
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theſe and every other objection, 1 
cheap in compariſon with the poſſeſſion of 


a heart, it became the higheſt plan of hap- 


pineſs I could form to triumph over. Be- 


ſides, that wilful as I was, fiercely impatient 


of controul, eſpecially in ſo tender a point, 
I was very capable of plunging into that ſort 
of mad ingratitude, with which often fools, at 


their own expence, ſo cruelly repay the ten- 


der concern of their beſt friends. 


After thanking myſelf then for a firm- 
neſs, on which I conceived all the future 
joys of my life to depend; and clear, that 
ſince I was fated to play ALL FOR LovE 


OR THE WORLD WELL LosT, I could ne- 
ver meet with an object ſo fit to juſtify me; 


I reſigned myſelf up to the blandiſhments 
cf fleep, which became the more welcome 
to me, from the agitations of the day. 


Waking pretty early; my little ſpy, 


Tom, was at the bedſide with his yeſter- 
day's gazette, He brought me then the 
no-news of the little old man's having been 
there in the afternoon ; but added, that 
pietty late in the evening, there had come 
from Warwick, a ſmall bandbox directed 
to Mrs. Bernard, the contents of which 
he knew nothing of. 

| Now, 


— — — 0 


— — — 


— — — 
— 2 


g 


45 MEMOIRS of 


Now, had I had at that time, but the 
thouſandth part of brains that I had of 
love, I might eaſily have conjectured that 
this band-box was no other than a cover 
to a letter of advice, concerning the at- 
tack I had made, the preceding evening, 
on their agent's ſecrecy. But prepoſſeſſed 
as I was, that he had made me a facrifice, 
which he was as much concerned at leaſt 
as me, to keep from their knowledge, I 
thought no deeper of it, than its being ſome 
commiſſion he had complied with, of procu - 
ring ſome ribbons, head-drefs, or the like: 


At my ufual hour then in the morning, 


I repaired to my darling haunt, where I had 
the pleaſure of being received, by the la- 
dies, with even an air of welcome, I had 
not, it ſeems, been ill ſerved by the ſtep 
I had taken, and which I little ſuſpected 
their having been acquainted with, Nay, 
{uch was the delicacy of my ſentiments, 
that I looked on myſelf, as half a criminal 
towards them for having dared to penetrate 
into their condition, without their leave, 
and of which, I promiſed myſelf, not to 
give them the leaſt glimpſe of ſuſpicion, 

nor 
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nor did I, unleſs in what eſcaped me, by 


a redoublement of reſpect, and attentions. 


I could not however help obſerving that 
Lydia's behaviour to me, marked ſome al- 


teration, but whether in my favour or not, 


J had too much fear, and too little expe- 
rience to determine. My intrepidity, more 
founded on the conſciouſneſs of the in- 
nocence of my intentions, than on my 
natural vanity, had deſerted me, at the fight 
of her. I trembled, becauſe I truly loved. 
Lydia, it is true, had never from the firſt 
once departed from that ſhyneſs, and re- 
ſerve, with which ſhe had begun to treat 
me. But now a certain confuſion, an air 
of tender timidity mixed with her reception 
of me, that I had too little knowledge of 
the ſex to account for, No! never before 
had I ſeen her ſo amiable, and ſo ſweetly 
auſtere. She bluſhed as I ſpoke to her, and 
hardly brought herſelf to anſwer me. Ig- 
norant as I was, and ingenious to torment 
myſelf, I began to fancy ſhe had taken fome 
ſtrange averſion to me, and ſaw me with 
uneafineſs. Coxcombry is certainly not 
the vice of a lover. That paſſion never 
produces, and generally cuxes, where it 

| finds, 
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finds, it. My propenſity to it was then in 
its infancy. I was as yet only a coxcomb 
in bud, And at that time all my pride ſtood 
in ſuch thorough ſubjection to the impe- 
rious power of love, that I was far from 
preſuming myſelf dangerous enough for 
Lydia to take alarm at, or feel a flutter in 
my favour at the approaches of an enemy 
generally more feared than heartily hated. 
| Her confuſion however bred mine; and 
it was aukwardly enough I brought in the 
mention of my having been obliged to 
repair to Warwick the day before, on a 
buſineſs of the utmoſt importance. For 1 
durſt not give my reaſon for ſtaying away 
the air of an apology. Lydia bluſhed, ſaid 
nothing, and ſmothered a ſmile. - But even 
that did not open my eyes on her being ac- 
quainted with my errand. | 
Mrs. Bernard, who had ſeen the enemy, 
and knew his marches, obſerved our pain- 
ful ſituation, and came in to our reſcue. 
With an addreſs familiar to her, ſhe ſoon 
brought 'the converſation into a flow of 
more eaſe, and freedom. Lydia by gentle 
degrees reſumed that chearfulneſs which 
never left her, but when any thing parti · 
. cular 
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cular from me to her, whether in looks, 


: or words, turned her grave and reſerved. I 
often indeed endeavoured to bring the diſ- 


courſe to land upon love, a ſubject from 


its nature unexhauſtible, and eternally new, 


and which I was far from maſter of; ſince 


1 was actually the maſter of me. But ſtill 


I was ſenſible J ſhould not talk impertinent- 


| ly upon it, ſince whatever I would ſay, 
| would come immediately from my heart, 
| the only true ſource of eloquence, and 
| perſuaſion, But all my eagerneſs, for 
art I had none, to engage, or lead them 


into a topic introductory to an overture 


of my ſentiments, produced me only the 


pain to obſerve that the ſubject was 


| highly diſagreeable to both Mrs. Ber- 
nard and Lydia. Mrs. Bernard indeed 
| cluded it, in the ſtyle of an ambaſſador, 
Vhen he is ſounded upon untreatable mat- 


ters. Lydia, like one who was entirely a 


ſtranger to it, and deſired to continue ſo. 


Theſe rigours which my whole tenour 


of thinking towards them, told me I ſo little 
{ deſerved, had half awakened my pride. 


I endeavoured at leaſt to act indifference, 


| but ] put on my airs of contumacy fo auk- 


1 wardly 


Mor of 


wardly, that I perhaps never betrayed more 


love, than when I aimed at appearing to 


have the leaſt, One Dok of Lydia diſ- 


armed and deprived me of even a wiſh to 
rebel ; nay redoubled my ſubmiſſion : I 
thought myſelf but too criminal for having 
dared to form one, 

Youth is an age, love a paſſion, not over- 
burthened with judgment. Had I been ca- 
pable of any, I might eaſily have conſidered 
that Lydia's modeſty, honour, and the 
fears natural to her tender age, to ſay no- 
thing of the perſecution ſhe was under, for 
I did not then know the nature of it, very 
rationally accounted for all the coyneſs I had 
to complain of. | 

As for Mrs. Bernard, who was too well 
experienced, and too penetrating not to re- 
mark my paſſion, and to do juſtice ro the 
reſpect, it was evident, that the purity 
of it inſpired me : She was not without her 
anxieties and fears, that the conſequences 
might prematurely take too ſerious a turn, 
for her check or controul. If there was 
then nothing in my rank or condition, no- 


thing in the nature of my ſentiments that 


could 


=> 
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could reaſonably alarm her; the nicety of 
her truſt, the peculiarity of the conjuncture, 
and the tenderneſs of both our ages, ſuffi- 
ced however to determine her to keep off 
all explanations that might carry us too 
great lengths, before a proper foundation 
ſhould be laid by a diſcovery, which diſ- 
covery could not well take place, till the 
motives which forced them to refort to this 
romantic refuge ſhould ceaſe. 

Poflibly, ſhe carried her caution too far, 
from her not conceiving me ſo independant 
as I really was; and ſhe never gave my ap- 
proaches on that point encouragement e- 
nough for me to ſet her right, by a pro- 
per repreſentation of this circumſtance. 

After then ſtay ing as long as I durſt that 
morning, I returned home, more in love, 
and more in deſpair than ever. 
Several days paſſed in this manner, with- 
cout my being in the leaſt more advanced 
than the firſt inſtant. Mrs. Bernard's po- 
lite but firm vigilance, and Lydia's frozen 
reſerve, ſupported, no doubt, by all the 
ll remonſtrances of this her Mentor in petti- 
eoats, were an overmatch for all my at- 
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tempts to ſoften them, and indeed for all 


my patience. 


J had beſides no confidants that I r 
well ſeck advice from. My companions 


were chiefly of my own age, as young, as 


unexperienced, and as thoughtleſs as myſelf. 
Beſides, that a paſſion, ſo violent as mine, 


never goes without a ſpice of jealouſy. I 
looked on Lydia, as a hidden treaſure, 


which I could have wiſhed, for ſecurity- 


ſake, to have been kept buried from all 


eyes, but my own. I conceived, by my- 
ſelf, what impreſſions, ſuch a form mult 
make on every beholder, and imagined no 
age proof againſt them. Love alone in- 
ſpired me theſe ideas of caution: I had 
not been taught them: and they were far 
from unjuſt, or even unwiſe. 

My aunt, lady Bellinger, whoſe tender- 
neſs for me was puſhed even to a weakneſs, 


and who deſerved from me other returns, 


than thoſe inade her by my native. charac- 
ter, by a pride rendered yet more intracta- 
ble from her indulgence, at an age, when | 
could not do the juſtice I have ſince done 
to it. J had then yielded to the torrent; 


but I ſoon ſaw the pain and uneafineſs ! 
had 
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had occaſioned her, by my conduct, the 
ſeeming indecency of which ſcandalized, 
and afflicted her. But what ſhe did not 
fay to me, had more effect on my ſtub- 


bornneſs of temper than all ſhe could have 


lang; 7:7 5 

Urged then, by the Ackiblay motive of 
doing juſtice to the ladies, whoſe fame and 
honour, were as dear to me as my own, 
and of giving a ſatisfaction which I judged 
indiſpenſably due to her, from the moment 
ſhe did not require it; I ſeized the firſt con- 
venient opportunity, of acquainting her 
with the perfect innocence of thoſe aſſidui- 


ties, which had born ſo baſe and unde- 


ſerved. a conſtruction: in ſhort J let her 
ſincerely into all that I thought myſelf at 


liberty to reveal, or blameleſs for ſup- 


preſſing, under the uncertainty I myſelf 
was in, of the iſſue of =p wiſhes, and pre- 
tenſions, + hy 

Truth is irreſiſtible. The vivacity of 
its colouring has quite a different effect from 
the daub of falſity, or invention. My 
good aunt who loved me too fondly, for 


me not to have eaſily deceived: her, 


was, 1. leſs capable of rejecting 
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the force of reality; beſides that tranfported 


as ſhe was to find me at once innocent of the 
groſſneſſes imputed to me, ſhe was poſſibly 
more fo, to find me recovered into reſpect 
and duty enough to give her an account 
of my conduct. I ſaw the moment then, 
that ſhe would have ordered her coach, 
and by way of reparation, have drove di- 
rectly to the houſe where the ladies were, 
and have invited them to all the accommo- 
vations and protection of hex own. But this 
good- natured impetuoſity J was obliged to 
reſtrain, from my knowledge of theit ſenti- 
ments on that point, though I wiſhed for no- 
thing ſo ardently, for many obvious reaſons: 


eſpecially too as ſuch a ſtep would bave ef- 


fectually ſtifled the ſcandal which ſo great 
an affectation of privacy, and my refort, had 
given birth to, and which however ſoon 
died away of it ſelf, under their cool contempt 
ct it. 

One circumſtance however, on my ex- 
planation with my aunt, ſomewhat ſur- 
prized, and alarmed me. As the ice was 
now broke, for her to ſay what ſhe pleaſed 


to me: She told me, that even the family 


of the young lady was no ſeeret in the 


neigh- 
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neighbourhood : that her father was a mer- 
chant, whoſe affairs were in ſome diſorder, 
and that his name was Webber. That ſhe, 
lady Bellinger, had been the more hurt, 
by the ſuppoſed irregularity of my conduct, 


in that, it was inſinuated that I had taken 


the advantage of their family-diſtreſs, and 
employed it in aid of my ſeduction. 

I bluſhed with rage and indignation at 
ſuch a hint, and was but the more won 
and ſoftened by my aunt's ſilence to me, 
on ſo tender a point, as I knew the pangs 
it muſt have coſt her heart to ſuppreſs hi- 


therto her ſentiments upon * *. 
dure. 


That haughtineſs of ſpirit, which is not 
owing to meanneſs, as haughtineſs ge- 
nerally is, is not always the worſt part of 
a character. No art could have ſug- 


geſted to lady Bellinger, fo efficacious a me- 


thod of reducing me to her point, as the 
meaſures ſhe kept with my pride,, by not 
ſhocking it with remonſtrances, which it 
would certainly, at all events, have rejected. 
But now inſtead of growing inſolent, or obſti- 
nate, on the indulgence ſhe ſhewed my errors, 


real, or ſuppoſed; that indulgence quite 
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diſarmed and overcame me. I loved, I 
adored Lydia, and would have renounced 
my life, ſooner than my paſſion for her, 
yet I reſolved nothing ſo firmly as not to 
take one deciſive ſtep, without my aunt*s pre- 
vious participation, or conſent, This laſt, 
knew neither humour, pride, or intereſt, 
would over-balance her inclination to ſatisfy 
me in, on her being herſelf ſatisfied that 


it was neceſſary to my happineſs, But my 


advances were not yet in forwardneſs e- 
nough, for me to enter. upon a confidence 
of that fort with her, EE 

To return then to Lydia. I was not 


without my perplexity to find her ſtory di- 


vulged. Nor did my innocence quite tran- 
quillize me upon it. J fometimes imagi- 


ned that chance alone had occaſioned the 


diſcovery. It ſerved too to confirm to me, 


the old agent? s information. The truth 


however, was, that he had with the greateſt 
air of myſtery, recommended this fob-ſecret 
to two or three perſons in Warwick, 
whom he judged the propereſt to give it 


a quick circulation. And as to me, he had 


ſhewn me ſolittle mercy, that, independant 


of the other particulars, he had even over- 
. ſtretched 
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ſtretched his fiction, to the name of the 
ſtreet, which was no more exifting, than 
the imaginary Mr. Webber himſelf. He 
thought, it ſeems, nothing too much to 


quiet my curioſity, and to put me oft the 


right ſcent, as he judged me the molt likely 
to exert myſelf in tracking out the truth. 
And to clench my deception, there were 
not wanting ſome of thoſe male-goſlips, 
who pretend to know every thing, and 
whom to be ſure Mr. Webber could not 
eſcape. ** Who knew him better than they? 
they had often ſmoaked how things would 
go with him: often had they been afraid 


of his over- living his abilities: then his wife 


was ſuch an extravagant woman! It was 
no wonder matters were as they were.“ 
Now, when the truth came out, in ſe- 


quence of time, that no ſuch perſon ever had 


exiſted, they were to be ſure confuſed, and 


aſhamed? not at all: they wereonly miſtaken : 


it was Mr. ſuch an one they took him for, 
and for whom. they found ſome name, as 
much of invention as the other.. 

In the mean time I ſtill continued my 


viſits to the thatched-houſe,. or rather the 


inchanted palace, where flill I found Mrs. 
MS Bernard, 
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Bernard inaeceſſibly intrenched, behind tho 
utmoſt civility, againſt all my attempts 
to come to the point. Great expreſſions of 
acknowledgment and gratitude, but not 
a ſyllable tending to encourage any over - 
tures whatever concerning her charge, from 
whom ſhe was inſeparable even for an in- 
ſtant. I had tried, in vain, ſeveral inno- 
cent ſtratagems, to come at a private 
audience from Lydia; but all. my art, and 
invention, were in default, againſt her ſu- 
perior fkill and management. Argus was 
indeed lulled a fleep with all his hundred 
eyes, but Argus was a man, and a ſimple 
couple in a woman well on the watch, 
is worth a thoufand' of them. Whence are 
eunuchs ſo vigilant, but from their reſem- 
blance, in ſome ſort, to women ? 


As to Lydia, there was no cireumſtanee- 


of regard or attention to- prove my paſſion 
for her, omitted by me. TI exhauſted then 
the whole chapter of ſuch preſents, as were 
conſiſtent with her delicacy to receive, with- 
out forgetting any thing that might be a- 
greeable to Mrs, Bernard, whom I ſaw the 
neceſſity of keeping meaſure with. The 


choice of all the gardens round me in fruit or 


flowers 3, 
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flowers; every rarity that the country af- 
forded, as well as the town, the neweſt 
patterns, the neweſt muſic, every thing 


in ſhort that could contribute to their plea- 


ſure or amuſement, in that weariſome ſo- 
litude, I made it the delight of my life to 
procure them. Books, pamphlets, news- 


papers were eſpecially Mrs. Bernard's ſhare 


in my proviſion. 

So much importunity, to give theſe- 
marks of my paflion the harſheſt name, 
could not fail of making ſome impreſhon 
on Lydia's gratitude, if they did not even 
touch her heart. I began then at length 
to flatter myſelf that J perceived leſs and 
leſs rigour and reſerve, every day, in het 
countenance and behaviour to me. She 
ſeemed now more familiarized to all the 
paſſion I threw into my looks, or into 
what I faid to her, I thought TI read in 
her eyes expreſſions of ſoftneſs and langour, 
which did not threaten me with a declara- 
tion of hatred, if I could but have got 
an opportunity to make her one of love, out 


of Mrs. Bernard's hearing. But that was 


impoſſible, ſo that I was forced to content 
myſelf with theſe conſtructions, too favour- 
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able indeed to my wiſhes, not to give my 
hopes leave to live on them. 74 

All my aſſiduities too, only ſerved to rivet 
my chains. The more I ſtudies Lydia, 
the more I was forced to admire her. 
Poſſeſt of all the power of perfect beauty, 
without the inſolence of it's conſciouſneſs, 
or the impertinencies it ſerves ſo often for 
a privilege to, ſhe gave all ſhe ſaid or did 
the ſweeteſt of graces, .that of pure nature, 
unadulterated with affeQation, that bane of 
barely not the whole ſex, which ſo many | 
of ours are either the dupes of, or cox- 
combs enough to catch the contagion of 
from them. Her native modeſty ſuffered 
her to ſay but little, and that only on 
ſubjects proper for her age; but that little 
how. elegant without pretenſions! how 
correct without ſtiffneſs! One could have 
indeed wiſhed ſhe had ſpoke more; yet 
there was no reaſon. to complain that ſhe 
had not ſaid enough. 

One day, that I found her embroider- 
ing a roſe on a white ſattin, and that I took 
it for my text to place ſome ſilly com- 

mon-place compliment, on its being an 
humble type of that freſhneſs, and ſuperi- 
arly 
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orly beautiful colour, of her complexion; 
ſhe obſerved to me, (bluſhing the original. 
ſhe was copying from, out of countenance) 
that this flower much better repreſented 
the fate of maidens hearts, in that the in- 
ſtant it unlocks its boſom, it betrays its ap- 
proaching ruin. 


This was giving me a fair opening to 


have gone eſſentially into the merits of 
my cauſe; but Mrs. Bernard's perpetual 
preſence interpoſed, and barred me the 
reply. Senſible of the advantage given me 
by this compariſon, which I was preparing 


to improve, under the favour of due diſtinc- 


tions, ſhe ſtarted an abrupt tranſition, 
which I thought I ſaw Lydia, by her co- 
louring, conſtrue into an admonition, which 
ſhe reſpected more than ſhe was pleaſed with. 
In ſhort, at every turn, or avenue, 
paved for me by chance, or my own un- 
wearied induſtry, to come at a declaration 


of my ſentiments,, I found Mrs, Bernard 


unremoveably in my way. 

I was now almoſt at the end of my pa- 
tience, when I was to undergo yet an in- 
finitely ſeverer trial of it. I was then fully 
determined, by the uneaſineſs of my ſi- 
| tuation, 
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tuation, to come to. an explanation, at all 
adventures, with Mrs, Bernard herſelf, and 
waited only ſuch a ſpace of time, as 
I afliened within myſelf, for ſome anſwer 
to the propoſals I had made, and ſuppoſed: 
to have been conveyed, by their agent to 
Mr, Webber, which time was now on the 
point of expiration. | 
Already did I hug myſelf on the joy I 
anticipated, with tranſports, on being de- 
livered from the torture of reſtraint, and 
pouring out my whole heart to Lydia, un- | 
der ſanction of it's purity. I was not in- 
deed vain enough to hold myſelf ſure of 
hers, but I had not withal reaſon to deſpair 
of its declaring in my favour. 5 
My rank and fortune, I had moſt af- 
furedly counted for nothing, in reſpe& to 
my pretenſions to Lydia herſelf, though I 
did not doubt of their weight and influence 
on Mrs. Bernard. I was at that time indeed, 
and ever, too proud to appeal from my per- 
ſonal merit, to that of my poſſeſſions. This 
worthleſs and ignoble meanneſs J conſtant- 
ly left, with the contempt it deſerves, to 
| our lords of the rew creation, or the 
greaſy money-grubs of the city. i 
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Having then fixed within myſelf_a ſhort 


day for the fair and open diſcloſure of 
my views and deſigns to Mrs. Bernard, I 


waited for it with the anxieties of one who. 
is to throw the dice for his life, on a drum» 
head, | 

One evening then, that J had been pre- 
informed of. their having received a packet 
from Warwick, I viſited them in courſe, 
as uſual. In Mrs. Bernard's looks I could 
indeed perceive little or no alteration, 
except a certain air of inereaſed kindneſs, 
and forced obligingneſ, in which her de- 
ſign to throw duſt in my eyes, had perhaps 
leſs ſhare, than the conſciouſneſs. of the 
cruel ſtab ſhe was meditating, to all my 
hopes, and the ſort of reparation ſhe in- 
tended me, for the part her duty conſtrained. 
her to act in it. 

But as to Lydia, leſs miſtreſs of her e- 
motions, leſs capable of art, and difimu- 
lation, the change of her countenance 
was conſiderable, and manifeſt. Her face 
was paler than uſual, her accents faultering, 
and her reception. of me, rather tenderer, 
and more engaging than ever I had found. 
it, Induſtrious to deceive myſelf, I imme- 

diately 
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mediately imagined that they had received 
ſome diſagreeable accounts of Mr. Web- 
ber's affairs. I was not even ſcarce ſorry 
for it, from the hopes of fuch a circum- 
ſtance adding to the merit of my diſinter- 
eſtedneſs, in the propoſals I was on the point 
of breaking to them, and even flattered | 
myſelf, I ſhould now, inſtantly, receive : 
a. privilege for, in the advices I expected 
from their agent. 

With all the warmth then of the moſt 
paſſionate concern, I ventured to aſk Ly- 
dia, if ſhe was well, or had received any 
news to. diſcompoſe her; but ſhe had her : 
inſtruckions, and pleaded an, indiſpoſition, 5 
which ſhe had not, and which Mrs. Ber- : 
nard ſeconded the excuſe. of, in order to 5 
ſhorten my viſit. I did not then make j 
it ſo long as uſual, but IJ had full time to 

obſerve that Lydia was exceedingly diſ- 
quieted. I caught her eyes often fixed on 
me, they brimmed. with tears, which ſhe 
endeavoured to keep in, and ſhe imme- 
mediately, but with reluctance, averted or 
declined them to the ground, on their en- 
counter with mine. I thought them un- 
commonly ſoftened towards me. At that 
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inſtant J hoped it was love: but ſoon after 
retracted that opinion for another, leſs 
flattering: TI attributed then afterwards 
theſe appearances to the reproaches ſhe 
might think ſhe owed herſelf for the cruel 
returns ſhe was preparing to make me, for 
the moſt delicate, though the moſt vio- 
lent paſſion, J had betrayed for her, by 
ſymptoms that could not eſcape her; a- 
mongſt which even my ſilence was not the 
teaſt, and added to the merit of my ſenti- 
ments towards her, that of a timid reſpect, 
which however ridiculous to the women 
of the world, could not but find favour 
in the eye of her unaffected innocence, and 
modefty, Perhaps too, the thoughts of a 
removal from a place, where ſhe was habi- 
tuated, as it were, and which I had en- 
deavoured to render as pleafing to her as 
poſſible, might give her part of the unea- 
fineſs ſhe expreſt: but however, I had 
not ſo much as conceived the ſhadow of 
a ſuſpicion, of their intentions at that 
time, | 

I took my leave of them with an omt- 
nous heavineſs of heart. The next morn- 
ing, I was waked, very early, by my 
. valet 


' 
|| 
. 
j 
| 
{ 
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valet de chambre, who acquainted me that 
the boy Tom was at the door, and preſſed 
hard for admittance. I inſtantly ordered 
him to my bedſide, not without a ſecret 
preſentiment, which made me ſhudder. 
He came, and with tears in his eyes de- 


livered me a letter, trembling, and ſcarce 


able to bring out ** they are gone, they 
© are gone!” who is gone? you block- 
head, ſaid J, in a tone of madneſs which 


ſhewed at leaſt my apprehenſions. The 


ladies, Sir, anſwered the boy, with an 
encreaſed fright, at the rage I expreſt. 


How? when ? with who? I demanded in one 


breath, holding the letter ſtill in my hand, 


without the courage or heart to open it. 
The boy, in ſubltance gave the Weins ac- 


count. . 

That I had not been gone a minute 
beſore they retired to their apartment, in 
which they locked themſelves up, without 
coming out, *till one in the morning z 


when the little old gentleman knocked at 


the door violently, and alarmed the grand- 
mother, and him. They were afraid of 
thieves. But looking out of the window, 
they law that the two watchmen from the 

park- 
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park lodge, were talking with the gen- 
tleman: and the ladies themſelves came 
and told them it was their friend, and came 


for no harm. They opened the door, and 
the ladies met the old gentleman, and Mrs. 


Bernard told him they were ready; and ſo 


they were, with their bundles of clothes 


and linen, and a ſmall caſket. Theſe, 
the old gentleman gave the watchmen to 


carry, and the Jadies gave them five gui- 


neas for their trouble; T hey walked down 
the lane, at the bottom of which was' a 
coach and fix, with only one perſon in it, 
and that a lady, who on mifs's ſtepping into 
the coach, threw her arms about her 
neck and kept her embraced for above a 
minute. They told them they believed 
they ſhould come again next day, but if 


they did not, that what they left was a 


free gift to the landlady : They gave the 
boy too a purſe with ſome guinezs in it, 
and bid him be a good boy. Mails wept 
both before and after ſhe got into the coach, 


and delivered him with her own hands the 


letter, which ſhe bid him be ſure to give 
to no body but myſelf. The lad ran 
after the coach till he tired himſelf, to 

| ſee 
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fee which road it took, *till he loſt ſight of 


it, and was bewildered fo that he could 
not eaſily find his way back again. And 


by all that he could make out they did not 


take the road to London, or Warwick, 


but rather towards the ſea-ſide. 

All the time he was giving me this ac- 
count, I remained motionleſs, petrified 
with ſurprize, vexation, and anger. Sur- 


prized at the ſuddenneſs of my misfortune, 


vexed at the loſs of the whole treafure of 
my heart, and angry at the unkindneſs of 
their uſage. In the injuſtice of my paſ- 


ſion I was near giving orders for turning 


the park-keepers away, for not ſtopping 
them, as if I had given it in part of their 
charge to them; when, on the contrary 
the poor fellows thought they were ſerving 
me, in ſerving them, and obeying their 
orders, 7 
Recovering then, a little, my ſpirits, I 
ſent every body out of the room, that! 
might read this fatal ſcroll with leſs diſtur- 
bance. I broke open the ſeal, ſtill trem- 


bling with complicated emotions. The 


letter was Mrs, Bernard's, and theſe were 
the contents. 


To 
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To Sir WILLIAM DELAMORE. 


Sen, 


N our preſent procedure towards you, 
there is only the appearance of ingrati- 

e tude. We leave this place with the juſteſt 
e ſenſe of your politeneſs and civilities. Irreſiſti- 
&« gle conjundtures force us away, in this man- 
„ yer: you will perhaps, one day, acknowledoe, 
and do juſtice, to the violence of them. 
n the mean time, if any entreaties of ours 
ara have weight with you, we conjure you 
0 ſuſpend any enquiries about us. You 
„ have been with our privity, but fa inno- 
 *© cently, miſled about our name, and condi- 
x 9 tion, through the extreme precaution of our 

a agent, that you will, if not thank, at leaſt 
5 © not condenm, either him, or us, forit. 1 
ce once again, beg you will not think more a- 
© bout us, till time, and circum/tances, ſhall 
give us leave to erplain the whole myſtery 
to you. Above all, it is of importance to 
" miſs Lydia*s ſafety that you do not urde- 
d ceive the country, of the nation they have of 
dur rank, ſuch as is already diffuſed of it. 


6% In 
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&« fy the hopes of this your compliance, we 
& ſhall aliuays remember you with gratitude and 
& eſteem, I quit the pen ta miſs, who inſiſts 
EE on it, and am, 
Str, | 
Vur moſt obliged, and 
obedient humble ſervant, 
CaTHERINE BERNARD. 


The following was added at the bottom 
of this letter, in Lydia's hand, in form of 
poltſcript, 


, confirm what Mrs. Bernard has ſaid 
ce to you, and I add from myſelf, that J. ſhould 
„ge ſorry you did not think I leave this retreat 


© with regret. 
LyDpia. 


As ſhocked, as thunder-ſtruck, as I was 
at this unexpected revolution, which a- 
wakened me out of my dream of the com- 
pleateſt happineſs I could form an idea of; 
the ſight of Lydia's hand, and the glimpſe 
of tenderneſs I thought I perceived in her 
poſtſcript, gave me a ſenſible conſolation, a 
conſolation even neceſſary to keep me 

„5 
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from ſinking under the blow. I read it 
over and over, I bathed it with my tears 
rather of rage than of love. Yet I devour- 
ed it with my kiſſes. Her name broke from 


meinexclamations of grief,and rants of deſpair. 


] expoſtulated with her, as ifſhe was preſent, 
on the cruelty of her treatment. What had I 
done? how had I deſerved to be deſerted in this 
manner? Then what reproaches did I not 
make to myſelf for having poſtponed the 
propoſals I had intended ? might not they 
have changed their plan? and ſoftened the 
rigour of their procedure towards me? 

I ſent for the boy in again. I aſked him 
a thouſand queſtions, and made him as often 
repeat every particular of their departure : 
how they looked: what they had ſaid : but 
nothing he had to tell me, could give me 
the light, or ſatisfaction, I wanted. 

Harraſſed, at length, even to faintneſs, 
with all the vexation, and grief, of diſap - 
pointed love, I got up, and my firſt and 
early care was to repair to the cottage, 
though I was ſure of meeting there with 
nothing but ſubjects that would refreſh 0 
pain and regret. 


Ar- 
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Arrived there, ſo far from the para- 
diſe my raptured ideas had once erected it 
into, it now wore to me the aſpect of a 
cold, dreary, diſconſolate deſert. I ſeemed 
like a poor traveller, who cheated by his 
imagination, has at a diftance formed to 
himſelf the appearance of ſuperb palaces, 
towers, and delightful gardens, but on ad- 


vancing near, diſcovers the illuſion. of the 


perſpeCtive, and finds with horror, nothing 
but ſhapeleſs rocks, ſtunted yews, and an 
uninhabitable wild. Such was the diſcount 
that habitation was now. at in my preſent 
ſenſe of things. | 

The poor old landlad V came to me, and 
very innocently ſharpened my affliction, by 
her praiſes of her lodgers. They had been 
as ſhe ſaid a bleſſing to her houſe, and ſhe 
hoped in the lord they were not gone for 
good. Her grief in ſhort was ſo ſincere, 
that ſhe ſeemed to have forgot their leaving 


her in goods and money about fifty times 


the amount of their agreement. 

All this liberality plainly however denoted 
their being perſons of fortune, and condi- 
tion, as indeed the whole uniform tenor of 


their carriage, and air, had left me no doubt 
of, 
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of. But till, I exhauſted every G 
that could lead me to a diſcovery of who 
they really were. Yet I naturally enough 
imagined, that if any young lady of quality 
had been miſſing, or on any account had 
left her family, it muſt have made noiſe 
enough to have reached our notice, and 
we had not heard an accident of that ſort 
even whiſpered. TIES: 
Concluding then, that there muſt be 
ſome very extraordinary occaſion for juch 
exquiſite privacy, and powerfully reſtrained 
by the intimation of Lydia's ſafety being 
annexed to my filence and diſcretion, J 
determined to obey implicitly their orders 
of deſiſtence from any enquiry, or men- 
tion of their half confidence to me. I 
hoped too that ſuch a ſubmiſſion would the 
ſooner produce me the eclaircifſment they 
had left me the hopes of; hopes, which 
alone hindered me from ſetting out that 
inſtant, and acting the part of a true knight- 
| errant, in purſuit of a wandering princeſs. 
And indeed there was ſomething ſo ſingu- 
lar, and out of the ordinary road of things, 
in my meeting, falling in love with, and 
loſing of Lydia, that did not make the 
* leſs 
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leſs impreflion gn me, for carrying a ſpice 
of the romantic through the whole adven- 
ture: J found, it ſeems, ſomething flat- 
tering, in the idea, that ſuch' a peculiarity 
was reſerved for me. 

Returned to my aunt's, I told her, ac- 
cording to my plan of ſecrecy, no more 
than that the ladies were gone, which in- 
deed ſhe might have read plain enough, in 


the change of my air, and countenance, 


Seeing then how ſeriouſly J was affected, 
ſhe openly ſaid every thing ſhe could think 
of to leſſen my affliction, and hugged herſelf 
no doubt, at what an efcape I had had. | 

My ſenſe of Lydia's abſence was not 
however ſoon, nor indeed ever, thorough- W 
Iv got over. For ſome time I remained 
melancholy, ſtupified, and feeling ſeverely 
the want of ſomething eſſential to the en- 
joyment of my life. It had been, during 
ber ſtay, deliciouſly indeed filled, and taken 
up with the pleaſures, of ſeeing and attend. 
ing on her. But her deſertion of me had 


made ſuch a ſenſible gap, ſo irreparable 


void, that I had no longer a reliſh for my 


; exiſtence. All the-women I faw, and who 
had once inſpired my deſires, were now no- 


thing 
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nothing to me. I looked juſt enough at 
them, to ſatisfy myſelf they were not Ly- 
dia, and I fought no more. Hunting, 
country ſports, converſation, ſtudies, all 
grew inſipid to me, every thing put me -in 

mind of Lydia, but nothing could ſupply 
her place with me. 

By degrees however the violence of my 
grief ſubſided and ſoftened into a certain 
languor and melancholy,which was not even 
without its pleaſure. Lydia, . preſent to my 
memory, always engroſſed my heart : bur 
time, that great comforter in ordinary, in- 
troduced intervals of inſenſibility, which 
other objects, other paſſions, ſeized the ad- 
vantage of. I till did not love Lydia leſs, 
but now I did not think of her ſo often, or 
with that continuity as at firſt. . The num 


ber of things that made impreſſion on me, 
o © augmented in proportion as that of my grief 
n © grew fainter and fainter. I was of a conſti- 
J. 5 tution too which began to interfere power- 
d fully with that ſyſtem of conſtancy, and 
: © Platonics, which a world rather ſpoilt than 
refined, has agreed to baniſh into the corner 
of thoſe old muſty romances that went 


o- WM out of faſhion with ruffs and high-crowned 
ns i . E 2 hats, 
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hats, and which is moſt certainly exploded 
out of the preſent practice: perhaps with 
leſs profit to true pleaſure, than is gene- 
rally imagined. | 

I pined now for the term fixed for our 
going to London; ſtill in the hopes of 
hearing from, or tracing Lydia out. But 
in the mean time I felt more than ever the 
inſipidity, and weariſomneſs of a country 


life, in which, generally, one day is the 


dull duplicate of another. What, in ſhort I 
now found moſt wanting to me, was a- 
muſement: whilſt the prompterſhip of na- 
ture, and the ſollicitations of a curioſity 
which began to reſume its rights, left me 
no room to doubt about the ſort of it. I had 
beſides ſoon an opportunity to aſcertain, 
and indeed realize, all my wants and de- 
fires. 3: 
Mrs, Rivers, a relation of our family, 
diſtant enough to annihilate any ſcruple 


about our nearer approaches, and widow of 


a gentleman of a very good eſtate in MX, 


whoſe conſtitution ſhe had broke by over- 


drawing upon it, was the inſtrument it 
ſeems allotted me, to make my firſt experi- 


ments upon. She had accepted of an invi- 
tation 
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tation to our houſe, for a few weeks of the 
ſummer ſeaſon, where ſhe accordingly 


came down, preceded by ſuch a character 


of virtue, and devotion to the memory of 
the poor dear deceaſed, as joined to the 
narrow notions I had imbibed by a country 
education, afforded me no more proſpect 
of an affair of gallantry, than if I had been 
told my grandmother was coming. 
Well! down ſhe came, powdering in 
a coach and ſix, and arrived about noon 
1 our houſe, where J was then with my 
aunt: who after the uſual ceremonies of 
reception, preſented me to her, and deſired 
I would do the honours of the houſe, as 


became me. Moſt certainly I then ima- 


gined as little as my poor aunt herſelf, how 
compleatly I was deſtinated to do them, 
and to teach her the true Engliſh of chere 
intiere, in return for the leſſons I was to 
receive from her. 

I was juſt then returned from hunting, 
in the dreſs for that diverſion, and had not 


amiſs the air of a young, ſturdy fox- hun- 


ter, breathing all the florid freſhneſs of the 
country, and all the vigour of that charac- 


| ter. This appearance of mine, ſhe was 
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too knowing to be diſpleaſed with, for ſhe 
received my hearty ſalute, and compliments, 
with a certain warmth and encouragement, 
which her firft glance over my perſon, had 
not it ſeems indifpoſed her too, and which 
as great a novice as I then was, I could 
perfectly diſtinguiſh from the reception my 
careſſes were uſed to meet with from wo- 


men, in the days of my incapacity for any 


thing but innocence towards them. This 
however did not give me the leaft glimpſe 
of hope. I conftrued it no other than a 
mark of ſuperior civility, or goodnature, 
being too much prepoſſeſt with bug-bears,and 
invincible obſtacles, in the character of this 
lady, to think of any deſigns upon her: me 
I fay, to whom, once more, every dairy- 
maid, in virtue of her ſex, was now as 
good -as a dutcheſs, and the woman the 
eaſieſt to be come at, the woman for me, 
at that time. 

Mrs. Rivers had, however, in her perſon, 
wherewith to juſtify the liking of any, even 
more delicate than the nature of my wants 

| ſuffered me to be. She was about twen- 
ty-three, and had not been married 
above eight months, to a huſhand _ 
one 
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done her more juſtice than himſelf; and 
to whom ſhe had probably been more ſpa- 
ring of lectures of moderation, than of her 
readineſs to oblige him at his own expencc. 
He had been at Bath for the recovery of his 
ſhattered health, but in vain, through the ig- 
norance or neglect of his phyſicians, who had 
| omitted the moſt material preſcription, that 
of leaving his wife behind him. It was even 
whiſpered, with how much juſtice I do: 
not pretend to decide, amongſt the dealers 
in ſecret anecdotes, thata fit of thejaundice 
he took at a young officer's aſſiduities, which 
ſhe had not enough difcouraged, had giving 
him the finiſhing blow. Be that as it may, 
he died quietly, out of the way, and Mrs. 
| Rivers, whether out of gratitude for fo 
much kindneſs, or from a, perſuaſion that 
her grief, and her weeds became her, had 
very oftentatiouſly prolonged the uſual 
term of both. A. 
As to her perſon, ſhe preſerved yet all 


i the graces, all the bloom of the firſt ſpring 
of youth. Her complexion was of that deli- 
8 | | 3 

i. i cate, ſmooth, gloſſy, brown, which one is 


not only ſatisfied with T:eing. Her eyes 
« WW | | Her eyes. 
Fr amidſt all their Tangour, betrayed certain 
E 4 ſparkles 
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| ſparkles of fire, of no bad omen to thoſe whonr 

it ſhould concern. Then ſhe joined to all 

the diſpoſitions I could have wiſhed, and 
was then far from preſuming, all the experi- 
ence neceſſary to bring things to their 
true and natural concluſion, without fpin- 
ning them out impertinent lengths. 

After a ſhort retreat, ſhe came down, 
dreſt, and recovered from the fatigue of 
her journey. Dinner was ſerved in, at 
which her eyes pleaſed me more than her 
tongue, for ſhe talked away unmercifully 
of the good man Hector, but her looks, 
and what looks! were pretty conſtantly 
levelled at me: I did not then know that 
women rarely or ever ſpeak of the dead, 

| but with. an eye to the living. 

| | IJ was not however long impoſed upon. 
The expreſſion ſhe threw into her eyes, her 
attention to conſider me, a number of little 
diſtinctions, eaſily ſeized by an inclination 
ſo warm as mine now was towards the whole 
ſex; gave me hints, and thoſe hints cre- 
| ated hopes, readily embraced by my de- 
| fires, and cheriſhed by my native vanity and 
, preſumption. 


Compelled 
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Compelled however by decency, as well 
as policy, to conceal my new-born preten- 


ſions from the obſervation of the company, 


it was not however without difficulty that 
I at once conſtrained myſelf, and yet kept 
up the dialogue of our eyes, juſt enough 


to prove to her, that her advances were. 


not entirely thrown away upon me: And 


here I {till ſtyle them advances, leſs out of 
coxcombry than juſtice, for I had certainly 


then not the courage to have made any: 
both on account of my inexperience, and 
my high prepoſſeſſion of her prudery. 

After dinner, I very zealouſly took 


charge and exerciſed the functions of my. 


aunt's maſter of ceremonies, with reſpect, 
to our new. gueſt, It is eaſy then to ima- 


gine how affectionately I acquitted myſelf. 


of it, conſidering the ſentiments ſhe had 
inſpired me with, and which her conduct 
towards me in private, gave me no room 
to think. her over diſpleaſed with, whilſt 


her carriage to me in public, ſet ine leſſons 
of diſcretion, and reſerve, which I con- 


cluded were neceſlary, and conformed ac- 
cordingly. It was but natuial that I ſhould 


{uppoſe ſhe had moſt experience: ſhe mut 


3 „23 have. 
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have ſeen ſervice : and I was modeſt enough 
to take her for my leader, in my firſt 
engagement. 

All vanity apart, I was at that time 
certainly not without pretenſions to pleaſe. 
Thad at leaſt the merit, of a fair ruddy com- 
plexion, ſhapely ftature, promiſing firength 
of limbs, and all the native attendants of 
a healthy, untainted youth; I was at that 
nice point in ſhort, when imminent man- 
hood brings on effential maturity for ac- 
tion, without abating any thing of the 
ſmooth of youth, or of thoſe tender bloomy 
graces, which endear that age to thoſe wo- 
men eſpecially who have rather —— than 
eraving appetites. 

Mrs. Rivers, who was fat from infen- 
ſible, had been, at leaſt as ſhe afterward 
told me, determined in my favour at firſt 
fight : but ſhe had fiill-;igreat meaſures to 
keep, and appearances to reſpect: and ſhe was 
. reaſonably afraid of the indiſeretion of my 

age. But where are the objections that 
love, or a paſtion like love, cannot triumph 
over: uw 

The few days aſter her firſt arrival, 
which had been taken up with the inſipid 


Cere mo- 
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ceremonial of neighbours viſits, had the 
more harraſſed my patience, from my 
having conceived the livelieſt hopes of ſuc- 
ceſs, from her behaviour to me, in thoſe 
intervals of private audience I could ſnatch 
from the hurry and importunity of com- 
pany. It was then, that her countenance, 
which had worn the air of the greateſt auſte- 
rity, and reſerve, viſibly relaxed, and ſof- 
tened towards me, ſufficiently to encou- 
rage my attacks. Her looks of parade, 
and her looks of nature, were at Jeaſt as. 
different as her dreſs, and undreſs; but 
their ſhift was quicker. 

My aunt, who had been alarmed at my 
particularities to her, which 1 was not yet 
maſter. of art enough, to conceal entirely, 
thought herſelf obl ged to repreſent to me, 
the impropriety of my entertaining any 
thoughts of a. ſerious engagement with my 
couſin, as ſhe called her; and though ber | 
reaſons turned chicfly upon her. fortune 
being unequal to mine, reaſons I ſhould 
have ſpurned, had I been really in love; 
they had the more weight with me,. as all. 
the deſires I had, violent as they were, ſtil 
had. nothing of that paſſion in them: and, 
K. 4Göpꝓꝰñ 8 


84 MEM O IRS of 
when love is out of the queſtion, the head, 
uninfluenced by the heart, is generally 
pretty cool, and numerical. I eaſily then 
tranquillized my aunt, on the ftrength- 
which truth impreſſed on my affurances of 
my having no ſuch. thought or intention: 
but ſhe was not of a charaQer for me to 
venture any thing more than a half-conft- 
dence to, upon this occaſion. As ſhe her- 
ſelf certainly never had the leaſt turn 
to gallantry, an idea of that fort probably 
did not preſent itſelf to her, and it was not 
my play to ſtart it. 7 
At eaſe then from that quarter, I was. 
determined to puſh my fortune with the 
widow, who, on her ſide, very happily 
did not do me the honour to throw any 
thing further into her deſigns upon me, 
than taking me into the ſervice of her 
pleaſure. This was a ſympathy of ſenti- 
ments with mine, extremely fit to abridge 
matters, and bring us poſt to that grand. 
concluſion, which neither of us were of a 
humour to languiſh long for. 
My progreſs then was ſo rapid, that after 
a few preliminary objections, in which de- 
ceney, and : an air of reſiſtance, for the ho- 
| Nour 
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nour of having reſiſted, had a greater fliare 
than ſincerity, I obtained an aſſignation, 


but an aſſignation in form; and where? in 


her very bed- chamber: where I was not to 
ſuppoſe, ſhe would admit me merely for- 
the ſake of diſphying her virtue: a bed- 
chamber is rarely the theatre of it. 

To form then any idea of the raptures E 
ſwam in, at having brought her to this- 
point, one muſt conceive all the enchant-. 
ment, all'the power of novelty, in the firſt 
gratification of the ſenſes in their higheſt: 
and perhaps their nobleſt pleaſure. Even 
my vanity added to the raptures I prefigured 
to myſelf, in fatisfying a curioſity ſo natural 
at ' my age. Having too little delicacy then 
in my ſentiments towards this new object, 
the reflexion that I owed my conqueſt ay 
much at leaft to her deſires, as to any me- 
rit of mine, never once occured to me; 
and ſuch was at that time the intoxication 
of my ſenſes, that I was near miſtaking, 
for a true paſſion, that coarſer homage 
I was about paying to the whole ſex, in the 
perſon of Mrs, Rivers. 

Luckily too for my purpoſe, I had none 
of thoſe. difficulties to encounter with, 


coming 
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coming at an interview, which ſome 
authors in the ſerenity of their cloſets, or 


by a good fire · ſide, embarraſs their heroes | 
or heroines with, at a great expence of ³ 
invention, and to the ns ſmall diſcomfort 4 
of thoſe readers who love the laſt page 9 
of a romance better than the firſt. There 


were no eternal duenas, no under- ground 
ſweats, no ſcalade of walls, no ambuſh of 
bloody rivals, or the glitter of ſabres in a 
critical inftant, to perplex, or romancify 
my ſchemes of delight. 

Our plan then was laid with the utmoſt 
fimpl'city and eaſe. The window of a clo- 
let to Mrs, Rivers's bedchamber cor- 
reſponded with a galiery, feparated only 
from that which a door from my apartment 
opened into, by a balluſtrade, eaſily over- 
leaped ; aſter which I had nothing to do, 
but to lift up the ſaſh, and ſtep in, under 
favour of the ſecret of midnight, which is 
the hour at leaſt as much conſecrated to aſ- 
fignations as apparitions. 

Panting then with the anticipation of all 
the bliſs in view, and dreſſed, like a bride» 

* groom, for this expedition, I repaired to 
my appointed place, at the appointed time. 
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found the window faithfully diſpoſed for 
my opening, and every thing prepared 
both for my reception, and the privacy 
of it. 

] was foon then on the right ſide of it, 
when after faſtning the ſhutter, I went a 
tiptoe to Mrs. River's bed-chamber, with 
unequal paces, between the trepidation of 
fear and the urgency of deſire. Here [I 
found her, fti]} up, leaning in an indolent 
attitude on a table, with a book in her 
hand, which ſhe threw down, at ſeeing 
me. a | 
She was in that ſweet diſhabille ſo much 
more engaging than the moſt declared 


dreſs, the ſtudied negligence of which coſts 


art ſo much, in its imitation of nature. 
A bluſh of ſurprize and confuſion fluſhed 


into her face, whilſt her eyes now ſought,. 


now declined,. the encounter of mine, and- 
movingly exprefled that tender diffidence 
with which-women ſeem to beg good quar- 
ter, when on the point of ſurrendering at 
diſcretion. 

I threw myſelf at her feet, and kiſſing. 
one of her hands, which ſhe abandoned to 
my preſſure, I had not words to expreſs the 

| force: 
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force of what J felt. —So much the better. 
Women do us admirable juſtice, on a ſi- 
lence owing to a diſorder that moves them 
at leaſt as much as it flatters them. Tt is 
not eloquence that on ſuch oecaſions makes 
its court molt ſucceſsfully to them, 

It was very happy for me then, that the 
ceremonial of an aſſignation at that hour 
and place, muſt naturaily be an enemy to 
the flouriſhing of harangues and proteſtati- 
ons. I was ſo confounded, and unequal. 
to this. rapturous ſcene of a virgin plea- 
fure, that I ſhould have ſaid a thouſand. 
impertinences. And I was now more im- 
patient to prove,. than profeſs the force of 
my deſires, Yet finely diſpoſed: as I was, 
my youth, and inexperience, threw into 
my words,, and actions, ſuch an aukward 
baſhſulneſs, ſuch a. timid; diſorder, as ſoon 
made Mrs. Rivers ſenſible of my being at 
the firſt act of. my noviciate. But this 
was. only a recommendation the. more to 
her. „ 2 
My obſervation was indeed too much 
loft in the tumult of my imagination, and 
the riotous crowd of my ideas, for me to 


give an account of her looks, and deport- 
ment 
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ment towards me, in theſe critical inſtants. 
I do not doubt but my embarraſſment, 


(though pleaſingly, in regard to the cauſe 
of it) ſtill however ſomewhat embarraſſed 


her too. Nature is, nevertheleſs, of itſelf 
a wonderful inſtructreſs: One has but to 
abandon oneſelf to its impulſes, and there is 
no fear of making any very wide miſ- 
takes, 

It is generally ſaid of women, that the 


: pleaſure procured them by their firſt engage- 
ments is the moſt lively, and the moſt 


delicious: that it makes too the moſt laſting 


impreſſion. Thence their fidelity, and 


grateful kindneſs to the firſt author of its 
acquiſition to them. Not ſo with men, 
and the young eſpecially, Their fuſt in- 


troduction is commonly effectuated in 


ſuch a hurry, and diſorder of the ſenſes, 
that it robs them of the attention neceſſary 
to dwell upon the joys of their preſent frui- 
tion: overwhelmed. and bewildered they 
enjoy indeed, but it is in a confuſion of ſen- 
{ations which reſembles the delirious. do- 
zings induced by opium, in which the 
ſoul is out of itſelf, and awakens when the 
agency is over, as from a dream, which. 


the: 
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the memory ſcarce preſerves the traces of, A 
juſt maturity is the only true age of con- 
ſiſtence, and delight. Impetuous youth 
worries its pleaſures too voraciouſly, and 
impotent age mumbles them, even to 
palling. 
This night however fully initiated 
me. And ſurely no woman was ever 
more qualified by nature, and a reaſon- 
able experience, than Mrs. Rivers, to 
form a young novice, even with leſs apt 
diſpoſitions than myſelf, to this great 
branch of natural philoſophy ; no one ever 
better underſtood the art of dalliances, or 
of keeping longer the defires up to their 
edpe. | 
Herſelf then agreeably flattered with the 
notions I doubtleſs gave her reaſons for, - 
of being the firſt colleEtreſs,of my tribute of 
manhood, ſhe ſpared me no marks of. her 
fatisfaction. All the moſt engaging ca- 
reſſes, all the ſweet ſucceſſions of toying, 
and of more ſolid eſſentials, brought on the 
break of day upon the ſpur, before we 
were aware of having worn out the night. 
It was now a neceſſity for us to ſeparate : 
full then of gratitude, full of a paſſion, 
which 
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which reſembled love enough to be miſta- 
ken for it, I took the moſt tender leave, 
and returned to my own bed, on which I 


threw myſelf, and was ſaon compoſed to 


a reſt not unneceſſary to me; and I reſigned 
myſelf up to it with the delicious calm 
of a conqueror fleeping over his laurels. 
Pretty late in the morning, I waked; 
and my imagination, now leſs enflamed, 
I reviewed cooly enough the operations of 
the night, and was not yet ſo ungrateful 
to the pleafures I had reaped, as to think of 
them with regret. Yet methought, they 
had loſt much of their vivacity : the recur- 
rence of Lydia to my memory, of Lydia ſtill 
perfectly adored, and only facrificed for the 
moment to the power and preſſure of pre- 
ſent objects, daſhed my exultation, and 


vitiated my triumph: but I became too 


ſoon reconcited to myſelf, by a diſtinction 


the more dangerous, in that it was a reak 


one. J was now clearly ſenſible that love 
entered for nothing into my ſentiments to- 


wards Mrs. Rivers, and that my heart ftill 


reſerved a ſanctuary ſacred to Lydia alone, 
on the altar of which burned the pureſt in- 
cenſe. Under favour then of this ſtale, 

but 
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commodious ſophiſtry,I grew more quiet, and 
more hardened to the reproaches I could not 
help, at intervals, making myſelf, when- 
ever the flame of love, il-ſmothered under 
a heap of rubbiſh, flaſhed i in my face, 
Our paſſions are but looſe caſuiſts, 
and what is worſe, our reaſon i is often too 
bribed over to their ſide; in which caſe 
we fall like a client fold by his attorney, 
or a prince murdered by his guards. Thus 
it was pleaſant encugh that the more vir- 
tuous, the more reſpectful light I placed 
my paſſion in to Lydia, the leſs I conceiv- 
ed myſelf guilty towards her, from my not 
confounding it with thoſe ſentiments of 
a coarſer nature, which compoſed the 
foundation of my commerce with Mrs. Ri- 
vers, whom I conſidered merely as a wo- 
man; but Lydia, purely as a ſuperior being, 
with whoſe worſhip, it would have been a 


prophanation to mix ideas of fleſh and blood. 


And it was on this plan of latitude and 
diſtinction that now the fence was broke, 


my heart ſoon became a. thoroughfare for 


the whole ſex. 
As nothing is more exactly true than that 


fatished deiires are eaſier kept ſecret, than 
7 85 the 
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generally ſuffer them to be; my diſcretion, 
now well ſeconded by Mrs. Rivers's per- 
fect talent of diſſimulation, had no hard 
taſk of laying even ſuſpicion afleep. But 
then her fondneſs, with which ſhe in pri- 


vate made herſelf amends for her conſtraint 


in company, produced an effect unfavour- 
able to the wiſhes ſhe pretended, and per- 
haps was ſincere in. Mrs. Rivers was, 
it is true, as amiable, as handſome, as any 
reaſonable perſon could deſire: but, what 
with that exceſſive fondneſs of hers, joined to 
the facility of acceſs to her, even in night - 
gown and flippers, what with my own turn 
to inconſtancy, I ſoon abated of my firſt 
ardours: and grew every day to wait for the 
| return of the night with leſs impatience. 
Her charms in ſhort, had not power enough 
to keep off that languor of ſatiety, which 
generally ſteals upon uninterrupted enjoy- 
ments, eſpecially when the heart has no- 
thing to ſay to them. 

Women, on theſe occaſions, have a 
quickneſs of ſenſe, and reſentment, that 
is neither to be lulled, nor impoſed upon: 
and to ſay the truth, there are certain teſt- 

| | acts, 


the endeavours to bring them to that iſſue, 
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acts, in the numher and mark of which 
there is no trifling with their penetration. 


At the firſt alarm of this change, and before 


I was well ſatisfied in it myſelf, Mrs. Ri- 
vers, with an impolicy too natural to vio- 
lent paſſions, farſt cleared up the ſituation 
of my ſentiments to myſelf, and afterwards 
leſſened to me my compunction at it, by 
the repetition of complaints more juſt than 
wiſe to give vent to. It is only for love 


to ſubſiſt after enjoyment : but here my 


deſires had died of their natural diſtemper, 
a ſurfeit: and the querulous tone of expoſ- 
tulation is certainly not the ſecret to recal, 
or revive them. I puſhed even my injuſ- 
tice ſo far as to find new matter of diſguſt, 
in all the paſſionate endeavours, which her 
taſte, if not her love, for me, engaged her 
to employ toward bringing me back again, 
to the point we had ſet out from. Her 
fenderneſs grew at length ſo burthenſome 
to me, that I now reſorted to my appoint- 


ments with reluctance, ſure as I was of 


hearing nothing but a love-ſick jargon upon 
conſtancy eternal, and eternal conftancy. 


| Moſt women are in this point like impertinent 


ſingers, whom the trouble is not fo much 
| to 
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to perſuade them to ſing, as when they 
have once begun, to get them to have 
done with it. 

- Yet it was not with impunity, neither, 
[ was thus to play faſt and looſe with this 
engagement. A conqueſt of the impor- 


' tance I had affixed to that of ſo fine a wo- 


man as Mrs, Rivers indiſputably was, had 
inſpired me with a vanity, which was not 
lefſened by all the apprehenſions and regret 


ſhe ſhewed for loſing me. They made me, 


to ſay the truth, more vain, but not one 
jot more diſpoſed to diſſipate tbem. Her 
revenge then, without her deſigning it, 
was ſufficiently taken care of, by her laying 
the foundations for my commencing the 
coxcomb, the character I afterwards fo 


- ſplendidly conſummated. Could I have at 


that ſeaſon made that reflexion, when it 
would have been of ſervice to my correc- 
tion, or cure, I perhaps had not thought 
her puniſhed enough for the follies I was 
indebted to her for, by all the pain my in- 


Z fidelity, or rather coolneſs could put her to. 


But I became yet more unjuſt, even from a 
ſenſe of my injuſtice, which having been ri- 


veted by her remonſtrances, appeared ſo cri- 


minal, 
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minal, and cruel even in my own eyes, that! 
was halfangry with Mrs. Rivers for being the 
cauſe, however paſſive and innocent, of 
my making ſo bad a figure to myſelf: for 
I was not yet quite ſo fine a gentleman, 
as, in affairs of gallantry, to make a jeſt of 
ingratitude, or of not uſing a woman well, 
who has put it in one's power to uſe her ill. 
Happily however for my quiet, the 
term was at length at hand, for Mrs. Ri- 
vers to return home, upon indiſpenſible 
obligations. She had protracted it as 
long as poſſible, but now her going was a 
point decided. The ſenſe of this would 
have alone revived my tenderneſs ; but ! 
was beſides influenced by the deſire of re- 


pairing the wrongs my indifference had done an 
her, of ſoothing at leaſt her reſentment, a2! 
and of exprefling ſo much gratitude for her ¶ me 

nat 


favours, as might make her forgive my 
being nothing more than grateful, With 
theſe diſpoſitions, it was no great matter 
of 'violence to me, to reſtore to my com- 
merce with her, the warmth which I had 
been ſome time wanting in to it, and which 
if J did not feel myſelf, in the ſame degree 


as before, I gave proofs enough of, to re- 
ingratiate 
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ingratiate me, eſpecially where pride and 
ſelf love were ſure to welcome the decep- 


tion. ie 
In the inſtants of our 


ſeparation, perſiſt- 


ing ſtill in the ſame plan, I took ſpecial 


care, not to let her perceive, how little 
expence it was to put me to, in regrets. 
Whether or no ſhe was the dupe of it, I 
will not venture to ſay: I had reaſon to 
believe not; for ſoon after we heard, 


| that ſhe had not been a fortnight in town, 
| before ſhe made the fortuiie of a young 
| fellow, whoſe perſonal merit was his great- 
eſt recommendation. I was then embarked 


in another purſuit, ſo tha+ I received the 
news with a moſt meritc. ious tranquility, 
and had almoſt a mind t, inſult her with 
a letter of congratulation. vhich ſhe eſcaped 
more through my indolence than my good- 
nature. This, however, did not raiſe the 
women in my opinion, nor ſink me in my 
own: but I became the more hardened i in 
my deſigns to deal with them henceforward, 

as if nature had only made them for my 
pleaſure: in which general degradation 1 


was however ſtill far from including my ſtill 


worſhiped Lydia. My ſentiments ſor her, 
F though 
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though they defended me ſo ill againſt 
the irruptions of my conſtitutional warmth, 
ſtill ſubſiſted, as they had nothing in common 
with thoſe J felt for the reſt of her ſex: 
and I place here this illufive abſtraction 
rather as a mark, than a vindication, of my 
errors: but I was, it ſeems, predeſtinated 
not to arrive at wiſdom, but through a 
courſe of follies. | 

My deſcent too from that elevation of 
ſentiments only known to true love, was 
a truantry the more culpable, in that I had 
fully taſted the difference. How: could l 
then renounce, or exchange its incompara- 
bly greater charms, for the worthleſs ones 
of male coquetry; or prefer the diflipa- 
tions, the heartleſs joys of even conqueſts 
of this ſort, to conſtancy in a paſſion, of 
which even the pains carry with them their 
peculiar pleaſure, and are never without dig- 
nity and ſelf-efteem: But he has little 
knowledge of the human heart, little ac- 
quaintance with its prodigious inconſiſtence, 
who does not at leaſt admit, if he cannot 
account for theſe tranſitions, from one ex- 
treme to the other, 


__— Mrs, 
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Mrs. Rivers then was hardly out of my 


ſight, before I began to think of filling up 


the vacancy ſhe had left, with another a- 
muſement of the ſame ſort, for I now had 
no reliſh; for any other, and thought it neither 
no great compliment to the ſex to prefer 
the chace of that game, to any other; how- 
ever. out of all taſte this may ſound to a 


ſtaunch fox hunter. 


My next purſuit was rather a-frolic be- 


gun and ended in a few days, than a ſeri- 
| ous affair. Chance threw it in my way, 
| juſt in the nick of my loſs of Mrs: Rivers, 
and very opportunely to fill up the tedious 


interval left till we ſhould ſet out for Lon- 


don. And here I am heartily ſorry that 


the laws of hiſtory, which are the laws of 


truth, do not- permit me to ennoble the 
ſubject of my adventure, for the ſake of 
| thoſe whoſe: delicacy” will be wounded, 
and their curioſity ſtruck dead, when they 


ſhall know ſhe was no more than one of 
the prettieſt nymphs, or minor- goddeſſes, of 
the houſhold, in the whole country. I 


cannot find in my heart to call her by her 


true title of chambermaid, I have been fo 
ſick and ſurfeited with the old Rory of maſ- 
| Wo ff 
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ters falling in love with mamma's maid, and 
heroically making a match between pure 
love and naked virtue. 

For me, however, to whom at leaſt in 
thoſe days of ſimplicity, and before what 
is ſo impudently and falſely called high-life 
had debauched my better natural ſenſe, I 
readily preferred the title of right-hand- 
ſome, to that of right-honourable, and any 


girl with beauty, was to me a rank above 
that of a royal-highneſs without it. I was 


not then fool enough, however ſince a cox- 
comb, to let my pride ſet the dice on my 
pleaſure; nor am I clear to this day, that 
the herald's office can iſſue out charms as it 
does bearings, or that a ſallow ſickly coun- 
teſs's viſage can ſo naturally provoke deſire, 
as ſatisfy a paultry vanity. So much 
for thoſe who may ſnuff at the dignity of 
my conqueſt. I promiſe them, however, 
that if they pity my taſte, I ſhall hardly 
.* envy them theirs. 

This girl, whoſe name was * had 


been but a few days come to her place; and 


had already turned all the heads of our men- 
ſervants, inſomuch that there was ſome diffi- 
culty in keeping any of them ſober, they were 

| ſo 


a od JI _ 0 


a Cox cOM B. 101 
ſo taken up with celebrating her charms, in 
horns of october to her dear, dear health. 
In ſhort, ſhe was the general toaſt, from 
the butler down to the ſtable-helper. 

'One of my footmen, Will, whom I had 
been twenty times on the point of turning 
away for his ſlovenlineſs, by the ſudden 
transformation of it into all the finical ſpruce- 
neſs and nicety his condition was capable 
of, gave me occaſion to' enquire into the 


motive of it, and finding it was owing 
entirely to his being ſmitten with this fair 
diſturber of our domeſtic peace, I became cu- 
rious to examine her more particularly: for 
1 had juſt caſt my eyes on her, ſeen ſhe 
was handſome, and thought no more of 
her. FÞ 


She was about nineteen, and lately'ca came 


from a place in a country-boarding ſchool, 
where, by her waiting on the miſſes, ſhe 


had juſt picked up , crumbs of education 
enough to. bridle upon, and give her an 
air of ſuperiority to the common run of ſer- 
vants in the country, Helf a dozen French 
words, which ſhe had learned like a parrot, 
two or three tunes, as BLOW WINTER'S 
WIND, and COME ROSALIND, OH | COME 

| F 3 AND 
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ANDSEE,whichſhe ſung paſſably, and played 
lamentably on a cracked ſpinnet, that was 
a piece af garret lumber, ſome tags of 
tragedy, out of the EARL or Esskx, and 
the whining characters in CA Tro, and her 
deep reading at ſtolen matches, in the VI R- 
TUous ORPHAN, and FoR TUN ATE 
COUNTRY-MAID, and the like; all theſe 
compoſed her, amongſt the ſubalterns of 
our family, ſuch a tranſcendent merit, 
as provoked their indignation, that ſuch an 
accompliſhed creature ſhould be in ſar- 
vice, And indeed her on little head was 
ſo giddied with this wonderful elevation; fhe 

as fo ſpoilt with the affeRation and va- 
lue they inſpired her with for therſeIf, that 
had ſhe not really been one of the pret- 
tieft hgures that can be imagined, the would 
have been inſufferable. Her. dreſs too was 
always neat and clean, unleſs when, on ex- 
traordinary occaſions, ſhe miſtook her in- 
tereſt ſo much, as to take a little taudiy 
finery for an addition, aud which only 
ſerved to prove, that no dieſs could 
entirely deſtroy the impreſſion of her per- 
fon. Then her hands had | happily eſcaped 
the havock which hard work generally makes 

= = _ 
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with them. Probably ſhe had never been 
put to any. 

The minx's behaviour however amongſt 
her fellow-ſervants, whom ſhe kept at a diſ- 
tance, with a ſcorn aukward enough, 
and fitter to create ridicule than reſpect, 

| had ſo effectually awed them, that there was 
no talk in the houſe, but of the fools ſhe 
made, and the propoſals ſhe would not ſtoop 
to. This reputation then of reſerve, piqued 
my Curiofity, and 1 was ſoon determined, 
by an attention to her perſon, and the 
liking I took to it, to divert away a littie 


time with her. 
; Upon this reſolution I began to take 
t a little more not ice of her, and to drop oe- 
. caſionally ſome marks of my diſtinction 
F and of my good intentions towards her, 
s which compleatly finiſhed her ſelf-conceit. 
5 The ſimple girl it ſeems imagined that the 
„ame airs of prodigious virtue might be play- 
y i ed with the ſame ſucceſs on me, as ſhe 
ly palled them on thoſe of her own rank. 1 
1d had opened my attack by ſome little pre- 


ſents, which ſhe returned me with great 


** the did, what I meant by it. —— She 
F + * hcped 


dignity and ſpirit. She wondered, that 
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© hoped nothing in her conduct had given 


© me any encouragement for bad deſigns, — 
„ She knew ſhe was indeed too mean for 
 & me to think of her for a wife, and 
„ ſhe was ſure ſhe was too good to be a | 
„ miſtreſs to the higheſt lord in the land. 
« Tf the was poor, ſhe was virtuous.”— 
with all this cant ſtuff that has ſo often 
ruefully taken in many a country booby 
of more fortune than intellects. As for 
me, who was out of all danger of being 
led greater lengths than were proper, by a 
paſſion that I had not, I could with great 
_ coolneſs project my plan of operations: 
and maſter of myſelf, I was the more likely 
to become her's upon my own terms. I 
had it is true, thrown my handkerchict 
to her, a little in the ſultan- ſtyle, and her 
refuſal to pick it up, at my nod, had hurt 
my pride, but I was determined that her's 
ſhould give me my revenge. Convinced 
then that all her dread virtue lay in her va- 
nity, I happily hit on the expedient of making 
that ſubſervient to my deſigus on her pretty 
wn. 

In this view then, I for a while Se 
my importunity, and ſeemed: to keep lets 
Mmea- 
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e ctabliſhed between the two ſexes, and 


which, in one ſhape or another, ſubſiſts 
in every period of life, the men are not 


| guilty of a little injuſtice, in imputing as 
; a crime to the women that very diſſimula- 

| tion which they force them to in their own 
. defence. If they love, and are ſincere 


1 enough to confeſs it, we hold them cheap 
y for their eaſineſs: if they, in favour even 
r F of our pleaſure (ever made more poignant 
g by reſiſtance) gratify that weakneſs in us; 
a then we abuſe them for their diffimulation : 


it we who, in general, ſcarcely ever tri- 

£ umph over them but by employing it, with 

y this excuſe indeed, that ſincerity is never 

I more ſucceſsful than when more praiſed 

ef than practiſed on either ſide. 

er | Bent then, on play ing all the game upon | 

rt Diana, and fatisfied I had at length brought | 

Ss. her to the point I wanted her at, by proper 

d progreſſions, and that every thing was fine- 

a- ly prediſpoſed, I made the grand move, 

18 which ſoon decided the fate of the match, | 

1 in my favour. | | 
In one of thoſc meetings which I i, 

ed not without affectation of great earneſtneſs, 

els humoured her belief of my attributing to 
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chance, when I owed to her own art the 
giving me the opportunity of it; and when 
ſhe was wound up, to expect the diſcloſure 
of ſome ſolemn important reſolution, in 
the ſtyle of my not being able to live with- 
out her: I gave her to underſtand, in the 
terms of the moſt cool, and deliberate reſ- 
ſpe, that I was at length a convert to her 
virtue, — that I entered perfectly into 
the reaſons of her reſerve to me————that 
ſuch exalted pure innocence ſhould never 
be the object of my looſe deſires, and 
that I would always be the friend and ad- 
mirer of a modeſty I had no longer any | 
deſigns upon, and of courſe ſhould not peſter 
her with any more of them. Poor Diana, 
with all her chaſtity at her tail, and totally 
unprepared for this moſt reverential decla- 
ration of deſiſtence, appeared now more diſ- 
concerted than pleaſed, She was not in 
ſhort equal to her ſurprize at it. Probably 
ſhe had not read, or at leaſt remembered 
any circumſtance like it, in the novels by 
which ſhe had formed her ſcheme of cruel- 
ty. I would not however give her time 
to faulter out a moſt falſe approbation of 


my new ſentiments; but left her to chew 
the 
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meaſures with myſelf than before, as if 
hurried away by the force of my paſſion. 
All which only ſerved to feed her inſolence, 
and proportionally increaſe a reſiſtance, 
which I could never think of the impudence 
of her aim in, without applauding and con- 
firming myſelf in my deſigns to puniſh it, 
to my heart's content, 

My good aunt, who very gravely took 
umbrage at the ſhow I made of my deſigns 
upon her, was on the point of ſending 
her out of the houſe, but I interpoſed my 
authority with her ſo effectually, that ſhe 

bmitted to let her ſtay, with a reluctance 
I could ſcarce forgive her, ſo much 1 
thought myſelf diſhonoured by the motive 
of her apprehenſions for me. 

My declared intentions had now driven 
all competition out of the field, and I ſaw 
nobody in the houſe who durſt diſpute my 
Dulcinea with me. And I did not give my- 
ſelf amiſs the comedy to ſee all the airs 
ſhe ſwelled into, at the ardour I expreſſed 
with all the humiliation of a true lover, 
which I the better ſupported in the double 
view of pleaſure and revenge. The more 
flame and impatience I threw into my ſolli- 

=__ - Citations 
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Citations,, the more miſs ſtiffened and ſtood 
upon her virtue, till infinitely more deceived 
by her wiſhes than by any reaſon I had given 
her, her vanity had ſcrewed her hopes up 
to the ridiculous pitch, of forming ſerious de- 
ſigns upon me. No wonder then that a 
virtue no better guarded than by a vice, 
ſhould not be a match for an attack on fo 


corrupt a centinel. And to ſay the truth, 


the ruin of women is often begun at home, 
and their fierce exclamations againſt the 
men, for want of juſtice to them, often pro- 
ceed from their not having done it firit to 
themſelves, and that in more than one 
ſenſe. "OI 

Diana, in the courſe of thoſe parleys, 
which ſhe indulged me in by way af draw- 
ing me in, with the moſt theatrical proteſ- 
rations of a moſt inviolable virtue, had per- 
haps, under the notion of having inſpired 
me with a great deal of love, taken a little 
herſeif : and that little might not ill ſecond 
the effect of the mine I had laid the train to 
blow up her pride with. 

And here I cannot with any degree of 
candour, omit remarking, that in that eter- 
nal warfare which nature ſeems to have 

eſta- 
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pleaſures which attended it, ſo great as to 
keep down for ſome time at leaſt, my 
riſing remorſe at the guilt, and diſorder of 
* | 
Diana had indeed dropt to me in a man- 
ner that, without encreaſing my eſteem 
for her, had diſarmed my reſentment ſor a 
reſiſtance which my pride had taken offence 
at. I began now to think her too ſeverely 
puniſhed. My ſenſes had been too exqui- 
ſitely gratified, for my heart not to take 
charge of their gratitude, ſince it could 
not be touched with love. I thought then 
could not do enough for a young crea- 
ture, who having done fo much for me, 
bad put it into my power to do nothing 
but what I pleaſed for her. 

Even libertiniſm has its laws of honour 
at leaſt, And to reaſon only upon human 
reſpects, the ſeduction of maidens in a 
point ſo capital to them, as their chaſtity, 
is a breach of order, and decency always 
criminal, and always better avoided, than 
excuſed by the force of temptation: but 
it becomes the lowelt of mean villainy, 
when the unhappy object is ſacrificed to 
_— and - neglect, and thrown to the 
; ground, 
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ground, like a ſqueezed orange. Cruel re- 
turn] to expoſe a young creature to all the 
conſequences of the world's contempt, 
which with great injuſtice falls leſs on the 
author of the injury than on the more inno- 
cent and the weaker party, which has 
been the victim of it. | 

I was then coxcomb enough in all con- 
ſcience, but not villain enough not to 
think of repairing, as far as ſuperior con- 
ſiderations would allow me, the miſchief I 
had done. 

Time preſſed. Our preparations were 
already in forwardneſs to ſet out for Lon- 
don, and I knew I could not aſk of my 
aunt a favour ſhe would ſooner grant me, 
than not to take Diana along with her, 
The truth was, the girl's fondneſs and 
indiſcretion had, without my having any 
ſhare in the blame, revealed the nature 


of our intimacy to the whole family: ſo 


that I riſqued nothing in making a confi- 
dence to Lady Bellinger, of what ſhe knew 
already, had groaned over, and was the 
readier to forgive, from her joy that it was 
no worſe, at leaſt in the world's ſenſe of 
things: this was a confidence too which 

before 
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the cud upon them, with an air of the 


moſt triumphant indifference. And in this 


] was not entirely a comedian, or perhaps 
] had not given ſo good an account of my 
undertaking. 

I waited then a few * to ſee the ef- 
fect of my ſtratagem, with a patience very 
fit to enſure the ſucceſs of it, and ſoon 
found that neglecting is not always the 
worſt way of courting. Diana thus de- 
ſerted by me, and unprovided with admi- 
rers of comparative weight enough, to think 
of playing the ſtale game of alarming my 


jealouſy with, had no conſolation, no re- 
ſource, left for it, but her conſcious vir- 
tue, which began to be inwardly the leſs 
dear to her, in proportion of its being the 


leſs in danger from without. The enemy 


was now within, and her pride treache- 
| rouſly taking fide with it, made pretty quick 
| work with that violent chaſtity of hers. 
| Nor was it hard for me to perceive the gra- 
dual change, my {till civil, but cool beha- 
| viour had brought on: the more fhe had 
| aCted her rigour, the more fiercely ſhe had 
| diſplayed it in the eyes of the whole houſe, 
now a witneſs of my moit decent deiertion, 


the 
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the more ſhe was ſretted to have laid out 
ſo much in high heroics to a neat loſs. A 
woman piqued, is a woman fubdued, if a 
man diſcerns but his advantage, and pro- 
perly improves it. And I now ſtood upon 
maſter-ground enough for both, 

That I may not then expand this at- 
chievement of ſubaltern gallantry, to an 
unconſcionable length, I ſhall paſs over 
all the little arts and doublings ſhe employ- 
ed to decoy me back, and which only con- 
firmed me in the policy of keeping aloof, 
till they entangled her in ſuch advances, 
as put it paſt her power to make an honour- 
able retreat. I nicked the exact inſtant 
then, when a gentle extenſion of my hand 
ſerved to pull her in out of her depth, and 
drowned, in the joys of re- engaging me 
at any rate, all the cries of that maiden 
modeſty ſhe had made ſuch a fine fuſs a- 
bout. 

This pride of her's nn had had 
ſuch a fall from the height ſhe had ſtuck 
herſelf up at, that it could not miſs breaking 
its neck, ſo effectually, as never to get up 
again, at leaſt to give me any trouble with 


it. triumph was compleat, and the 
| plea 


a Cox cOMB. 113 


before would have been little leſs than an 
inſult, and which, in the turn I took care 
to give it, appeared in the eyes of her par- 
tial tenderneſs, a ſort of reparation for my 
want of reſpect to her, in this irregularity, 
committed, as it were, under her noſe. / 

Il did not then conſult her in vain. Charm- 
ed as ſhe was that I had conſulted her at 
all, ſhe indulgently entered into my de- 
ſigns, and motives; and accordingly, took 


a pretext for diſcharging Diana, ſo very 


remote from the real cauſe, and accompa- 
nied with ſo much kindneſs and liberality, 


that ſhe could neither ſee the drift of her 


diſmiſſion, nor object to it. Probably too 
ſhe had flattered herſelf with an invitation 


apart from me to go up to London: but 


this I eluded, by deſiring her to go to 


her friends firſt, where I would ſignify my 


intentions to her, and moſt aſſuredly take 
care of her fortune: of which laſt I was 
very fincere both in the aſſurances and ex- 
ecution. But a day or two then, before 
we went for London, ſhe repaired to her 


friends, tranquillized, if not ſatisfied, about 


our ſeparation, which I eaſily afterwards 


managed, ſo as to cure her of any hopes 
; | | of 
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of ſhortning; at the fame time that 1 
provided effectually, and I may venture to 
ſay generouſly, for her future iſupport, in 
a way, that could leave her no room to 
reproach me for her ruin, ſo far as that 
word implies worldly want, or diſtreſs. 
My aunt too, had enabled me to make 
her a very handſome preſent at parting. 
Thus J ſaw myſelf diſencumbered, at 
the expence of no more than a mere trifle 
to ſuch a fortune as mine, of ſome ith 
remorſe, and of a few moral leſſotis from 
my aunt, which I was too much obliged 
by her goodnefs not to receive with a do- 
_Gility and reſpect, which made her almoſt | 
mot ſorry that I had deferved them. Her 
aſſection for me, was in truth her weak- 
neſs: but mine for her was a virtue, ſince 
it was a juſt gratitude I muſt have been 
a monſter, not to have repaid that parental 
fondneſs of hers with, which it was not at 
leaſt for me to find fault with the 'excefs 
of. 


And now the long-wiſhed for day arrived 
for our ſet · out for London, where I had 
never before been, but for ſuch ſhort 
ſpaces of time, and at ſuch an age, as could 

afford 
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afford me no infight into what is called the 
town, and which I was now determined 
to launch into, and get into the heart of 
life. eee . 5 | | 
T took leave then of our manſion without one 


ſingle regret, and from my whole heart leſt 


the country, to the cattle it may be good for, 
and to thoſe ſerene individuals, who withdraw 
from ſociety to indulge themſelves in its inno- 


cent joys. I took no poetical adieu of all the 


verdant woods, flow'ry lawns, moſly foun- 
tains, purling ftreams, gliding in ſweet 
meanders through the enamel'd plains they 
are loth to leave; grottos glooming with 
a tender ſhade, natural caſcades, and the 
whole train of rural beauties, which make 
ſuch a figure in %% paſtorals, and lyric 
deſcription, and are ſo often ſighed for 


through affectation, or by thoſe who have 


not experienced them, as I had, whom 
they had tired a thouſand times. Nor could 
they make me but conſider the country as one 
of the laſt places in which I ſhould chooſe to 
wait the coming of old age upon me, or to 
which I ſhould ever ſacrifice, unleſs the air of 
it was medicinally preſcribed me, in that vene- 


rable ſeaſon when the tumult of the paſſions is 


over, 
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over, and experience has the moſt qualified 
one for ſociety, the choice of which, never 
to be come at in a country retreat, is ſo 
much the charm, and eſſence of life, at 
a time it ſtands moſt in need of the re- 
fined and gentle diſſipations of intellectual 
pleaſures. 


END of the yiger PART. 
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-BOUT the middle of autumn I 
made my joyful entry into the 
great metropolis of our Britiſh 
- dominions; the feaſon, when 
that company flocks to town out of inclina- 
tion, which had mobbed out of it, in com- 
pliance with the faſſññon, of going periodically 
to tire one's ſelf heartily in the country, or to 
watch one another upon party-motives. 

My firſt care on my arrival was conſe- 
crated to the memory of Lydia: my per- 
quiſitions after whom ended only in new 
matter of vexation at my not: being able 
to trace out, either _ or. where, ſhe: 
was, 
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was, and of admiration at the ſingularity 
of the adventure. The ſentiments of me- 


lancholy which this diſappointment gave 


| freſh force to, ſuggeſted to me the idea 
of alleviating it by all the diſſipations of a 
town-life, and in purſance thereof, [ 
plunged over head and ears into all the 
amuſements and pleaſures which preſented 
themſelves, in crowds, to one of my age, 
rank, and fortune. Lydia then till reign- 
ed at the bottom of my heart, but the ſurface 


of my imagination, played upon by number- 


leſs objects of ſplendor and gaiety, paſſively 
took the ſhallow volatile impreſſion; whilſt 


my youthful warmth gave thoſe follies they 


hurried me into, for the moment, the air, 
and almoſt the force, of a paſſion. 

At my firſt arrival in London, there had 
been a ſort of conſultation held between my 


four guardians, whether I ſhould ann 


ſet out on the und. tour, 

The earl of T „one of them, was 
clearly for my loſing no time, toward: 
gaining that accompliſhment, which i: 

held as taking the firſt degree of a modern 
fine gentleman. His reaſon and his only 


reaſon, was, that the Duke of ——, and 
MY 8 


Da Core ĩ˙ͤlkN 
my lord ſuch an one had ſent their ſons, 
when they were about my age, on the ſame 
errand, for a finiſhing. But not a word 
did he alledge of the benefit they had re- 
ceived by it. Mr, Plumby, another of my 
guardians, ſided with his lordſhip, adding 
with great gravity and importance, that 
nothing could be more profitable to a young 
man than travelling, which he was qualified to 
aſſert from his own experience. This in- 


| deed was true in ſome ſenſe, for though 
| his travels had been confined to the coaſt 
of Barbary, he had there laid, when clerk 


to a merchant at Tripoly, the foundation 
of his immenſe fortune. 


On the other hand Sir Thomas King- 


ward, perhaps as much from contradiction, 


that ſoul of diſſent, as from any thing elſe, 


or becauſe he had not fitſt propoſed it, de- 


clared reſolutely againſt my going, obſerv- 
ing, at leaſt with more ſhew of reaſon, that 
travelling to any valuable purpoſe, required 


| a proper degree of obſervation, on govern- 


ments, manners, men, and things. That 
my age was certainly not the age of judg- 
ment mature enough to attend to, or pe- 


netrate into, points of that importance: and 
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heſitate a moment in giving her caſting 


her ſight, in thoſe bloody-minded papiſt 
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that the ſuperficial acquiſition he ſay 
brought home by the pretty travelled gen- 
flemen of the age, did not give him very 
favourable impreſſions of this faſhion, ſince 
it ſerved to procure to moſt of them no 
better than the ingraftment of exotic follies, 
and impertinencies, on their native ſtock, 
with which they made an unnatural and-ri- 
diculous mixture. Sir Paul Plyant, my other. 
guardian, acceded to this opinion, not from 
his thinking it the beſt, but as it happened 
to be the laſt delivered. Upon this equal 
diviſion, the poi:'t was then referred to the 
umpirage of lady Bellinger, who did not 


vote for my ſtay. I dare ſwear ſhe would 
not for the world have truſted me out of 


countries, of which ſhe had, like a true good 
proteſtant, more direful apprehenſions, than 
a very exact conception. 

As for my own inclinations, they were in 
{. equally ballanced, that I was very much trc 
obliged to any onc who ſhould fave me the ¶ to 
trouble of a deciſion, ſo that I chearful der 
acquieſced in my aunt's determination: 
glad to give her a mark, which coſt me ſo ver 

little 
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Tittle, and pleaſed her ſo much, of my rea- 
dineſs to comply with her deſires. 

Fixed then for ſome time at leaſt in Lon- 
don, I took a firm reſolution to loſe as lit- 
tle of life as poſſible. Happily, however, 
amongſt all my follies, I was conſtitutional- 
ly free from an iteh of gaming, a diſlike to 
which I never ſaw reaſon to regret. A8 1 
was ſoon known to have a liberal command 
of caſh, though I was not of age, through 


my aunt's laviſh fondneſs, and the indul- 


gence of my guardians, the whole gang of 
ſharpers had their eye upon me, from my 


lord Whiſkem, down to beau Hedge, whoſe 


firſt riſe was a guinea, given him by miſtake 
for a halfpenny, his reward for ſhewing a 
link to a gentleman coming out of the play- 
houſe. He immediately © ventured this at 


my lord M—d—n's gambling-ſhop, with a 


ſpirit, which fortune was ſo charmed with 


ds not to leave him, till ſhe had niched him 


in a chariot, and thus more properly in- 
troduced him to the notice, than raiſed him 
to be a very ſuitable companion to our mo- 


| dern nobility. 


I was ſoon then conſidered as a pigeon 


very fit and eaſy to be plumed, on its firſt 


G 2 flight 
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flight from the dove-cote. All their bub- 
ble-traps were preſently baited, and ſet for 
me. But if theſe gentry are not more dan- 
gerous than they appeared to me, I ſhould 
think the general outcry againſt them, did 
them too much honour, and that the per- 
ſons who fell a prey to them, well deſerved 
their woe.” For though I certainly then 
knew little, or rather nothing of the world, 
the chariot and bay horſes, and the embroider- 
ed ſuit, and all the technical ſhow, ſo ne- 
ceſſary to carry on their trade, never once 
impoſed on me: the raſcal glared. ſo-tranſpi- 
cuouſly through all their falſe finery. Even 
their ſmooth complacency, their eternal 
grin of allent, and indeed all their mock- 
courtlineſs, which tempts one rather to 


ſpit in their faces, than to be taken in by 


them, wore no more the air of genuine gen- 
tility, than a maſk does of a face, and 
could as difficultly be miflaken. It ws 
in ſhort ſo impoſſible for wretches actuated 
by principles ſo infamous, and abaſing, to 
counterſeit that frank open noble air, which 
diſtinguiſhes the true gentleman; that their 


dupes muſt be dupes indeed! 


G uarded 


lik 
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Guarded then as J was by an invincible 
| contempt for all gaming, as a moſt wretch- 
ed, taſteleſs deſtruction of time, my natu- 
ral penetration had the fairer play, I felt 
may ſay inſtinctively the hollowneſs of 

their inſiduous approaches, and my pride was 
100 enraged at their remarking the country 
put enough wrote in my face to attempt 
„me, that I kept very little meaſures with. 
| my rebuffs, as I ſhould have been very 
ſorry that they had not perceived I ſaw into 
chem. But if they could defraud me of 
nothing elſe, they did of the pleaſure 1 
had fo juſt a title to, and had beſpoke of 


al mortifying them. I had however miſreck- 
ned: Thoſe who are capable of their mean- 
o neſſes, are not extremely tender, or ſuc- 
by if ceptible of confuſion. The regret of their 
prey eſcaping them, is all they can feel, 
and even for this baulk they did not want 
* their conſolation, in the reflection, that 
te 


one ſheep's eſcape from bleeding, did not 

| abſolutely thin the market. 

I might expatiate more in ſo fair a field 

for it, but that it might look too much 

like playing the old ſaving game of pride, 

the miſerable fineſſe of which conſiſts in 
WY. thinking 
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thinking to compound for thoſe follies one 


has a warm or weak ſide towards, by de- 
claiming againſt thoſe one has naturally 


no delight in. J have not however men- 


_ tioned my averſion to play here as a merit, 
but as a happineſs. 

The whole bent of my inclination then 

lying towards the purſuit of women, of 
which J had made an experience that gave 
them ſovereignly the preference of every 
other allurement, I was now only unde- 
termined as to my choice, Sure of liking 
all, as of loving none, ſince Lydia had ex- 
hauſted and ſtill engroſſed my ſentiments 
of that paſſion, I ſought no farther than the 
ſatisfaction of thoſe deſires inſeparable from 
one of my age, and unrulineſs of conſti- 
tution. 
I had been now but a few days in town, 
and had gone through the whole tedious 
round of viſits of buſineſs and ceremony, 
when I was at length left at liberty to in- 
dulge my own notions. of life, from which! 
had not been reſtrained without ſome impati- 
ence, even for fo ſhort and neceſſary an in- 
terval. 


But 
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But of all the follies and fopperies of 
high-life nothing had more ſurprized, or 
ſickened me, than that which goes under 
the name of viſiting; and indeed can there 
be any thing on earth more ridiculous 
than for women who heartily deſpiſe one 
another, very probably with equal juſtice 
on all ſides, play over ſo often the dull 
ſtupid farce of rapping at doors, where 
one wiſhes, and prays for nothing fo hear- 
tily as not to be let in, 

Poor Lady Featherweight ! could Jever 
remember her diſtreſs without laughing, 
if it was not doing her too much honour 
even to unſettle a muſcle about her? This 
moſt conſummate trifler had one afternoon 
wich great importance, ſcrawled out fix 
and thirty names of her. acquaintance, 
whom ſhe owed viſits to, not one of 
whom but without giving her the leaſt trou- 
ble, would have gladly ſent her a receipt 
in full for the debt: thus equipped with her 
beadroll, my lady ſets out one afternoon 
in her chair; and had already diſpatched 
hve and thirty, not one of whom, but had 
to her great joy, refuſed her the door. 
The fix and thirtieth, and the laſt to be 
G4 ſure, 
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ſure, was the plain, untitled Mrs, Wor- 
thy, who with a fortune not more than 
middling, enjoyed life with eaſe and dig- 
nity, Content with acquiſitions, which 
made her a companion for the eleganteſt, 
nobleſt, and learnedeſt of our ſex, ſhe 
took care not to corrupt the merit of her 
ſuperiority with affectation, or female pe- 
dantry. She had withal, ſriends amongſt 
her own ſex, whom ſhe really loved, be- 
cauſe ſhe eſteemed them. Eyen the triflers 
of it, ſhe tolerated with unaffected tender- 
neſs, and always made good-natured al- 
lowances for the mere defects of nature, 
or education, Thus ſhe never inſulted 
the preſent, or wounded the abſent: it 
was at this door then, lady Featherweight 
ſtopped; ſhe had ſo ſlight an acquaintance 
with her, that Mrs. Worthy hardly knew 
her name, whilſt her own was probably put 
_ down on that illuſtrious liſt, only as an ex- 
pletive of the three dozen, ar for the air- 
ſake of having it to ſay ſhe viſited one who 
ſaw familiarly none but the beſt company. 
Mrs. Worthy happened not to be out, and no 
particular orders being lodged at her door, 
it was anſwered to lady Feather weight“ 

footman, 
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footman, that Mrs. Worthy was at home. 
As ſoon as ſhe heard it, ſhe flounces out 
of her chair, with a muttered ejaculation : 
„ think ſhe is always at home,“ and was. 
ſhewn up ſtairs, where after ſhe had hear- 
tily tired poor Mrs. Worthy, with a 
wretched haſh of ſubjects, ſuch as ribbons, 
marriages, laces, fops, ſcandals, balls, 
and routs ; ſhe run out of her houſe, whip- 
ped into her chair, and came in a hurry to 


my aunt's, whom ſhe diſhonoured by an 


exception, that was to ſaddle her with her 
nonſenſe for the reſt of the evening, and 
lamented to her in the moſt. pathetic terms, 
the misfortune of meeting with one perſon 
at home, when ſhe had with ſo much faſhi- 
onable politeneſs, laid her account for a 
general excluſion. My good: aunt, with 
very little acquaintance with the world, 
and juſt plain ſenſe enough to diſcern the 
extream folly of this ſtreet-errantry, con- 
tented herſelf, with obſerving to her, that. 


if they were friends or acquaintance worth 


cultivating, worth in ſhort the trouble of 
a viſit, ſhe ſhould think it a misfortune 
to miſs ſeeing them. Oh my dear! ſays 


lady Featherweight, you cannot be in car- 


G 5 . 
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© neſt !”” and then ſhe named us, in a breath, 
ſuch a cluſter of dutcheſſes, and counteſſes, 
who had viſited for years, and never ſeen one 
another; as when I came to know them 
afterwards, confirmed me heartily in 
my contempt of a childiſhneſs ſcarce par- 
donable in pretty miſſes, that have not out- 
crown the chriſtning of their dolls. But 
to ſee the tawdry, frippery, overdreſt 
figure of this fine lady, without one grace 
of beauty, youth or wit, to interceed for 
her ;. to hear her complain of her misfor- 
tunes,. and to think at the ſame time of 
the diſtreſs ſhe muſt have put the perſon to 
who was ſo much out of luck as to be 
plagued with her viſit, was ſo rich a jeſt, 
that I burſt out a laughing in her face, 
which ſhe made me redouble,, by very 
cordially joining in it, in the idea of her 
ſucceeding in her pretty airs, without 
dreaming that the Joke was of her perſonal 
ſubſcription: 

Folly dces not amuſe, or even employ 
one's notice long. The one I have juſt 
mentioned ſoon grew even beneath my con- 
tempt, and it is only by way of regret for 
the diſappointment, and loſs of time, it 

has 
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has too often occaſioned me, in my dealings 
with that ſex, that I have deigned to men- 
tion it at all. 

To return then from this inſignificant 
digreſſion. As ſoon as I was at leiſure to 
turn myſelf, I found, that towards carry- 
ing my plan of pleaſures effectually into 
execution, I ſhould need a companion and 

confident of more experience, and xnow-- 
ledge of the town than myſelf. Such an 
one the difficulty lay not in the finding, 
but in the chooſing. I had ſeveral pretty 
near my age, and animated like myſelf, 
with the prevailing ſpirit of our ſeaſon of 
life, the love of pleaſure, who offered me 
their ſervice. Chance however, more than 
any judgment, determined me in favour 
of lord Merville, a young nobleman, juſt 
of age, whoſe father was ſtill living, and 
with whom he lived in the ſtricteſt friend- 
ſhip, ever attentive to repay his paternal. 
tenderneſs with all that filial reſpect, and 
confidence withal, fo infinitely more ho- 
nourable to both, than that ſervile ſubordi- 
nation with which ſome faihers ſo ſagaci- 
ouſly purchaſe the hatred and diſtruſt of 
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their children. A conformity of inclination, 
ſoon drew us into a free uon of 
fentiments, and pleaſures. | 1 
Merville had, at an age when moſt 
young men are held to begin the world, 
eſſentially exhauſted all its variety. No 
body knew it. better, or was better ac- 
quainted with all its pleaſure and all its ri- 
dicules: but bleſt with that ſort of good- 
nature which never goes without good ſenſe, | 
bis taſte for the firſt, ſoon inſpired him with 
a neceſſary toleration of the laſt, His com- 
plaiſance always without deſign, was indeed 
a kind of conſtitutional indolence, which 
would not ſuffer him to give himſelf the 
trouble of maintaining his diſſent from the 
humours or: inclinations; of his acquain- 
tance, of which he had, as the natural 
conſequence of ſuch a character, a great 
er and few friends, though none 
more deſerved them. Vet yielding, as he 

net always did to the opinion of others, 
it was never without a graceful dignity that 
he yielded. Did he, which was. indeed 
rare, give you his advice, it was ever with 
ſuch a ſoothing ſweetneſs, ſuch a regard 
* your ſelf⸗ _ as freed it from the di. 
| reliſh 
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reliſn, which generally attends that office, 

eyen in the beſt of friends. But if too 

juſt to oppoſe a tendency to weakneſſes 

he was himſelf not exempt? from; his no- 

tions of -friendſhip, were however too high 

not to beſtow on | thoſe he honoured with 
it, the aſſiſtance and-benefit of his experience. 
One was ſure of his company, nay his 
guidance, certain lengths, but not a ſtep 
beyond ſafe, or honoiirable ones. Where- 
ever he found any. invincible indocibility in 
any of his friends or companions, in points 
eſſential to the preſervation of character, 
health, or fortune, he conſtantly without 
coming to a diſagreeable rupture; gently 
dropt them. His friendſhip in ſhort was that 

of a Mentor rather too much mitigated; but 
that was more the fault of human nature, 
than his ; he was more for regulating plea- 
ſures than rigorouſly reſtraining them: his 
morals: were relaxed, but bis heart excel · 
lent, ſure ſign that they were not always 
to continue ſo. I began then by being 
his companion and aſſociate to his pleaſures, 
and, in proceſs of time, had the en 
d rages agg 200 = 3521 97 | 4 
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Wich too mueh diſcernment not to pe- 
nownlh the ply of coxeombry-T was taking, 
and to know at the ſame time the inutility 
of combating it 'dize&y, he leaned with 
in the mean time, gave me all the inſtruc- 
volding any groſs miſtake in my firſt launch 
into life, when the firſt ſteps are ſo decifive, 
It was under his directions then, that 
to ſoſten the inconvenienee- of my living, 
as I was obliged to do, at my aunt's, and to 
| ſeeure me from the noceſſſty of recurring to 
the mean expedient of appointments at 
bagnio's, or hordels, that I hired, in a gen- 
teel, though remote ſtreet, a neat” ſmall 
pleaſure-houſe, which was committed to 
the care of a truſty domeſtic well verſed 
in ſchemes of this ſort, and recommended 
me by lord Mervile, who vouchfafed to 
direct the furniſning it, in the greateſt ſim- 
plicity, but with all the” grenteſt elegance 
of taſte : without ane ſingle article granted 
to ſhow, or denied to the moſt! yohuptuous 
luxury. In this tetreat, fo commodiouſly 
fitted for the reception of m company, every 


want of nature was refinedly provided for: 
* | and 
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and it was here we occaſtonally reſorted, to 
that lively pleaſure which always languiſſi- 
ed, died away, en deſerted us, amidſt the 


tapeſirigs, and apartments too ſpacious for 


manners, preſided-at our entertainments, and 


gave poignaney to thoſe enjoyments, from 


which 1 is never exoluded but to their de- 
triment. Even. aur moſt ſenſual gratifica · 
4 thoſe of rational votaries to plea- 


ſure, and had nothing of che grofineſs of 


tavera-bacchanals, or brothel- orgies : com- 


paratively too with which I may venture 10 


lay down far a maxim, that true taſte not 
only adds to the pleaſures of * dat mode- 
rates the experices of them. 11 

My httle pleaſure · houſe . 
entirely finiſhed, and ſettled, before I was en- 
gaged in an adventure of gallantry, with which 
Lopened my firſt campaign in town. One 
evening that lord Mervile and I were at 
the play together ; the ben door opened de- 
hind us, and let in a lady, who rather drag- 


whom 


— 


pleaſuxes net to laſe itſelf in. Delicacy of 


ged after: her, than ſhe was led by, a pale 
rn young man of quality, 
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whom fhe very cavalierly' ſhook off, as 
ſoon as ſhe faw lord Mervile, and with 
the greateſt familiarity came down ind 
ſeated herſelf next to him, in a place that 
happened to be empty.. Where do you 
| Keep? One never ſees "you — was you 
at the laſt opera ? — have you got your 
ſnuff-· box? — à propos, when was vou at 
lady Drumly's ? Did you win or loſe ?” 

all this was pronounced in a breath, with 

a. volubility of tongue, and a diſengage- 
ment of air, which plainly pointed her 
| being uſed to the beſt company. Mervile, 
who, gueſſed by my looks, my curioſity to 

_ know:: who this original could be, and 
knowing that barely naming her was 
enough to ſatisfy it, ſaid with a bow be- 
tween grave, and careleſs, indeed, miſs 

* Wilmore, I am charmed to ſee you, 
« you look extremely well.“ This was 
an anſwer full to the purpoſe of all her que: 
tions, which ſhe had herſelf. very probably 
forgot. Preſently, after, ſeing | Mervile 
ſpeak to me, ſhe lolled upon him, and 
aſked him loud enough for the galleries to 
have heard her, who I was. He ſpoke 


alt to her, and told. her my name and 
family. 


leaſt concern or confuſion at my catching 
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family. This was enough; I had now her 
eyes, in full ſtare, upon me, without the 


tbem. And preſently, with an air of un- 
conſtraint and ſuperiority to all that might 
be ſaid or thought of her, on that occaſion, 
ſhe got between lord Mervile and me, that 
might not, I ſuppoſe, loſe my 1 
of the happineſs of ſitting next to her.. 
| What miſs. Wilmore had been in her 
ear] y bloom, was hard to - ſay. I have 
been told ſhe was then delicate, and even 
handſome; - but ſhe was now-five/and twen- 
ty, and was not at all the firſt, and had 
ſome remains of the laſt. She was an only 
child. Her father dying when in his fond 
opinion ſhe was of age, and ſenſe, ſuffici- 
ent to take care of her eſtate, he left her 
one large enough to give her pretenſions 
to the firſt matches, i in the, kingdom, and 
that entirely at her own diſpoſal. | Hurried 
away by the impetuoſity of her paſſions, 
and naturally an enemy to ceremony, ſhe 
had not waited for that of marriage, tor ac- 
quaint. herſelf, with the moſt eſſential myſ- 
teries of it. HFlaing then ſatisfied: her u- 
e on that point, and ſupported her 
reſolu- 
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reſolutions by a great and independent for- 
tune. ſhe was. determined that it ſhould 
not play her the triek common enough of 
purchaſing her à tyrant. As fhe heartily 
deſpiſed her own fex, fhe ſoon kicked off 
its trammels, and declared openly for un - 
bounded liberty, in defiance of the tyranny 
of cuſtem, and the uſurpation of the men, 
whom che intereſts of her pleafure only en- 
gaged her to admit as their miſtreſs and 
her own, but to whom the -dfdained to 
ſtoop as'@ wife, | Pixed in tele fentiments, 
fhe bravet te pubfic, which” by the way 
tbe heartily deſpiſed, with an intrepidity 
und ſpirit chat might have done ber Honour 
i bevievicaas; Thit many women are 
| —_ their heart may be, and is, I believe, 
„bat all are fo, in a ſex evidently 
— domeſtie happineſs, ſeems more 
a poetieal ieence, than à truth warrantable 
from nature or experience. But that not 
one could ever gracefully ſupport that cha- 
rater, When openly profeſt, J believe 
will hardly be diſputed. Mis Wilmore at 
leaſt proved no exception” to this genera 
obſervation! The fitſt ue ſhe made of 


the loſs of ber reputation, was to turn it 
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to the account of ber taſte for gallantry, 
which'ſhe now gave full ſcope to, without 
excluding however every other pleaſure, 
that her inclination led ber into, and which 
ſhe could eaſily gratify with her eommand 
of fortune, and her ſenſe to hve up to it, 
without hurting it. Throwing then off en- 
tirely the reſtraints of her ſex," ſhe made 
patties of pleaſue with young fellows to 
all public places, and held them play at 
cards, at table, or over a bottle, with all 
the frecdom of a man: but for theſe liber- 
ties, dn only choſe ſuch compunions''a 
ou either entirely eommand heft 
comphifance;)-or webe too \well-bred to 
encroach upon the fanilliarity fte alfowed 
them, beyond her own bounds : for ſhe 


hei diforders. © It was then natural for thoſe 
of her own ſex, whoſe conduRt- and eduet 
tion had taken a different turn, to con- 
demn, and fulminate a fentence of civil ex- 
communication againft her. And this ſhe 
neither complained eff, nor regarded. But 
what diverted ber, and confirmed ber the 
meſt in her ſcern of the opinion of women 


wr, en was to find that ſome of the 


moſt 


kept up ſome decency even in the midſt of 
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moſt worthleſs of them, the moſt ulcerated 


with every vice, hypocriſy not excluded, 


from under the black cover of the laſt, de- 
claimed the moſt fiercely againſt her, who 
had at leaſt to plead for herſelf that ſhe had 
one vice, and that one the very worſt, 

leſs than they. Some indeed, equally guilty, 


but leſs baręfac' d, declined her acquaintance, 


out of policy, as the timid herd drives the 
blown deer from amongſt them. 


Her perſon had however ſuffered E be 


boundleſs indulgence to all her paſſions. 

modeſty, and delicacy, which ' diſtinguiſhes 
and imbelliſhes female ſoftneſs. A maſcu- - 
line air had taken the place of it, and ap- 


peared as unnatural, ; though not ſo diſ- 
guſtfully ſhocking, as effeminacy in a man. 


Her bloom was already warn off, and her 
features enlarged, and grown towards coarſe, 
left in her eyes, and an unaccountable ſome- 
thing about ber, which engaged, and took 
with one, the more one knew, or con- 
verſed with her, eſpecially in her. cooler 
intervals, when PP: ot ware her na- 
tural ſenſe, fair play. 1 

"Lol 
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1 ts knew her, WY it was his 
own fault that he had not known her'bet- 
ter: but he had undertaken her with ſuch 
à ſecutity of ſucceeding; founded on her 
character, as had alarmed, ber pride, which 
would not ſuffer her to be taken thus, as 
it were, by inſult, and put her on the defen- 
ſive, Who probably would otherwiſe not 
have ſcrupled being the aggreſſor. As he 
immediately withdrew, and had really; had 
no very deep deſign upon her, a few; days 
abſence had made her either forget or for- 
give his attempts, and on ſeeing him at the 
play ſhe treated. him, as if no ſuch miſun- 
derſtanding had ever exiſted. However, 
whether I was ag a new face welcome to her, 
or had not at leaſt any prepoſſeſſion againſt 
me, to get over, as Mervile had; all the 
diſtinctions, and favours were for me. We 
preſently engaged in a converſation, carried 
on in breaks, and pauſes, ſuch: as Mervile's 
occaſionally interpoſing, or our looking 
round) the houſe, naturally bred. For at- 
tending to the play was faſhionably out of 
the queſtion: for my part I was coxcomb 
enough to meet, and encourage, all the 
advances ſhe made me, without the leaſt re- 
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Nerve, though 1 was ſenſſble 1 was ſub. 
Feribing à ſcene to the whole heuſe. Met. 
vile frowned, bit his lips, lifted up bis 
eyes in vain. I looked on miſs Wilmore, 
as a Kind of. heroine; whoſe character, and 
temper piqued my eurießey, and whoſe 
perſon had not yet loſt all its pretenſions to 
pleaſe, or at leaſt amuſe. As for her poor ; 
conductor, Who had the” air of ' a figure N 
l 


of ſtrawy ſtinted in the ſtuffing; he was it 
ſeems one of ' thoſe" infipnificant danglers 
dy trade, whom ſhe could take and leave 
without conſequence, and who-was not ab- t 
ſolutely without ſome merit, fince he did 
Himſelf juſtice endugh to pretend to none, 
and humbly contented himſelf with handing Wl * 
the ladies to public places, antl held it for H 
the greateſt honour, if they would let Ml © 
him fancy a ſuit of ribbons for them, or Ml " 


play with their monkeys, and to ſay the 1 
truth he looked as if favours of anvther ſort 
01 


would | have * curſedly embarraſſed him. 
Miſs Wilmore had picked: him up, ſhe did 
not well xnow how herſelf, at an auction, 
and he had continued ever ſince occaſionally 
her moſt humble, and moſt innocent fer- 

vant. He ſay birnſelf then deferted by her 


as 
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ns a thing too much in courſe, to give us any 
interruption with his very modeſt preten- 
ſions. As ſdon ag the play Was Over, miſs 
Wilmore ſcarce : waited. for the tender of 
my hand, Which ſhe ſeized, J will, not ſay 
Me and. I led her with an air of tri- 
umph to her chariot, that diverted more 
than Merville, who, however he laughed at 
ſeeing me ſpirited away in that manner, was 
not without ſome concern, purely on my 
accounts; for the conſequences. 

I had told Mervile loud enough for her 
to hear me, that I would inſtantly returng 
and take him up with me, fo that ſhe. had 
but the time between the play · houſe door 
and her chariot, to ſettle the point of an 
invitation to me, to come and ſpend the 
evening with her, at her. own. houſe, the 
next day, which I accepted as readily as 
he. could. deſire, in the full determination 
to puſh the jeſt as far as it would ga. As 
for this precipitation on miſs Wilmore* 8 
ide, it was ſo much in character with her, 
that the. wonder would have been, if ſhe 
had omitted it. 

This great preliminary being thus juſt 
ed, wank back to Mervile, who compli- 


mented 
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malice, on the dignity of my conqueſt 
which he obſerved, could not but give high 
impreffions of my nicety, and diſtinction. 
But I Was not eaſily to be bantered, eſpe- 
cially out of 4 folly that! had unaccount- 
ably enough ſet my head upon. As for 
my heart, I had no reproaches to make to 
it, for any breach of my peace on this oc- 
caſion ene 42001 | 

At the hour appointed, 1 repuies to 
miſs Wilmore's, and found myſelf not mil- 


taken, in beſpeaking a clear ny and all 


bac rngpt By | 15 
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and found her ſitting in ber drawing -room, 


in a dreſs of deſign. But though the in- 
ſpired me neither love nor reſpect; I could 
not help obſerving that ſhe ſtill very wel 
deſerved my deſires. I approached her then 
with that air of triumphant certainty, which 
preſuming victory, not ſeldom commands 
it: I had myſelf too neglected no advan- 
tage that dreſs could give me. Aſter the 
uſual compliments then, I took poſt in 
the chair ſet for me, and ſpread myſelf 
out, in full * of my figure, and al 
its 


251 


mented me, with much ſneer, and ſome 
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its decorations. Miſs Wilmore, whe how- 
ever was really above being pleaſed with 
the coxcomb part of me, was too ſolid in 


her views not to forgive that, in favour of 


the taſte ſhe had taken for my perſon. + 
The tea equipage was ſet, in order for 


my reception, Which is generally a neceſ- 
ſary part of the ceremonial i in an afternoon- 
viſit to women. It ſerves like wine amongſt 
meg, after ſupper; to open and engage 
converſatiqn. It :was over our tea cups 


then, that we came to leading explanations, 


when notwithſtanding - all; that I had heard, . 


all that 1 believed. of her eaſineſs, great 
enough even to ſpare one the trouble of 
advances, which, ſhe uſed Aiberally to take 


upon herſelf, 1 found ſuch a fear of - burting 


herſelf © in my opinion by the idea of cheap- 
neſs the knew was Chis, to, her character, 
as threw an air of modeſty and reſerve, 


upon. her. reception of my gallantries an. 
air that bote the double merit to ma, of di {- 


tinguiſhing me enough. to depart. from her 
uſual freedom, and of, letting me ſee her 


ſincere, motives in it without pretending 


0 Aae r to che account of 4 
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Virtue, that the had not, and which ſhe 
Was above affecting. 8 8 
a 'At firſt indeed, on fading A certain 
eluſion of my attacks, where 1 had be- 
ſpoke even a forwardiich to meet them, 1 
was half piqued, and Half disguſted. The 
coying it with me, which I ſhould natu- 
rally have expected in another woman, ap- 
- peared as trifling ill -uſage,” i not imperi. 
nence, in one J had been made with rea. 
Aon t6 Wok on as a molt determinate Ant 
Platonic. I was even inwardly afraid of 
of the ridicule 1 ſhould incur, in having * I 
blank téte A tete with her. I pouted a2 
"little, FF eveh drew back, and threw out 
: "hints 0 b taking my Jeave of her for that 
time, inn the hopes of my having another 
"Spobtrtinity with ber, when the. ſhould 
be in a better h h om umbdbur. Miſs Wilmor, 
5 took! this, 45 x really meant it, for 
Find of thenace, and divided between her 
Nin 'f "Liſobligitig' mme too. far”! and bf 
efving | me too much reafon t6 contemn her 
FHatiflty, "ſuſtained, for a while, this frugel 
between her deceney and inclination, when 
the” laft*in Tight: of habit, and accuſtomed 


Tray, prevailed, and determined her in 
fax 


fanul of my ardour. The declaration 


of her eyes, preceded that of her tongue, 


which was delivered with all the diſorder 


0 Invidein to thoſe ctitical occaſions,” * 


„ Well, ſays ſhe, Sir William, J feel 


4 deſetve your manriet of treating me, 


t too much to complain of it. I diſdain 


to hide from” you that the deſires you 
& expreſs, are my own wiſh. I ſhould 
de ſorry you had not them: the ſtep I 
aue taken proves it: all my "regret and 
* confuſion is, that they cannot be accom- 
e panied with your eſteem; however, 1 


may have hitherto ated; to the diſcredit 


„of this ſentient; which I have wy ſo- 


d veteign 4 contempt for the fallities of 
*Uorm, 26 feihn; if I did not feel, and feel 
«it for the rſt time. May you hereafter 
5 do me the faſtice to reflect, that if I have 
« ſurrendered to others on my own. terms, 
0 yield" myſelf abſolutely to you, on 
wt W ; that even my eaſineſs bas its 
* merit to you, ſince you alone could 
© change the motives of it, from thoſe of 
* the ſenſes, to the more noble ones of 
* the heart,” Which now lay me low at your 
4 * mercy you alone? — ſhe was going 
H 2 on, 


3 
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on, in this ſtrain : but though it flattered 
my vanity extremely ; J was too impatient, 
too complaiſant indeed to the confuſion 
ſaw ſhe was in, to prolong it, by giving 
her capitulations a calm audience. I in. 
terrupted her then, I cloſed up her mouth 
: with a kiſs of energy enough to take her 
breath from her. I had infenſibly ſhiſted 
my poſt from my chair, to the couch ſhe 
fat on, and ſoon found her too much ſub. 
dued, too much in, earneſt in her paſſion, 
to trifle Jong with my attempts to prove 
mine. Sincere in her deſires, ſincere in 
cher expreſſions of them, ſhe at length met 
mine with a meltingneſs that reſtored he 
even to her beauty, and to her ſex. Al 
her maſculine airs were now. ſoftened into 
tenderneſs. The rakiſh be bold, the indelicate 
miſs Wilmore diſappeared, / and i in her place 
I held i in, my arms a true female with all the 

timidity and modeſty, of a new. made bride. 
1 could ſcarce conceive her change, nor 
my own. 1 had I may ſay atchieved a vic 
tory without a reſiſtance; I had enjoyed 
without eſteem ; yet, ſuch was the force 
of my gratitude, ſuch the viſible alteration 


chat neW- born love * operated on her 
8 3 and 
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happineſs, the keener in that T had not ex- 
pocted it, and that my vanity was àgreeably 


feaſted with the preference I imagined B 
had obtained over my predeceſſors. I ſtaid 


then till two in the morning with her, in 
which; time we fupped together, waited 
on only by a faithful confidante ;. and in the 


returns of our privaey, * employed myſelf 
full efficaciouſly in quelling or rather 


drowning her tender doubts. and fears of 


my incohſtayey, but withal in a way that 
would give her reaſon to redeuble her re- 
enn ee come to be 
verified; Viel 


Reſpects of e Sign me 


it with ſuch apparent, and what I ſhould ne- 


ver haye imagined, with ſuch . real roluctance, 


a" was, to ſay the truth, but a juſt return, 
for all ſhe: expreſſed at our ſeparation. - 

I got then into a chair: that had been 
kept in waiting for me, and in my way 


and which ſtamped on her careſſes an im- 
preſſion” not to be | miſtaken for that 
of mere ſenſuality, that gave a point to my 


take my leave of her for that night, I a 


home, 1 . help: ent on n what | 


To diſpoſe as I had done of miſs Wil- 
more's perſon, a circumſtance, I had fo 
much in common with mary; others who 
had preceded me, was nothing. Perhaps 
the juſteſt matter to have made trophy of 
would have been, not to have had her; 
but the idea of being the firſt to inſpire her 
with ſentiments of love, to fix hier, to 


ſhow her all over the townra myntaptive, 


and ty 'd as it were te my triumphal car, 
carried with. it ſomething ſo. ſagthing to my 
vanity, that L could not help giviog it a do- 
minion over me. My. pleaſure too had 
found its account, in her, far, beyond what I 


had anticipated, which Is take to, he iofiery + 
the caſe. of. thoſe, whoy';engaged:with, wo- 


men of not more than ordinary beauty, 
and not having had their expectations 


over- raiſed, have been leſs ſubjected to 


diſappointments: than ;rethexs: hayec/;been 
with: thaſe ſtriking beauties, who: promiſe 
too high. 4 feaſt, far Aeality 0 male 
good. There are women again, who are 
wiſe enough, either for their own in- 
tereſt, or, tha; ofa their Plesſute, to do 
themſelves «Juſtice. g8-{the,ingifferent ſtats 
of their reputation, or the mefliccrity 
FE e H of 


——_ 1 


of their perſonal merit, by employing fo much 
art, and attraction, in ſupplement of ' theſe 
wants, as often to make and maintain the 
conqueſts they ſnatch out of the hands of 
ungraceful indolent virtue, or inſipid beauty. 
The next morning I dreſſed and went 
to breakfaſt at miſs Wilmore's, whom I 
found at her toilette, and Mervile with” 
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| her, which I could not obſerve” without | 
a ſentiment that had ſomething of jealouſy - ! 
: in it. She received me, at firſt, with a 


certain air of embaraſment and confuſion, 
which delighted, and informed Mervile 
of the paſs things were at between us, as 
clearly as if ſhe had made him the confi- 
dence in expreſs terms. But miſs Wil- 
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; more ſoon recovered herſelf, and as ſhe” | 

x had taken her reſolution concerning me, | 
* and imagined- ſhe ſhould pleaſe' me, by f 
1 a ſacrifice made to my vanity in the avo-w-- | 
" al of her ſentiments for me, ſhe declared 9 
f me from that inſtant her ſole favdurite, 1705 
f and even deſired Mervile not only to take oy 
0 notice of it, but not to thwart, or oppoſe thi 
0 her in it. Mervile aſſured her he was ſo li. 
* pleaſed with her frankneſs, that, ſince he was 1 
it not to hope for himſelf, he would not be is 
g lb H 4 above if 
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above accepting her confidence, thougb, 
he added, maliciouſly enough, that it was 


an honour be expected, conſidering her 


known: diſcretion, to ſhare with the whole 
town. And, in this conjecture, he did her 
no injuſtice, for a long habit of indifference 


to what ſhould be thought or ſaid of her 


conduct, was not to be ſuddenly changed, 


eſpecially when the ſtrength of her paſſion 


added its uſual impatience of diſſimulation, 
ta her natural diſdain of it. 

The alteration withal in miſs Wilmore $ 
deportment 3 her now. ſoftened tone, her 
leſs boiſterous: vivacity, compared to what 


gallantries, neither eſcaped. his obfervation, 
nor ſurprize. Himſelf could hardly be- 
lieve ſhe was the ſame individual woman, 
who bad ſo openly renounced all modeſty 


28 a weakneſs of her ſen, and ſeemed now 
ag thoroughly reconciled ta it, as could be 


conſiſtent with her open confeſſion of the 
matives of her converſion, I received 
then Mervile's congratulations on it, with 
an air of coxcombry and exultation, which 
could not fail of giving! him: tha comedy, 
aud WR COIL) _ ill IL deſerved the 

| — 


Mervile had known of her, in her former. 
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ade and power now attributed to 

I. little. then, knew that women as 
Rt gonfer theit favours: upon merit, 
25- princes of miniſtess, Then the event 
ſoon, thewed, hoy ill miſs. Wilmore had 
judged, in giving me the, honour of reclaim- | 


ing, and. fixing her. Mervile however 


was ſoog ſo ſenſible of her miſtake, that 
his concern fort me was; now, transferred to 
ber,, from his, thinking her new, adogted 
ſentiments merited another fate than he 
beſpoke for them, with a certainty that | 
did his penetration no diſhonour. | 

. Miſs. Wilmore, whoſe eyes were now 
opened, in virtue of a, paſfion ſhe had ne- 
ver before experienced, felt, and deeply 
felt, becauſe too late, the hurt ſhe; bad done 
herſelf, hy the irjegularities, of her former 
conduct. She now, found 155 that very eſ · 
teem of the world, which the had been 
ralh;, enough, to. ſacrifice, irretrievably to 
her grefſer pleaſures, Was. become indiſpen- | 
ſibly neceſſary to procure her the duration 
of thoſe infinitely more valuable ones, the 
pleaſures of the heart: Which are Never, 
wide wells nor long, enjoyed, where int. 
private «ſeem, which always, follows that 


of the publi ic, is not of the party. 


H 5 -" 


Wet ee, 


* vain then did ſhe ee and ſin- 
cerely change, ber way of thinking arid 
acting. The ſevereſt reſerve! to all büt 
myſelf, the difmiſfion of her train of Aatterers, 
gallants, or companions "of ber pleaſures, 
and the exacteſt adherence to the decencies 
of her ſex, ſerved indeed to certify, and 
s proclaim my triumph, in 4 manner which 
my vanity was lüghly pampefed with, but 
Which could engage no teturns from me, . 
but gfatitude; and what a weak infuMcient 
ſentiment is gratitude, where love can only 
ſatisfy ? and love was neither in my pow- 
er, nor in my inclination. The world, ever 
more conſtant in its condemnation, than 
in its approbation, now took its revenge 
of miſs Wilmore's former neglect, by re- 
fuſing its favourable opinion of her reform, 
and carried eyen its injuſtice "fo far as to 
attribute it to deſigns upon me, which 
love might indeed have ſecrety ſuggeſted, 
but -of which intereſt Was, I'am rz por 
ſuaded, perfectly innocent. 

But none gave her leſs quarter than 
ſome of our titled ignobles, who to my 
certain knowledge would have glad married 
her, and paſſed over every Abigg, in fa- 


TOS * 21 ew! JJ 1 vour 


a Cox cOMB. 155 | 


vour of her fortune, which was great 
enough to waſh out, in their eyes, ſtains. 
ten times deeper than what ſhe could ever 
have contracted. This will not however 
ſeem incredible in this prodigiouſly refined 
age, when, if the hangman's daughter 
was but worth money enough, ſhe would 
hardly eſca pe being run away with, by the 
prtudeſt of our nobility; nor would they 
who know the world, be at all ſurprized, 
to ſee in the news- papers the following 
paragraph. ** On———laft my lord 
was married to miſs Thrift, a young lady 
« poſſeſt ' of every accompliſhment that 
can tender the marriage-ſtate happy, 
* and a fortune of one hundred thouſand 
* pounds.“ It is even ſcarce to be que- 
ried, whether the condition of conſum- 
mating the nuptials at the foot of her 
father's ſign · poſt would be an objecdion, 
their delicacy would not overle . 
Miſs Wilmore however did me and 15 
fel juſtice enough to conſider her former 
conduct, as an eternal bar to an union, 
which as it could never have entirely 
healed the wounds of her reputation, ſo 
it muſt have for ever diſhonoured mine. 
. . 
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Making then a merit to me of this ſenti- 
ment, ſhe would often aſſure me that ſhe 
would be the firſt to deſpiſe. and oppoſe 
ſuch a weakneſs, even were. I capable of it, 
and that all ſhe wiſhed or aimed at, was 
the poſſeſſion. of my heart, which was the 
leſs likely for her to fucceed in, as it was 
really not in my own diſpoſal. Nothing 
however leſs would content her in the 
turn ſhe had now taken, and as her paſſion 
made her extremely tender, and quick- 
fiphted, ſhe ſoon diſcovered that ſhe had 
no other hold on my inclinations. but gra- 
titude, which was not much, and my love 
of pleaſure, which was yet leſs, ſince my 
deſires had been ſatisfied, and of courſe 
ſatiated. On her ſenfe of this invincible 
indiſpoſition of mine, for her purpoſe, ſhe 
ſoon grew reſerved, melancholy, and 
given up to that tender penſive grief, 
which is ſo engaging, in conſideration 
of its motive, She often obligingly com- 
plained to me, that if I had been the firſt 
to teach her the pleaſure of pure love, I 
was likewiſe. the firſt to make her feel its 
over ballance of pains and anxieties: that 1 
had robbed her of the ſweets of liberty, 

without 
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without making her the only amends for 
her loſs, that could make the reſt of her life. 
ſupportable. 

It was then that I Jun myſelf to. 
calm her uneaſineſs, and aſſure her of a 
conſtancy I was far from being capable 
of. All my ends of amuſement and pride, 
had been anfwered. Repeated enjoyments 
had unedged my appetite, and the notoriety 
of my conqueſt, had left my vanity nothing. 
to feed on. I ſucceeded then as ill as I 
deſerved in my attempts to quiet her juſt. 
alarms; and, leſs to my wiſh than it 
proved for my eaſe, ſhe had fpirit enough 
to prevent a deſertion ſhe foreſaw was in- 
evitable, and by that means ſaved me the 
diſagreeable ſenſe. of its being my act, hows 
ever I might be the cauſe of it. 

I had for ſometime faln off both in the 
number and length of my viſits, which in 
all commerce of this kind, - paſſes for a 
ſickly ſymptom, that ever threatens an ap- 
proaching diſſolution. Yet her expoſtula- 
tions were gentle, tender, and even friendly: 
thoſe in ſhort of a woman who wiſely 
avoids giving ber gallant the excuſe of paſ- 
lion and ill temper for 2 leavipg her. 

8 Sof 
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Softened then by her ſubmiſlive ſtyle of 
bearing the wrongs I did her, and which 
was in truth the only method of -managing 
with a temper ſo hot 'and impatient as 
mine then was, I had exhauſted the wh-le 
chapter of excuſes for my viſible negligence, 
and the indifference which grew upon me 
towards her, even againſt my will: ſo true 
it is that we cannot diſpoſe of our defires 
as We pleaſe. 
Miss Wilmore was now no Wenger that 
unthinking giddy flirt, whoſe wild ſallies 
of whim and gallantry, had expoſed. her to 
the cenſure indifferently of the really vir- 
tuous, as well as of thoſe who had not 
the tenth part of her merit, on ſtating a 
fair ballance of her good and bad qualities. 
She was now recovered to reaſon and re- 
flection, from which ſhe ſoon diſcovercd 
the neceſſity of giving me up, and her 
bearance of my neglect was at an end, on 
her being well- aſſured that I had com- 
menced a new engagement. She took 
then, and what was more, ſhe inflexibly 


kept, a reſolution few women but herſelf 


would have been capable of, who had 


n life ſo much at large as ſhe had done. 
After 
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After ordering with the greateſt expe- 
dition and ſecrecy all the neceſſary diſpo- 
ſuions, when every thing was ready, ſhe 
{truck the blow ſhe had fo firmly determined; 
ſhe ſent then for lord Mervile to deſire to ſee 
him at her houſe, and on his obeying her 
intimation, ſhe acquainted him with the 
motive for it in the following terms, as near 
as he could remember. in. His relation of 
them to me. 1 92 * 
„ The ntl L "On now to antes 
to you, my lord, as you are Sir Wil- 
„ liam's friend, and I flatter myſelf, even 
« mine, I on I have not the courage 
ce to ſupport to his face, ſuch; is the un- 
& fortunate: aſcendant I have given him 
* over me: you will then, I am perſuaded 
5 forgive me the liberty I take with you, 
in deſiring you would communicate to 
© Sir William the ſentiment which I prefer 
© truſting.to your doing juſtice to, rather 
c than td a letter in heroics, that old and 
6e trite expedient of deſerted and forlorn 
{© miſtreſſes. - Conſcious that I muſt not 
& hope, what I could not | deſerve, the 
T Ne art Fore" n attachment, I 
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* am however too proud to ſatisfy myſelf 
& with a divided heart, to have the love 
only on my ſide; or being no more than the 
ce object of his tranſient amuſement. : Yet 
© my obligations to Sir William are far 
& ſuperior to any reaſons of complaint 
e apainſt' him. My paſſion for him has 
© recovered me out of a career of licentiouſ. 
© neſs and folly, into the paths of virtue, 
„% too late indeed for the retrieval of my 
ec fame, which the tyranny. of cuſtom ren- 
e ders. impoſſible to thoſe of our ſex un- 
„ happy enough to loſe it, before they know 
«© the value of it. You will pleaſe then to 
& tell him that I leave him with regret, 
„with regret J abandon him to the plea- 
ec ſures and diſſipations of life, of which 
© himſelf was the inſtrument in the hand 
of * to ſhow me the emptineſs and vani - 
& ty.” It is nothing for him to leave me, 

e who does not, nor probably ever did, love 
„% me; but I who at this inſtant leave him 
© with unbated tenderneſs leave him, tho”. 
to regret him whilſt I live. I neither 
<< hope, nor wiſh he ſhould even remem- 
„ber me: and all I earneſtly beg of him, 


is not to tir a ſtep either to his diſquiet, 
* of 
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t or my own, which laſt would be greatly 
the caſe, if he ſhould ſeek to interrupt 
*« my plan of a laſting ſeparation, which 
« ] am unalterably determined upon, and 
now reſolutely take my laſt adieu. 
With this ſhe flung into her cloſet, with- 
out waiting for his anſwer, and ſhut the 
door after her. Mervile made haſte to ac- 
quaint me with this new turn, and came 
to my apartment, but I was that very 
morning gone to Richmond, on a party 
of pleaſure, which miſs Wilmore knew 
of, and had made her uſe of that opportu- 
nity: ſo that I could know nothing of my 
doom till the next day. As ſoon as Mer- 
vile had delivered me this meſſage of dif- 
miſſion, I found my pride at leaſt piqued, 
and I was half tempted to conſider it as 
one of thoſe common fineſſes uſed by wo- 
men to-alarm their lovers to their duty, by 
their fear of loſing them, But on a reflec- 
tion upon the ſolidity J had obſerved miſs 
Wilmore had lately taken ſo ſenſibly a 
turn to, I began to apprehend the reality: 
] ſay apprebend, for now the pleaſute I 
ſhould. have found in a peaceable riddance, 
was outweighed by the reproaches I made 
to 
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to myſelf for deſerving this deſertion, and 
the wound it gave my vanity, to think 
it was ſhe that bad thus got. the ſtart 
of me. In the firſt flutter then of this 
novelty, I took Mervile with me, and 
drove directly to miis Wilmore's, where 
I found the houſe ſhut up, with only a por- 
ter to anſwer, that his lady had ſet 
off at five that morning in a poſt-chaiſe 
of her own, attended with her conhdant, 
but that he could not poſſibly tell, as he 
did not know, what road ſhe had taken. 

I ſtared at firſt, and ſeemed a little fret- 


ted at this cavalier treatment of my fugitive 


miſtreſs, which I looked on 'in that light 
which a prince would on a conquer'd pro- 
vince ſhaking off his dominion, and in the 


heat of my paſſion expreſt myſelf according- 


ly. But Mervile, who knew that I was not 
only treated as I deſerved, but happier than 


wiſe, in the painful ſcenes ſhe had thus 


generouſly ſpared me, ſoon by 'half- 
humouring half. laughing at my reſentment 
reconciled me to mylſelt, which was what 
I had more to wiſh for; than even a recon- 
ciliation with my loſt. miſtreſs. My vanity 
too, which was at bottom the greateſt 

cauſe 
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cauſe of my concern, kindly poured its 


balm into the wounds it had made. I be- 


gan now to pride myſelf on having inſpired 


ſo reſpectable a paſſion, and to think it 
pleaſant enough that miſs Wilmore 'thould : 
thus turn the tables upon me, and leave 
me the poor diſtreſt Theſeus on the ſhore, 


to lament the flight of my Ariadne. 


A few days after, I received a dry and 
long letter from her, in which ſhe ac 


quainted me with her going to the ſouth 


of France, where ſhe propoſed weaning 


herſelf from a paſſion, the misfortune of 


which ſhe did not ſo much impute to me, 
as to her former miſconduct, and giving 
me a full acquittal of all demands in point 
of love, ſhe only begged me to maintain 
a. friendſhip for her, and even not to deny 


her my eſteem, if ſhe ſhould ſucceed in 
herefirm reſolution to deſerve it. 


i 3 his was altreaty, I readily cafe Bon 3 
and anſwered her in terms which; with-" 


out flatter ing her with a reingagement, 
contained every thing that could ſatisfy 
her pride, ot my gratitude. And as in 
this I was perfectly ſincere, I ſucceeded: to 
my. wiſh, and had the rare good fortune 
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of keeping the friend, where L loſt the 
miſtreſs. | 
Miſs Wilmore in a. ſhort. cm, re · 


turned to her country -ſeat, and from 


thence to London, where I ſaw her after- 


wards on the foot of the moſt pure friend- 


ſhip. She opened her houſe to all who 
had merit to recommend them; and had 
ſoon the pleaſure to find, that as difficult 
as the world generally is, in parting. with 
its prejudices, they loſe greatly of their 
force, if they are not often entirely de- 


ſtroyed, by the power of time, and that 

_ courſe of conduct ſteadily perſued, which aims 

more at deſerving than expreſſing a deſire of 
its good opinion. By reſpecting then her- 

ſelf, ſhe. brought by degrees all thoſe to 
reſpect her, whoſe reſpect was worth the 
careing for. As for the formal triſters af 
her own ſex, who held: out againſt the 
demonſtrations of that order and decenc) 
which now breathed in all ber ſteps, ſhe 


conſidered their eſtrangement towards ber, 


as ſo much gained upon the enemy. Diſ- 
daining to juſtify follies ſhe had ſincerely: 


renounced, ſhe obſerved that at leaſt they 
* procured her a riddance from a num; 
ber 
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ber of frivolous acquaintance, which would 
have been a dead tax upon her time, and 
patience.— That ſhe would not indeed re- 
commend the expedient to practice, be- 
cauſe over - ballanced by ſuperior conſide- 
rations; but that if the forfeiture of repu- 
tation was to be attended with no worſe 
conſequences than getting rid of the com- 
mon run of female viſitants, many might 
be tempted to try the experiment: perhaps 
too with leſs real inconvenience than ſome 


women marry improperly, purely to deli- 


ver themſelves from the obſeſſion of . 
able relations. 

Here ſetting down als ">" When —_ 
bly with a better grace. than J had taken 
her up, I return to the engagement J had 
commenced, when on the umbrage of 
it, ſhe had ſo ſpiritedly diſmiſſed me. 

This new acquaintance , too had been 
purely the effect of chance. I had left 
lord Mervile at a gentleman's houſe a few 
miles from London, and was returning 
to town alone in a landau and ſix, about 
eleven in the morning; which overtaking 
a chariot that was proceeding the ſame 
way, leiſurely before us, run againſt it, 

and 
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and carried off one of the wheels clez: 
from the axle-tree, upon which the cha- 
riot now tottered in ſuſpence. On ſeeing 
- this, and hearing the ſcream of female 
voices, I ſprang out of the coach, and 
with the help of the ſervants eaſily diſen- 
gaged the two ladies, who were in 
the diſabled conveyance, and who had 
- bappily' ſuffered” WOE” inde. e the 
* ni hn el, n n ge 
em Ae it wur chin impoſſible for them to get 
on in their chariot, the roads bad, and the 
diſtance from town about two miles; they 
did not heſitate at accepting: my invitation 
into my conveyanèe. After Thad made them 
all the apologies and repäration they could 
wiſh, for the careleſſneſs of my drivers, 
which had been the occaſion'of this accident, 
I handed them in and ſeated them, and 
then gave the coachman orders to wire us 
to their houſe. ' Ty ty of, 

In the mean time, they were both ſo 
muffled up in their capuchins and hats, that 
there was ſcarce any pronouncing upon the 
merit of their perſons, till on their being a 
little recompoſed, they took off their hats, 


and letting down their cowls, ſhewed me 
their 
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their faces in full view, the one of which 
marked fifty, at leaſt, and the other about 
eighteen. 

had already learned the name of theeldeſt, 
which was lady Oldborough, now a widow 
for the fifth time. Her laſt huſband, fir 
Thomas Oldborough, was a young baronet, 
without a foot of eſtate, but himſelf a very 
handſome perſon. This lady, whoſe' weak- 
neſs it ſeems was to be tod much governed 
by her eyes, had, in the fulh age of reaſon, 
and in ber forty-· fifth year, married him, made 
his fortune, and ruined his conſtitution; 
which ruin ſhe was not ſo happy as to = 
it be directly ber work. The truth 48," 
could not teſiſt tlie only attraction ſhe was 
miſtrefs of, which was, her? fortufe, and 
that a very conſiderable one, as ſhe was 
lady dowager of all the pillage of her four 
preceding hufbands; by none of which ſhe 
had any child alive. But this fortune be- 
came, not without hore of!j juſtice, due to ſo 
mean a motive, the n\ſnafing inſtrument of 
bis deſtruction. For ſoon breaking all mea- 
ſures of common decency with a wife he 
had only wedded in the way to pleaſures he 
could not come at without her money ; he 
launched 


launched into every branch of them which that 


could procure him. And as if to make 


amends for his former ſtint, he now aban- 
doned himſelf to ſuch riotous exceſſes of all 


ſorts; he drove with ſuch fury, that his con- 


ſtitution failed under him, before it could 


carry him half way through his fortune; 


bagnio- amours, tavern- vigils, the momen- 
tary racks of ill fortune at play, in ſhort the 


whole taſteleſs deſpicable round of the Joys of 


the town, in which ſo many young fellows 
of good eſtate ſo lamentably conſume cha- 


racter, health and fortune, had all contri- 
buted to tear him to pieces. Drained then, 
conſumptive, and exhauſted, he died, be- 
fore he was thirty, a very old man, that 
is to ſay, as to his favourite ends of living. 
Thus more properly than ſhe the dupe 
of this match, which had brought him 
theſe fatal acquiſitions, he was forced, no 
doubt to his great vexation, to leave the 
old woman as he called her, behind him, 


whom he had often, with great exulta 
tion and certainty, beſpoke the joy of bu- 
rying ;and who, upon the arrival of the con- 
trary event, for known cauſes, conceiving, 


that her affliction would be treated as a 
| farce, 
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farce, very prudently declined acting it, 
contenting herſelf with obſerving the uſual 


forms, which the world leſs forgives a fai- 
lure in, than in the real grief, of which 
they are however no more than the expreſ- 
ſion, and at the beſt an apocryphal one. 
Lady Oldborough, relieved by this rid- 
dance, and grown wiſer by experience, de- 
termined againſt putting herſelf again in 


the power of marriage-tyranny, or embark- 
| ing, at leaft with young fellows, on ſo 


crazy a bottom as their gratitude or diſcre- 
tion: yet her taſte for them hindered her 
from abſolutely renouncing them. How 
to come at them, then, upon terms of ſaſety, 
was the queſtion: and we ſhall ſoon ſee 
what meaſures ſhe fell upon for the attain- 
ment of her ends. | 

Her glaſs had not it ſeems reflected in 
vain to her, her faded fallow complexion, the 


retreat of her eyes inwards, and the funereal 


ſtamp of the crow's foot on their corners. 
Rare and incredible as it may ſeem, though 
a woman, ſhe had not been blind to this 
decline of her charms: conſcious then of 


what ſhe had ſuffered by the uſual depredati- 


ons of time,ſhe conſulted her greateſt intereſt 
1 1 and 
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© Impoſſible to hold it in his own perſon, 
ſubſtitutes a favourite, of whom he can 


miſs Agnes, a young woman, Without 


not help paying her the admiration which 
ſo great a beauty naturally exacted. No- 


and aQed like a wiſe miniſter, who feel; 
himſelf going out of power, and finding it 


diſpoſe, and thus at leaſt make the beſt 
profit of a loſing game. 

In this view then, ſhe had attached to 
her, by all the tyes ſhe could think of, 
this; companion of her's in the chariot, 


either friends or fortune, but to whom 
nature had made ſome amends in the trea- 
ſures of her perſon. In truth it was hardly 
poſſible to fiſh out a finer figure, for her 
Purpoſe, or indeed a more tractable diſpo- 
ſition. She was, in ſhort, in point of un- 
derſtanding, little better than a beautiful 
pantin, of which lady Oldborough directed | 
the motions, and plaid the wires as belt 
ſuited her views of intereſt or pleaſure: but 
this game ſhe managed with too much a 
art and ſecfecy for me to difcover, before y 
time and events betrayed it to me. f 

On my firſt ſight of Agnes, I could 


thing could be more engaging than her ace, 
no» 
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nothing more correct than her ſhape, and 
all together compoſed a ſyſtem of attrac- 
tion, more powerful and more naturally 
accounted for, than any in all Sir Iſaac 
Newton's works. It was not that I felt 
that ſort of emotion which was reſerved for 
Lydia alone to inſpire me, but I' felt that 
quick and ſenſible defire, which ſets all 
the powers of the mind in action to obtain 
its ſatisfaction, and which made me, on 
that inſtant, conceive and 2 deſigns of 
pleaſure upon her. 

Upon this plan, as I did not then know 
the inſide of the cards, it was but ordinary 


policy for me to imagine, that being over 


particular to the young lady would be a 
falſe move, which might prove the loſs of my 
game. I turned therefore all my court towards 
lady Oldborough, who, I could not eſcape 
obſerving, eyed me with an attention, and 
a certain expreſſion in her looks, which 
was not that of diſlike. I had then on the 
ide of my intentions, that ſecurity of plea- 
ſing, which rarely fails of inveſting one with 
the power of it. I threw conſequently 
into my addreſſes to her, all thoſe eaſy 
graces of aſſurances, which are ſo irreſiſti- 

I 2 ble 
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ble to moſt women, that they often require 
no other merit to ſucceed with them: and 


J was neither ignorant nor 3 of my 


advantages. 
By the time I was arrived at lady Old- 


borough's houſe, I had eaſily made my party 
ſo good with her, that I could not get 
away, till I had paſſed a promiſe of coming 
the next day in the afternoon, a promiſe 
which my eyes confirmed to Agnes with a 
clear declaration of the compliment being 
paid to her; this ſhe received with ſuch an 
equivocal, and no-meaning countenance, 
that nothing but the charms of her face 
could have hindered me from throwing 
up my pretenſions from that inſtant. 
Punctual then, through inclination to 
my engagements, I went to lady Oldbo- 
rough's, about the beginning of the even- 


ing, where I found her, with Agnes, both 


dreſſed to receive company,in a drawing-room 
crouded with viſitants, to ſome of whom 
J was perſonally known: and all were 
prepared to ſee me there, from the account 
they had of the accident which had bred 


QUT acquaintance. - 


My 


cw 


[ 
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My own concern had made me tolerably 
clear-ſighted, ſo that I ſoon diſcovered, 
that moſt of the men were drawn thither - 
by the pleaſure of ſeeing, and by their 
deſigns upon, Agnes: a circumſtance which 
at the ſame time, that it anſwered lady 
Oldborough's purpoſe, informed me, very 


diſagreeably, that I ſhould have the com- 


petition of rivals to encounter with, be- 
ſides the oppoſition I beſpoke from lady 
Oldborough herſelf. Nothing however 
could be leſs rigorous, or ſevere, than the 
order of her houſe. She had erected it 
into an academy of gallantry, where none 
were more welcome than the gay, the 
young, and the handſome; a diſpoſition 


very prudentially kept up by the miſtreſs 


of it, in the view of her coming in oc- 


caſionally for a ſhare of what was going. 


Agnes however ſhone with ſuch ſuperior 
beauty, that ſhe was inconteſtably the firſt 


figure, of the drama, and lady Oldborough, 
whoſe pride was ſubordinate to her more 


material pleaſure, was ſo far from jealous 


of the pre-eminence, that ſhe ſecmed even 
not without affectation, to ſet her up in 


the firſt place, and to accept the homage 
EY paid 
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paid her, as a favour done to herſelf: her 
motives far which were of ſo new and ex- 
traordinary a nature, ſuch a refinement of 
art, that they were not readily to be ſuſpec- 
ted, and her conduct in it had the merit 
of a delicate ſelf denial, whilſt it aimed 
entirely at the groſſeſt ſelf.gratification, 
Nothing could be more tender, more 
carefling, more attaching than the recep- 
tion I met with. All the honours of the 
aſſembly were paid to me, in quality of 
the greateſt ſtranger, and of one, it was 
already evident, lady Oldborough made 
a point of engaging ta Her ſociety, to 


| 
which Agnes, who had her cue, contribu- fi | 
ted all the very little art ſhe knew how 0 
to uſe, in aid of her Pattonels” s inten- 0 


15 


tions. 
As my firſt viſit was too purely an au— 
dience of ceremony to afford me an oppor- 
portunity of proceeding upon my buflineſs, 
I made no particular addreſs either to lady 
Oldborough, or Agnes. This laſt, ſet out for 
ſhow, like a romiſh chapel, fat, with all 
the calm and tranquility of one of their 
images, receiving the worfhip of her idof- 
zers, and a jeſt, or a word from her was 
| Hite ad 
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as great 2 miracle. Nothing in ſhort was 
ever handſomer or ſtupider. But even 
this laſt conſideration fortified my deſires 
of enjoying ſo great a beauty, as I knew 
it would coſt me the leſs pain or regret, 
to leave her afterwards. Theſe ideas thus 
allociated, ſufficiently pointed out the na- 
ture of my new paſſion. 

It is needleſs here to inſiſt diſtinctly on 
the particulars of a converſation, which 
turned upon general ſubjefts, Who is 
there of the leaſt rank, or fortune, 
who has been happy enough to efcape the 
repeated martyrdom of thoſe mixed con- 
ventions in which town ſcandal, charac- 
ters of players, compariſons of dancers, 
criticiſms upon operas, without the leaſt taſte 
for muſic, the mercileſs ſatires of dunces upon 
dunces, the control of faſhions, the hank- 
words of the day any how brought in, form 
the whole frivolous fund of the chit-chat of 
thoſe, who are far from ſuſpecting them - 
ſelves of being low company, on the 
ſtrength of paſſing vulgarly for the high- 
eſt, 

For my part, I was too glaring a cox- 
comb not to take with one ſex, and alarm 

£4 the 
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the other. The airs of ſufficiency and pe- 


tulance with which I boldly decided upon 


ſubjects I had neither dived nor dipped into; 
the edge I cut up characters with, as they 


fell under my diſſection, the inſolent parade 


with which I diſplayed my perſon and 


| dreſs, all theſe abſurdities, which. ſhould 
have rendered me ridiculous and con- 


temptible, were preciſely the recommen- 
dations by which IL ſucceeded the moſt : 


they were the advantages, in virtue of 
Which I dazzled and captivated the wo- 


men, and confounded the men, who en- 
vied, whilſt they could not conteſt with 
me, this worthleſs preeminence. I was 
then without a competitor, the hero of the 


day. 


Lady Oldborough too, did. not a little 


| help, by her viſible partiality, to fix my 


triumph. She caught up all my no- -jeſts, 
and gave them the weight they wanted by 
ſome emphatic comment, or laugh of ap- 
probation, whilſt ſhe paſſed by neglectfully, 
or even condemned, much better things that 
were ſaid by others. Agnes herſelf, who ſcarce 


took notice of any thing, 0 at leaſt to 
biden 
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liſten to me, and whatever little meaning 
ſhewed itſelf in her face, it was that of 
a plain preference of my nonſenſe to that 

of the reſt of the company. 

Thus advantageouſly introduced and 
poſted, J eaſily made good my footing, 
and J ſoon had the fatisfaction of ſeeing 
myſelf reign without a rival. Thofe who 
had deſigns of the ſame nature as myſelf 
upon Agnes, finding themſelves: totally 
eclipſed by the happy ſplendour of my fol- 
lies,, and the favour of lady Oldborough, 
mutteringly quitted the field to me, and 
experienced no further obſtruction from 
them to the accompliſhment of my projects. 
Some of them, in a fit of deſpair, were ſo 
hard driven as to transfer their homage + 
to lady Oldborough herſelf, who was too 
alert at ſeizing all advantages, to be over- 
ſcrupulous about the manner in which they 
fell to her. 

It was then that my aſſiduities at her 
houſe, of which Agnes, as was juſt, had 
the honour, were preſently divulged, and: 
procured me my diſmiſſion from miſs Wil- 
more, who had never once deigned to come 
to an e whe me on the cauſe of: 
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my inconſtancy, She ſaw it ſeems, the 
perſonages I had to deal with in another 
light, than my paſſion preſented them to 
me. 1 5 
Lord Mervile, who had oecaſionally 
ſeen Agnes at public-places, had, on his 
ſide, very undeſignedly confirmed me in 
the proſecution of my deſigns upon her, 
by his praiſes of her beauty, in raptures, 
Which in ſtrict juſtice, there was no re- 
ſuſing her. But he was perfectly a ſtran- 
ger to either her, or lady Oldborough's 
real character. And J had made no ad- 
vances towards introducing him, for a 
very obvious reaſon. He had tov much 
merit for me not to fear him as a rival, 
and I had deſires too near reſembling the 
paſſion of love not to carry a little of the 
hue of jealouſy with them: fo that I pre- 
ferred ſuffering from the want of his 
advice, to the danger I apprehended from 
his competition, ſhould I put him into a 
condition of giving it me, with knowledge 
of the ſubject. Mervile was not inſenſible 
of thoſe fears, which hurt his friendſhip 
for me the leſs, as the motives of them 
could not be diſagreeable to his pride. He 
| 1 
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was ſatisfied too, that in all events, this 
affair would carry me no very ſerious 
lengths, without my conſulting him, and 
and that at the worſt I was no marriage- 
dupe, being, as I had told him, ſufficiently 
defended by the pre-engagement of my heart. 
The attractions of preſent pleaſure, might 
perhaps eaſily ſilence the voice of reaſon, 
but there was little likelihood of their 
ſtifling the cries of love. 

As for my aunt, whoſe fondneſs ſtill 
continued in the fame tenour; ſince my 
friends found that complaining of my con- 
duct was not the beſt way of making their 
court to her, I was perfectly at eaſe from 
all remonſtrances from that quarter. I 
even reduced her to the point of reſpecting 
the ridiculous ſides of my character, by 
the air of ſufficiency, and bravade, with 
which TI. rather diſplayed than expoſed 
them; this is a ſecret I have often practiſed, 
with notable ſuceeſs, on more than her, 
and which, I bequeath, with great libera- 
lity to my brother coxcombs. 

In the mean time, my frequent viſits 
and intimacy at lady Oldborough's, were 
bringing on upon the ſpur the execu- 
16 tion 
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tion of her defigns. She had given me all 
the fair play, all the liberty I could con- 
ſcientiouſly defire, towards carrying on my 
attacks upon the charming Agnes. I uſed 
even to wonder at the intrepidity with 
which ſhe ſeemed to deliver her up to me: 
but ſhe knew her better than I did, though 
ſhe preſumed and truſted rather more upon 
that knowledge, than is, generally ſpeaking, 
very ſafe or adviſeable. But Agnes was 
only a very diſtant relation of her's, by 
one of her firſt huſbands, and now entirely 
caſt upon her for her ſupport and dependance: 
2 circumſtance which. lady Oldborough had 
made a merit of not ſuppreſſing by way of 
caution to me, which was not however 
perfectly diſintereſted on her fide. 

In the:courſe then of the familiarity al- 
lowed me, and the opportunities almoſt 
induſtriouſly thrown in my way, I had 
taken in deep draughts of what is generally 
called Love, but had not been able to in- 
ſpire any. Agnes was in truth guarded 
againſt me, not only by lady Oldborough's 
fecret inſtry@ions, but by what is much 
ſtronger, that conſtitutional coldneßs, 
which takes from chaſtity the merit of its 


being 
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being a virtue. 1 had not even with her 
the chance of finding out the weak fide 
to level my batteries at: for ſhe was abſo- 
lutely a piece of fine till life without paſ- 
ſions, by which- to work or be worked 
upon. If ſhe repulſed any attempts upon 
her perſon, which her eaſineſs invited, and 
which ſhe always did firmly and eooly, 
this repulſe was as mechanical, and as 
ſure, as the effects of clock-work, wound 
up to ſtrike exactly at certain determined 
touches or movements. Pride, honour, 
reaſon, had no ſhare in her reſiſtance, 
and the inſtant the cauſes of it ceaſed, ſhe 
reſumed, as if nothing extraordinary had 
happened, the ſame calm unruffled coun- 
tenance, the ſame air of indolent apathy, 
which was a thouſand times more puzzling: 
and provoking, than the moſt outrageous 
reſentment, In vain then did I employ 
the whole artillery of gallantry. My pre- 
ſents ſhe would not receive, becauſe ſhe 
was told it was not right to receive them. 
And as to all the common-place rhetoric 
1 was maſter of, it was juſt ſo much breath. 
expended in neat waſte, I might as ſoon 
have perſuaded one gf che portraits of the 
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ton · Court beauties, to leap out of it's 
frame into my arms, by talking to it, as 
compaſs my ends with this fair idiot, who 
found perhaps more protection in her ſtupidi- 
ty, than ſhe would have done, in that lively 
perception, which ſo ill rewards many of her 
ſex, for their truſting to it. Enraged then 
as I was, not only at the loſs of my advances, 
but at myſelf for letting my defires get 
ſo much the head of me, that I could not 
command them off this object of adora- 
tion and contempt, I endeavoured with- 
out avail, to play my reaſon and my 
pride againſt my paſſion, but the more 
I endeavoured to flounce out of this plunge, 
the faſter I ſtuck. Her perſonal charms 
recurring ſtrongly to my imagination, re- 
inflamed me ſo effectually, that I could 
not think of parting from the hopes of 
poſſeſſing them. I had even try'd the 
expedient of appeaſing my ardours, by 
ſome by-parties of joy, at my little plea- 
ſure-houſe, with ſome of thoſe eaſy beau- 
ties which London ſwarms with ; but the 
torrent thus diverted for a moment, re- 
turned only with tenfold violence, and 


ſerved „ to prove, that the imagina- 
: tion 
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tion once ſtrongly impreſſed with a par- 
ticular object, is not ſo eaſily to be put 
off with a change: It is only for ſatisfied 
deſires to afford one the benefit of 1 incon- 
„„ 

Lady Oldborough, whoſe FE." "Ls 
had waited on me through the whole pro- 
greſs of my paſſion, and to whoſe ſecret 
artifice I had owed a good part of the 
obſtacles I met with, now ſaw me 
ſufficiently entangled not to fear my get- 
ting off the hook, and began to play off the 
ſtrength of her ſtratagem. | 

Without her giving me any handle 
for imputations on herſelf, or to take up 
notions of her, unfavourable to her de- 
ſigns upon me, I found my opportunities of 
ſeeing Agnes alone (for converſing with her 
was out of the queſtion) greatly abridged, 
and ſoon entirely cut off. She was either 


engaged with ſome inſignificant of her own 
ſex, picked out for the occaſion, or ſhe 


was not well, or detained from me by 
other excuſes, in all which great meaſures 
were kept with me. So that had I even 
perceived they were affected, they appeared 
natural enough to take from me all pre- 

tence 
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pretence of murmur or complaint, This 
reſtraint anſwered a double end of irritating 
the more my deſires, and of forcing me 
on embracing any expedient. which might 
ſerve to come at their ſatisfation, | 
Whilſt J was thus fretted, and diſquieted 
with this new train of difficulties, lady Old- 
borough, at the times when I could not 
Tee Agnes, took care to throw herſelf in 
my way, and to comfort me fo obligingly 
for my diſappointment, as cloſed up my 
eyes againſt her having the leaſt ſhare in it. 
She wondered, for her part, what the girl 
meant by her fooliſh coyneſs, . that 
my particularities. to her did her more ho- 
nour than ſhe deſerved. —— That ſhe hoped 
ſhe was not ſilly enough to think. of draw- 
ing me'in, by her impertinent keeping me 
off, --- , that ſhe had a good mind to re- 
turn her to whence ſhe had taken her, — 
that though it was true ſhe could diſpoſe 
abſolutely of her (this ſhe often emphatically 
dwelt upon,) yet ſhe could not ſay, that 
ſhe could wiſh to force her inclinations. 
— ſhe was glad indeed the girl was vir- 
tuous, but there was no general rule 


without an exception. that every 
eli 
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thing in ſhort had its limits and reſtric- 
tions, — that if it was ever excuſable 
to ſwerve from the exactneſs of duty, it 
was in favour of ſuch an one as me. 

By this ſtrain of condolance and fulſome 
flattery lady Oldborough half forced her- 
ſelf into the confidence of my deſigns, 
which in truth had never eſcaped her, 
and which, had my thoughts. of Agnes de- 
ſerved the name of love, I would never 
bave forgiven lady Oldborough the groſſ- 
neſs of countenancing. But as my deſires 
were without delicacy, ſo were my views 
of accompliſhing them. She had indeed 
ſo. artfully inſinuated her power to ſerve 
me, ſo indirectly and ſparingly opened 2 
glimpſe to me of its barely not being im- 
poſſible for me to win her over to act ſuch 
a part,that I could. not well be ſhocked with 
any eaſineſs in her to undertake it; eſpe- 
cially as my wiſhes met her hints more 
than half way. 

1 ſeized then, with the eagerneſs of a 
drowning wretch, this extended twig. My 
eyes all of a ſudden opened on the impor- 
tance of lady Oldborough to the ſucceſs 
of my pretenſions. I found, without 

more 
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more deliberation, that ſhe muſt be the 
key of the wiſh'd for treaſure ; but till a 
difficulty occured, and that not a ſmall 
one, How was I to engage her in my 
intereſt? I knew very we'l that ſuch offices 
could not be gratuitous, - Her fortune 
placed her above the temptation of money : 
though I would not have fcrupled the 
ſacrifice of a very conſiderable ſum for 
the ſatisfaction of my deſires. Our vices 
are ever more liberal than our virtues, be- 
ſides there appeared to me ſo much trou- 
ble to be ſaved, by ſuch a method of pur- 
chaſe, as greatly humoured my indolence, 
and love of eaſe; eſpecially in an affair 
of purely ſenſual gratification, But lady 
Oldborough was really unapproachable in 
that way: yet convinced that I ought: to 
conſider her as a frontier town, neceſſary 
for me to make myſelf maſter of in my 
way to the reduction of the capital I had 
thus laid ſiege to in vain, I ſoon found 
that I muſt new point my batteries. Deter- 
mined then not to omit any thing that might 
level the obſtructions to my ſucceſs with 
Agnes, I projected the making fob-love 
to lady Oldborough, ſure that ſhe would 
t ſur- 
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render on very little ſummoning, and ſure 
that the other would drop to me in courſe. 
] repeat it, this expedient was about as 
delicate as my defires, and J careſſed my- 
ſelf for my wonderful ſagacity in having 
fallen upon it: whereas in truth, all the 
honour of it was due to lady Oldborough 
herſelf, whoſe art it had been to bring 
her own deſigns to ſeem ſelf. ſuggeſted to 
me, and who waited for me at this very 
paſs, which I had been leſs brought into 
by my own driving, than by her inſenſibly 
puſhing at the wheel. 

As ſoon as I had agreed with myſelf 
this noble plan, I reſumed, in virtue of 
the hopes it gave life to, all that air of 
ſprightlineſs, and aſſurance, ſo fit to ſecure 
my ſucceſs. Neither this change nor 
its motives eſcaped the amorous veteran, 
whoſe game, and ſhe did not fail to. play 
it with ſuperior ſkill, was to give me, all 
the encouragement I could defi re to tranſ- 
fer my addreſſes to her, and to let me ſee 
as through a perſpective, what gate I was 
to knock at before I could have the right 
one ſer open to me. OT. 


is. 
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J had likewiſe another collateral view, 
in this ſcheme of trying how far this love- 
farce might go towards exciting a jealouſy 
in Agnes, which might be ſerviceable to 
me in my deſign upon her. By jealouſy, 
I mean here, not that which the paſſion 
of love, is bardly ever leſs or more unat- 
tended with, but that common ſentiment 
of ſelfiſhneſs, which makes one envy others 
the poſſeſſion of what one does not care for 
one's ſelf, and which, even children and idi - 
ots are not exempt from. 

I turned then all my gallantry viſibly, 
and not- without due oftentation, towards 
lady Oldborough herſelf, and affected a 
coldneſs and indifference for Agnes, which 
the thorough ſubordination ſhe was in to 
this patroneſs of her's, made. her receive 
at firſt with a tranquility, that did not a 


little mortify me. My courtſhip had made 


no impre ſſion upon her, and my deſertion 
as little, Still I puſhed my point with the 


other, who met my advances more than 


half way, and confirmed me in my preſump- 
tion that, one way or another, I ſhould cer- 
tainly accompliſh my deſires, which were 


more than moderately inflamed by theſc 
| diffi 
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difficulties, and ultimately enter my port, 
though I was obliged to ſteer thus for 
ſome time with my face from it. 

Lady Oldborough was in the mean time 
too ſerious in her deſigns upon me to trifle 
with occaſions; ſhe knew herſelf to be at 
an age, when no time was to be loſt, and 
that I myſelf was in that dangerous ſeaſon 
of life, when I might very poſſibly lip 
through her ladyſhip's fingers. But in the 
view of omitting nothing that might ſecure 
her point, ſhe rather overſhot the neceſſary, 
when ſhe went ſomething too abruptly 
not to. be maliciouſly obſerved, into all 
the dreſs and gaiety of youth, as if it was 
poſſible to ſtifle the truth of her age, by 


ſuch notoriouſly falſe witneſſes, as ceruſe, 


carmine, powder, and the reſt of the four- 
berie of the toilette. There is not how- 
ever in nature a point, in which the opi- 
nion of mankind is more univerſally clear, 
nor in which women, eſpecially the old, 
and the homely, are more incorrigible, 
than in their dreſs: fine cloaths indeed may 
ſo far be of uſe, not as they turn the eye 
upon the wearer, but as they call it off 
from a forbidding face, and relieve it more 


agree- 
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azreeably: but then this avocation neyer 
reſults to the benefit, or anſwers the in- 
tentions of the unfortunate claimant, under 


theſe exploded titles. On the contrary, 


a ſilent indignation is ſure to riſe in the 


men at ſeeing finery thus murdered and 
miſplaced. How often do we ſee even the 
effect of brilliants of the firſt water ſpoiled 
by their unnatural aſſortment, with a ſyſ- 
tem of dim eyes, ſepulchral ſockets, ca- 
daverous complexions, and flaggy collapſed 
muſcles, when they can at beſt be conſidered 
but as funeral torches to light round a 
corpſe, expoſed in ſtate. On the other hand, 
thoſe who are il|- treated by nature or time, 
and who have ſenſe enough to ſhun, as 
death, theſe diſtinctions, which preſent 


their defects more glaring and diſguſtful, 
and theſe pretenſions, which render them 


more ridiculous, are ſure to find the finery 
they thus profitably deny their perſans, ftill 
more made up to them by the honour, 
which, from the renunciation of it, redounds 
to their underſtandings, 

To do lady Oldborough juſtice, ſhe 


was naturally not ſo weak, as to put het 


truſt in the powers of dreſs. I had often 


myſelf 
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myſelf heard her hold in a good hand, at 
playing off her raillery upon ſome of her 
co-evals, for their dreſſing out of age and 
character. But paſſions are unconſequen- 
tial. Either ſhe was ſo far hurried away 
by her's for me, as to go out of her mind, 
for love at her age was no better than a 
temporary madneſs, or the imagined me 
more ſuperficially ſighted than I really was. 
Not contented however with adorning a 
winter landſchape, with all the flowers of 
the ſpring, as if it was in nature for De- 
cember to wear the aſpect of May, ſhe 
now affected the mincing ſkuttle, the 
infantine liſp, the giddy ſimper, the pretty 
dandle, in ſhort all the airs and the graces 
of a girl of fifteen. Then ſhe was with 
equal ſillineſs, fond of having me conſtant- 
ly at her fide, in all the public places, and 
of ſhowing me about as the French did 
their hoſtages, for a proof of her ſtill vic- 
torious charms» In ſhort, I was fo near 
ſharing the ridicules ſhe proceeded accu- 
mulating upon herſelf, that with no great 
impatience, ſo far as ſhe was perſonally 
concerned, I began to think it high time, 

| | to 
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to ſhorten my voyage, and ' make my 
port. | 

In the mean time, I had the pleaſure to 
if find that all ſubdued as Agnes was to her 
if patroneſs's will, and diſpoſal, her inſenſi- 
bility in a ſhort time began to give way, 
1 and herſelf to betray certain ſigns of fire, and 
[| life, which all my direct addreſſes had not 


[|] been able to call forth. Her eyes now 
I! appeared to me charged with more mean- 
[1:8 ing, and expreſſion. Too intent on my 


ji deſigns not to watch theſe progreſſions, 
il I ſoon diſcovered the growing ſymptoms | 
| of her jealouſy, in the-marks of impatience, | 
| pique and diſquietude, at the gallantry ; 
" I directed to lady Oldborough, and at the . 
tenderneſs and encouragement with which 
ſhe received it: All which only determined 
me the more in the purſuit of my ſcheme. 
Tt was eaſy to conceive that if I ſhould 
prematurely alter it, and liſten more tc 
my inclinations, than to the policy of en- 
ſuring my ſucceſs, I ſhould run the riſque 
of loſing all the pains I had hitherto taken, 
| for their ſatisfaction; ſince I could then 
I; expect no fair. play from the provoked anc 
diſappointed lady Oldborough, who might. | 


* and 
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aud doubtleſs would exert herſelf, to croſs 
and counter-work my deſigns. But, in with 
her, I was ſure of being in with Agnes: 
ſuch was the ſituation of my game, and J 
17 8 my moves accordingly. 

I had no more now to do, than fienify 
my royal will and pleaſure to my loving 
ſubject, who had, to ſay the truth, ſcarce 
waited for its proceeding from me as my 
own mere motion. She had not, however, 


with all her folly, been enough the dupe of 


ber deſires, to miſtake the point I had in 
view, in my yielding to the attractions ſhe 
had thrown out for me. She could not 


liſemble to herſelf the implicit compact, 


rot the leſs underſtood, for not being di- 


rely expreſt, of her good offices with Ag- 


nes, which was the foundation of our en- 
gagement, ſince it was of her own ſug- 
geltion, and (I might add without much 
more inſolence than truth ) of her own ſol- 
licitation, Pleaſure courts the young, the 
old court Pleaſure, and are often glad to 


come at it, on any terms. It is an age, 


in ſhort, condemned, by the courſe of the 


world, to have nothing but what it pays for. 


Ttoſe then who have not in ſtrict keeping 
K tha: 
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that rare winter-fruit, called diſcretin, 
muſt lay their account with having the 
forfeit of it exacted from them, in ſome 
ſhape or another. They are ſeldom hay. 
py enough to play the fool with a toro 
impunity. 

It is not however improbable that among 
the deceptions of vanity and ſelf love, lady 
Oldborough had ſomewhat relied on the 

| imaginary remains of her perſonal charms, Ml ! 
or ſhe could never have taken ſo much Ml © 
pains with plaiſtering up her ruins. She Ml © 
hoped perhaps that I might ſtill find ſome- MI 
thing in her, which might take off my I at 
edge to Agnes, and attach me to herſelf, WW v 
We are always ready to apply in one's own {MW pi 
favour, examples which flatter our weak- Wt 
neſs! and there were precedents enough WM Vc 
of young fellows, who had been bewitched {Wan 
I by ſuperannuated miſtreſſes, to countenance W'- 
I her hopes, or at leaſt wiſhes, for ſuch an MW \ 
i event. But even if this illuſion ſerved t. 
her for nothing more than ſtunning her a 
reflections upon the groſſneſs of the impii- WI 4 
cit contract, which ſhe was now to put en 
the ſeal to, my purpoſes were not ill ſerved by 


| | by it, cls - 21 
Pres 
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Prepared then for my purpoſe, and 
mellowed to fall with leis than a ſhake, 
there was nothing more wanting than to 
agree the time and ſpot for coming to the 
grand concluſion ; and theſe ang 
vere caſily adjuſted, 

It was not that lady Oldborough had not 
ſeme meaſures to keep with decency. So 
tranſient an affair as mine- threatened to 
be, could not make her amends for a loſs 
of character, which might -bring ' on that 
of her female viſitants, and all her card- 
Wl match acquaintance, which are ſo eſſential 
yt her ſeaſon of life. She made then a very || 
ic vide and wiſe difference between the ſuſ- 11 
vn Wl picion, ſhe would hive been ſorry not | 
k. Wt have created, and the proof, which {] 
eh vould rob Her of thoſe comſortable reſources: | 
ned end, in truth, ſince the world is ſo ready | 
nee compound for the ſaving appearances, 
an t would be rather too impudent, as well | 
ved too imprudent, to deny it ſo reaſonable 
her I: atisfaction. 
wi- WW 45 ſoon then as I had, on the foot of 
put e molt inſolent ſecurity, propoſed to her 
nei way of ſalvo, my having the honour | 
| giving her a petit ſouper at my pleaſure- 'F 
rec "KY houſe, 
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houſe, ſhe wondered at my impudence, and 
very cordially accepted my invitation, 
which ſhe moſt certainly would not have 
done, had ſhe not counted as little upon 
my virtue as her own; though ſhe was not 
aſhamed of throwing out ſome feeble hints 


of friendſhip, whilſt her countenance he. | 


trayed the eagereſt wiſhes for an opportu- 
nity, to break Plato's neck, headlong down 
ſtairs, | 
Upon this, an evening was appointed 
for my calling upon her, under the pretence 
of eſcorting her to ſome Entertainment, 
whilſt it lay upon her to amuſe or em- 
ploy Agnes out of the way, who uſed gene- 
rally to attend her upon moſt parties of 
pleaſure, from which a third perſon need 
not, from their nature, be excluded. This 
was lady Oldborough's own affair, and ſhe 
took care of it accordingly, . | 
For my part, I ſaw the hour of my af 
ſignation approach, with a kind of indolent 
impatience. It is for deſire alone to beget 
Pleaſure: And every intereſt but that of 
immediate Pleaſure itſelf adulterates and 
briags with it, a diſguſt very fit to deſtroy 


it. Immediate I ſay, becauſe a pleaſure 
— 
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in proſpect, rather detracts from the pre- 
ſent object, which is only made uſe of as 
; a paſs to it. How glad then ſhould I have 


2 been to have executed my ſcheme by 
5 proxy! but I had unluckily taken no 
. meaſures of that ſort, poſſibly too they 
" could not have anſwered my end. Wo- 
” men when once they have their heads 
T warmed with a particular object, rarely 
n bie fight of it; and Love is a Spright, 
| which, however it may flutter and frolic 
in it in young tenements, when it takes poſ- 
16e ffion of your old ruined caſtles, 1s deviliſh 
6 tcnacious of its haunts, and not eaſy to be 
* laid by the exorciſm of any but the per- 
I ſon who has raiſed it. . 

* Condemned then by all the laws of ho- 
nour and prudence not to play falſe to 


ge w own challenge, after very cooly finiſh- 
ing a game at billiards, which had borrowed 
ſome what upon the precious inſtants of 


0 
* my appointed hour, I drove to lady Old- 
borough's, with an excuſe in my mouth, 
eget ial 
it of and ſomething not ſo favourable to her 
= perfect indifference, in my heart. 
did not deſerve the being ſo happy as 


to have any accident favour me with a 
4 diſap- 


. 
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jewels, to forge herſelf a face and figure 
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diſappointment, or to find the lady herſelf 
indiſpoſed to be ſatisfied with my apology 
tor making her wait, for rather than up— 
braid me with my wart of purCtuality, 


ſhe choſe to give her watch the lye, and 


obſerved how good I was to come at lealt 
half an hour before my time. 


I found her juſt riſen from before 


her toilette, where ſhe had doubtleſs 
taken a great deal of pains to very little 
effect. Her dreſs, for the occaſion, 


| preſented an appearance odd enough, 
as it aimed at a medium between the 
negligent diſhabille, and the cumber- 


fome full dreſs, A gown ftiff with em- 
broidery, and” looſely enough wrapped 


round her, gave no further expreſſion than 
was neceſſary ſor her intereſt that it 


ſhould, of a ſhape which moſt ſurely 
was not that of a nymph; whilſt a boſom 
bolſtered up, obtruded its falſe evidence, 
without avail. Our ſenſes are not ſuch 
dupes. Modeſt enough, not to be wholly 
inſenſible of the ravages of time, and in- 
duſtrious to repair them, ſhe had exhauſted 
all the powers of paint, powder, laces, and 


more 
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more ſupportable than ordinary: but na- 
ture is hardly ever ſeen to yield to the 
efforts of art, which we are even cruel 
enough to impute as ciimes to the wo- 
men, though they commit them purely in 
favour of our pleaſure. But if they thus 
egregiouſly deceive themſelves, they de- 
ccive none of our ſex, who are worth de- 
ceiving : who ſees not the difference be- 
tween the dead colours produced by the 
toilette, and the inimitable roſeate ones 
of nature ? between the bloom of youthful 
ſmoothneſs, ſo florid to the eye, and deli- 
cious to the touch, and the ſpurious glaze 
of varniſh, preſenting nearly the diſagree- 
ble ſhine. of a coarſe enamel? The face 
in ſhort can neither be hid, nor ſufficient- 
ly ſophiſticated ; the deception therefore of 
dreſs, is as filly and inconſiſtent as that of 
a merchant who would attempt to paſs a 
bale of dowlaſs under the falſe package of 
cambrick | wrappers, whilſt a principal part 
of the contents was left ſtaringly open, 
in contradiction to the fraud. Ornaments 
indeed ſparingly uſed, and employed with 
tate, may heighten indifferent beauty, 
but they as ſurcly ſerve to render age or 

KS home- 
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homelineſs, more conſpicuous, and of 


courſe more diſagreeable. 


Such was the natural effect then of pcor 
lady Oldborough's treacherous auxiliaries, 
I viewed her with a ſmile, which in the 
blindneſs of her paſſion, ſhe doubtleſs took 
for a ſmile of approbation. TI- betrayed 
ſome marks of aukward confuſion, that J 
owed to certain inward ſelf reproaches, 


which ſhe kindly interpreted as a tranſ- 


port, or extaſy, that did not allow me the 
liberty of expreſſing my ſenſe of my happi- 
neſs. Such a prepoſſeſſion one would not 


| however have ſuſpected in one of her ex- 


perience, and yielding to me on the terms 
underſtood between us: but what is there 


leſs conſequential than paſſions at any age, 


but eſpecially on the verge of dotage ? 
Not without ſome violence however 
could I aſſume ſomething of a countenance 
befitting the occaſion, after ſome ſhew of 
faint reluctance on her fide, ſome hints of 
diſcretion, a word which came very un- 
ſeaſonably into mention from her, and a 
world of pretty little grimaces, meant for 
expreſſions of delicacy, which did not ex- 


tremely become the widow of five huſbands, 
| ſhe 


fr. 
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ſhe gave me her hand, and I led her to 


my chariot, ſhe. plowing with deſires, and 


myſelf feeling only the coolneſs of one who 
had no deſires of my own, and could have 
wiſhed to have had none of hers, to ſatis- 


With theſe ideas, the way to my plea- 
ſure-houſe gave me no occaſion to com- 
plain of its length. We arrived then, 
and the conveyance which carried Cæſar 
and his rare good fortune landed us 
ſafe. I introduced her then to my little 
temple of joy, and in the decency of doing 
the ſuperficial honours of it, ſtupified for 
a while the leſs pleaſing ſenſe of my en- 
gagement to do the more eſſential ones. 
Women are not naturally born for 
liberties which diſhonour them. Lady Old- 
borough was, at leaſt as ſhe pretended, 


and which I was too indifferent to exa- 


mine ſcrupulouſly into the truth of, at the 
firſt of her campaigns of this ſort, ſhe was 
then obliged to act as if ſuch a ſituation was 
not familiar to her, and accordingly the no- 
velty of this adventure, the taſte of my houſe 
and furniture, the delicious convenience of 
ſuch places for tranſactions of polite gallan- 
K 5 try, 


— 
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try, were all topics which ſerved to amuſe. 
our firſt aukward minutes. She admired 
eſpecially the downy air, the commodious 
cuſhioning of a ſuperb /opha, with a warmth 
of expreſſion in which its obvious deſtina- 
nation had doubtleſs ſome ſhare. 

- Preſently an ambigu was ſerved in, in 
which nothing was omitted, that could 
flatter the taſte, or ſtir up the ſenſual 
powers. My attendants, duly diſciplined 
to the orders of the houſe, diſappeared, as 
uſual, and a dumb-waiter ſupply'd us 
with the moſt generous wines. Theſe 
were not unneceſlary preliminaries, at leaſt 
to me, whoſe nerves, as high-ſtrung as 
they were, with health and youth, felt 
too much the abſence of deſire, not to 
want the being invigorated, and aided by 
the warmth of good cheer. 

We ſupped together with the con- 
fidence and eaſe of parties in full agree- 
ment. I began myſelf to enter into the 
fpirit and humour of it, to conſider my 
lituation in a leſs diſagreeable light, and to 
think it droll enough for me to divert 
myſelf with the nature of my conqueſt, 
I grew gradually more pleaſant, more 

free, 
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free, and more diſpoſed to put an end glo- 
riouſly to this adventure. Even my ima- 


gination deigned to come in to the aſſiſ- 
tance of my conſtitution, and, by ſoften- 
ing the defects of the preſent object, as 


well as piquing my curioſity, began to 
preſs Deſire into the ſervice of Senſua- 


lity. 


But lady Oldborougb's o wn \ indiſcretion 
had like to have nipped in its bud, this 
laudable diſpoſition. For not content with 


manifeſting a fondneſs more cloying than 
provoking, either with an eye to excite 
me by a view of my reward, or truſting 
triumphantly to the power ſhe flattered 


herſelf -with having acquired over me, ſhe 


ventured to toaſt Agnes to me. Nothing 
could be more injudiciouſly timed. Tt 
ſcrved to awaken an idea of compariſon 
highly prejudicial to her preſent intereſt, 


I could not recal to mind the youth, the 


ireſtneſs, the prodigious beauty of Agnes, 


without forming ſuch a contraſt of her 


charms, to the ſpectacle I had before me, 
as bred a momentary diſqualification, equal 


to that of the monſters of the opera. In 


1 for ſome moments, did the twice too 
K 6 tender 
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tender lady Oldborough redoudle her ardours: 
They redoubled only my diſreliſn; and I 
ſaw myſelf on the point of freezing by a 

fire-fide,  _ g 
Partly through the neceſſity of gain- 
ing time to recover myſelf, partly 
through mere ill - nature, and to ſee how 
ſhe would take it, I ſlackened my advances 
and declined into that fort of reſpect, 
which is, to women, in certain ſituations, 
an injury the more exquiſite, in that they 
cannot ſo very decently complain of it. 
J enjoyed then, for a little time, her per- 
plexity and diſtreſs, with all the barbarity 
of a tyrant who delights in the tortures 
of his ſubjects. But if by this means I 
forced lady Oldborough to make a fooliſh 
figure enough to herſelf, that which I myſelf 
made, was, candidly ſpeaking, not a 
much more reſpectable one. At length 
however, my vanity ſerved her more 
effectually than either her wiſhes or my 
own. The diſhonour which I ſuggeſted 
to myſelf would redound to me from a 
blank entertainment, ſtood me inſtead 
of a goad. Theſe thoughts conſpiring 
to fill up the void of defire with the 
heat 
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heat of youth, now reſuming its force, 


helped me to go on in the undertaking, 
for which I had, not without nenn 
my abilities. 

I addreſſed myſelf. then 10 tte beſt 
grace I was maſter of to acquit myſelf 
honourably of a function, which was not 
the more agreeable to me, for the now 


conſidering it as a ſort of duty, I had 


commanded, and what is rare enough in 
ſuch caſes, I had forced my imagination, on 
which the ſprings of pleaſure ſo ſenſibly 
depend. Nature was now at my orders. 
My attacks then began to partake of the 
warmth of my emotions, and became de- 
ciive enough to quiet the lady's alarms 
for fear of carrying back her virtue, as 
untouched as ſhe had truſted it with me 
in hopes of better treatment. I was now 
plainly her man; but who can paint what 
ſhe ſeemed in thoſe inſtants? | 

Her countenance enflamed and reddened 
ſo as to deepen the artificial layer of tints 


that overſpread its ſurface ; eyes twinkling 


and glimmering - with thoſe occaſional 
fires; and languiſhingly fixed upon me, 
with a certain timidity and diffidence, as 

| | if 
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if they were aſking charity: her neck, bare 
in ſome places, through the diſorder of 
a tippit, which had faithfully anſwered 
her intentions, in giving way to the ſlighteſt 
pull, diſcovered the peels, : and cracks of 
a varniſh, which had not been preof 
againſt the variety ef its inflexions. Her 
hands, the fingers of which appearing the 
longer for wanting the plumpneſs of juicy 
youth, had the air of plyers, or nippers, 
with which ſhe either tenderly griped 
mine, or ſleeking them over my face, 
numbed as they touched me, and made 
all heat retreat before them; the whole 
in ſhert of her perſon, ſpread before me 
like a deſert of dried fruit, exhibited ſuch 
a picture of amorous fondneſs, as was even 
more ridiculous than diſtaſteful, and had 
nigh quelled my beſt of man. But as 1 
was, now in the pride of my ſpring, well- 
| bottomed, and my blood fermented ſo 
flrongly in my veins as to threaten the 
burſting its turgid and diſtended chan- 
nels, ſo that love was rather a natural 
want in me, than merely a debauch 
of imagination, the ſympathy of organs 
eſtabliſhed between 0 WG ſexes, ſenſibly 
exerted . 
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exerted itſelf, and drove all delicacy or 
diſtinction of perſons out of my head. 
became then quite as naughty, to uſe 
her own term, as ſhe could have wiſhed, 
and piquing myſelf upon doing things con- 
ſcientiouſly, I repeated a ceremony, which 


in ſome reſpects reſembled that of the 


doge of Venice, when he weds the gulph 
by way of afferting his dominion. I had 
now triumphantly founded mine, and in- 
ſpired her not only with a reſpect, but 
with a gratitude, which was not perhaps 


the lefs ſerious and engaging, for the motives 


being ſuch pleaſant ones. 
But that nothing might be wanting to 
my ſatiety, I was not, I found, to be 
let off without a moſt cloying after-courſe 
of ſweets, and dears, which almoſt over- 
ballanced my ſelf-ſatisfaftion at the proofs 
of my proweſs, from whence I preſaged 
to myſelf the moſt advantageous ſucceſſes, 
whenever my conſtitution ſhould act with 
the whole force of imagination on its 


fide, 


I was ſoon however relieved by the 
welcome arrival of the inſtants of our ſepa- 
tion, inſtants of which many a loving 

couple 
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couple, openly deplore the cruel neceſſity 
with as much inward joy, as captives ſeel 
in the criſis of their ranſom, and deliver- 
ance. 


I gave my hand to the lady, 15 led 
her to my chariot, in which I was to 


ſet her down at her own door. In the 
way thither, ſhe ſhewed ſo much love 
and tenderneſs for me, that merely out 
of good-breeding or politeneſs, I could 
not ſqueeze in any intimations of the ſer- 
vice I expected ſhe ſhould be of to me 
in my deſigns upon Agnes, towards whom 
my ftream of paſſion now ran with redou- 
bled violence, as was but natural from the 
compariſon my officious imagination had 
ſuggeſted to me, and yet more ſo, from 
the coolneſs of my ſenſes towards the pre- 
ſent object, which proportionally reinforced 
my flame for the other. 
Determined withal, in favour of the 
main point I had in view, I had too great 
a ſhare of inſenſibility, and preſumption, to 
forego my advantages. I fancy too that I 
made lady Oldborough feel my conſciouſ- 
neſs of them, in a way that could not 


much flatter or pleaſe her. My ſtyle to 
her 


. W Yv 
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her was more aſſuming than became a 


lover, or even a huſband, more in the 


imperative than in the optative ſtrain, and 
by that time we arrived at her houſe, and 


there parted, I left her pretty ſenſible 


that I did not conſider as her It favours 
thoſe ſhe had juſt beſtowed upon me. Such 
an expreſs declaration, would have ap- 
peared too crude, and cloſe on the heels 
of them, and accordingly I thought it the 
very extremiry of politeneſs to ſpare it her, 


till a decenter ſeaſon. 


After then ſacrificing a few days to a 


forced complaiſance, my impatience drove 


me to ſuch explanations with lady Oldbo- 
rough in reſpect to Agnes, as ſhe could nei- 
ther avoid comprehending, nor expreſſing 


her reſentment at, as far as her fear of 


offending me, in a point ſhe ſaw I was not 
to be trifled with, would permit her. A 


conqueror may ſubmit to requeſt, but does 


not therefore ſubmit to a denial, She did 
not fail accordingly to expoſtulate tenderly 
with me, on the barbarity there would be 
in exaCting ſuch a diſgraceful ſervice, eſpe- 


cially from her; as well as on the indignity 


of ſuch a conſpiracy againſt the innocence 
| of 
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of a young creature under her protection. 
Her remonſirances in ſhort, had no fault 
in them, but her having bethought herſelf 
of urging them too late. Poſſibly had they 
come from any but herſelf, I might have li{- 
tened to them with more calmneſs and 
deference, but in her, they appeared as 
ſo many prevarications, which rather in- 
ſulted my authority, than convinced my 
reaſon. I was unhappily too, at that time, 
of too impetuous a character, too much 
hurried away by the violence of my paſſions 
and the heat of my blood, to have much 
reliſh for that heroic merit, which is an- 
nexed to the ſway of reaſon, I could not 
then eaſily part with the hopes of a poſſeſ- 
ſion I had taken ſuch uncommon. pains 
for, nor relinquiſh the reward I flattered 
myſelf that I had earned. I had known, 
J had ſeen, that the accompliſhment of my 
deſires entirely depended on lady Oldbo- 
rough; I had taken all my meaſures: upon 
the foot of this preſumption, and T was 
not of a humour, nor indeed generous e- 
nough, to bear a baulk of this fort, with 
much patience or reſignation. | I was be- 
ſides confirmed in my reſolution by the be- 
haviour 
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haviour of Agnes herſelf, whoſe conſtitutio- 
nal coldneſs, and apathy, began ſenſibly to 
break way, and ſhe grew more diſpoſed to 
let in an enemy the leſs effectually guarded 
againſt, in that it is nature which unbars 
the gates toit. More beautiful than Venus, 
and more ſimple than her doves, if ſhe was 
thus charming, it was more than ſhe knew 
or cared for, though ſhe had been a thou- 
ſand times told ſo. But none had ſucceeded 
in making any impreſſion on her filly in- 
ſenſibility, till a natural ſentiment of jea- 
louſy, which ſhe probably could herſelf 
give no account for, had advanced my af- 
fairs with her, to ſay nothing of the lan- 
guage, and whiſperings, of an inſtinct com- 
mon to all living beings, and which doubt- 
leſs began to operate on a girl of her age, 
and full formation. This inſtint, by the 
bye, however the men ungratefully affect 
to deſpiſe and decry it, is probably often 
their beſt friend, even with thoſe prodigies 
of virtue, who ſurrender to their lovers: 
with the flag of ſentiment flying abroad, 
whilſt it is this very inſtinct which, from 
under the hatches, gives the word of com- 
mand for ſtrikipg. | 


$144k oy 


Agnes, 
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Agnes, ignorant of the art generally 
uſed, and which ſeems ſo innate to wo— 
men ſince they are miſtreſſes of it even 
in their firſt weakneſſes, added to the me- 
rit of her ſentiments, that of the pure ſimpli- 
city of the golden- age, in the eſcape ra- 
ther than the expreſſion of them, I ſoon 
found her melting ſo faſt into my arme, 
that I could eafily have diſpenſed with a: y 
obligations of lady Oldborough's, but bare- 
ly that of her not oppoſing me. 

But this alteration in Agnes had az lit- 
tle eſcaped her obſervation as mine; and 
ſhe treated the diſcovery more like a- wo- 
man jealous and exaſperated, than as a Jucky 
incident which would fave, or at leaſt 
lighten her of, the incumbrance of a cri- 
minal complaiſance to thoſe defires of 
mine, of which ſhe had contracted an 
implicit engagement to PEoFure me the ſa- 
tisfaction. 

To ſay the truth too, I had not ent rely 
deſerved the beſt of uſage from her. For 
(not to mention the coolneſs, and neglect, 
with which J had repaid her fondneſs, and 
made her, by keeping too little meaſures 


with her, ſenſible of the ingratitude with 
- which 
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which it is not uncommon for youth 
to reward the favour of thoſe who at a cer- 
tain age are unhappy enough to be plagued 
with a taſte for it) I had received too 
cavalierly thoſe remonſtrances of hers, to 
which, as they were the reſults of her regard 
for me, I ought at leaſt, in favour of the 
motive, to have ſhown more tenderneſs. 
But I was naturally too hot and impetuous 
to bear the leaſt thwarting, where I thought 
myſelf ſo much the maſter ; and I had not 
yet, in my converſe with women, learned 
enough of their diffimulation, to play it 
upon them, in favour of my ends with 
them, - 
I found indeed no direct obſtacles to 
the conſummation of my ſucceſs with 
Agnes, but now they were not the leſs in- 
vincible for being oblique, I might ſee 
her as often as I pleaſed. IJ could ſingle 
her out, draw her to a window, talk to 
her, which by the way only ſerved the 
more to tantalize me, as I diſcovered, thatT 
ſhould, upon occaſion, have little or no oppo- 
ſition from herſelf; but I could never come 
at her alone. It was only in company, or 
at ſuch hours and places, where all eſſential 
| privacy 
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privacy was impraQicable, that I could gain 
admiſhon to her. The evident nearneſs 
to my point, which ſuch unſufficient op- 
portunities pointed out to me, at the 
ſame time that I could neither bring things 
home, nor well complain openly of the 
impediments of my progreſs, tortured, and 
wearied me to a degree that tried my pa- 
tience beyond its bearing. TP 

Lady Oldborough's finger was too plain 
in theſe inceſſant diſappointments of my 
deſire, for me either not to ſee it, or her 
motives. They redoubled my ardours for 
Agnes, and my reſentment againſt her. 
Yielding then at length to the vehemence 
of my paſſion, I became cruel and ungene- 
rous enough, upon one of thoſe occaſions 
of privacy with herſelf, of which at leaſt 
ſhe was not ſparing, to talk to her in a 
tone, in which I neither reſpected her, nor 
myſelf, I upbraided her with duplicity, 
with breach of faith, and what was yet 
more inhuman, with her fondneſs for me. 


I knew ſhe dreaded an open rupture with me, 


and though I was not fo loſt to decency, and 
honour, as to mean ſuch an extremity, I 


was not in the blindneſs of my paſſion, a- 
ſhamed 
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ſhamed to drop her diſtant hints of leaving 
her houſ@ and never ſeeing her again. 
The acrimony which a fretful eagerneſs 
threw into my exprefſions, and the me- 
nacing tone which I loft my ſelf fo far as to 
aſſume, without working the effect I wiſh- 
ed, had another which, as ſtale, as worn, 


as eaſily ſeen through, as the trick is, 


in the ſervice of that ſex, I had not expe- 
ence enough to be orepares againſt. | 
Lady Oldborough, after giving me a tole- 
ably quiet hearing,ſeemed overwhelmed, and 
unable to ſupport herſelf under ſo heavy a 
ſtorm; and after certain convulſions of face, 
which certainly did not extremely beautify 
it, fell into a fainting fit. This was a no- 
velty which accordingly made a forcible im- 
preſſion on my good-nature, I was at once 
alarmed, and ſorry, for my petulances. 
Could the traitreſs have viewed me, (as not 
improbably ſhe did, through half. cloſed eye · 
lids) my confuſion and grief muſt not have 
alittle diverted her. I held her up for a few 
inſtants in my arms; and at lepgth carried 
her and laid her tenderly down upon a ſctiee, 
where T compoſed her as decently as I could. 
| was preparing to leave her there, in order 
| to 
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to call for help; but I felt ſhe held me 6 
faſt, by one of my hands, ., £00 [ 
know not how, got locked in 

could not without violence diſengage it from 


her gripe. Then ſhe ſqueezed it with 


ter; ſhe had deſerved it all 
— but not from me. 


ers, that! 


ſuch convulſive graſps, and fetched ſuch 
deep heaved ſighs, as made me tremble for 


fear of her being in the agonies of death. 
1n this idea, burſt from her, got to the 


bell, and rung for aſſiſtance. But before 
the ſervants came up, madam thought pro- 


per to come a little to herſelf, and ſitting up 
on the couch, with a wildneſs in her eyes 
and a faint voice, juſt articulated in breaks 
a few mournful ejaculations. I was 


cruel] ——— I was barbarous 1 
ſhould be the death of her no mat- 


and worſe 
| By this 
time the vehemence of my ringing had 
brought in two or three of her attendants, 
to whom ſhe only complained of a violent 


fit of the head-ach, and bid her woman get 


her ſome volatile-drops. They were ac- 
cordingly brought: and I was for ſome 
time idiot enough, to believe that thoſe 


were the drops ſhe wanted to relieve her. 


We 
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were once more left alone. And I began to 
make ſome apologies for my vivacity, which 


could not give utterance to, without a 


tenderneſs of tone, that ſhewed her I was 
melted into compaſſion for what I had 
made her ſuffer, With too much experi- 
ence not to know the advantages of this 


ſoft ſeaſon, with too little delicacy not to 


ſize, and make the moſt of them, lady 
Oldborough, who ſtill kept her poſt upon 


the ſettee, and had inſenſibly drawn me to 


it down by her, liſtened with her head lan- 
ruiſhingly reclined upon me, and now and 
then convulſively claſped me. She ſaid little, 
iphed much, and looked a great deal more. 
The ſituation was new to me, and I was 
at firſt no doubt aukward and miſtaken 
enough in my means of conſolation, But 
| muſt have been leſs than man could I 
have long held out againſt the deſignations 
of the ſole ſpecific, in caſes of this ſort, 
which her eyes tenderly turned upon me, 
and her fond pleaſures left no room to miſ- 
underſtand. Penetrated then with con- 
cern for the extremities I had come to with 
ter, and perceiving that I could not well 
tone for thera, but by proceeding to others, 

L 1 
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and unwilling to loſe the merit I was | 
coxcomb enough to attribute to myſelf f 
with her for paſt indulgences, by now 


leaving her with ſo much reaſon to com- 


plain of my brutality, I employed myſelf 
ſo efficaciouſly, to conſole, and repair the 
injury I imagined I had done her, that we 


parted for this time better friends than ever, 
For now convinced that ſhe had owed en- 
tirely my complaiſance to my expectation 
of hers, and to a momentary fit of com- 
paſſion, ſhe had given up the point of at- 
taching me to herſelf. She aſſured me then 
very cordially, and with great ſeeming ſin- 
cerity, that ſince ſhe was not to reckon any 
longer on folely engaging me, ſhe would 
rather bear the tortures of dividing my af- 
fection, than part with the pleaſure of re- 
ceiving ſometimes marks of it, though 


the were to owe them to no more than = 


gratitude, 
Content with this intimation, I believed, 
and left her. On cooler reflections too, I 


began not to be ſo diſſatisfied with myſelf for 


having carried matters with ſo high a hand. 


The iſſue of the fainting fit had greatly 


relieved me from conſidering it in the tra- 
gical 
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rical light, I had at firſt viewed it. I be- 
gan even to ſuſpect the reality of it, and 
indeed it was a remains of weakneſs in me, 
that [ no more chan ſuſpected. Could the 
ws of honour have allowed me to have 
he W made a confidence of my adventure to lord 
we Mervile, he would doubtleſs have ſet me 
er. night, and not have ſuffered me to have 
en been ſo egregiouſly the dupe of my candour, 
on Wl and inexperience 3 but I was fated to ac- 
m- quire my knowledge at my own expence. 

at- In two or three meetings I had after- 
ien Wl wards with lady Oldborough, ſhe amuſed 
in- MW me with a falſe confidence of the progreſs 
ny af her diſpoſitions in favour of my deſigns 
uld N on Agnes, which I was the eaſier to be- 
al- leve her ſincere in, from the encreaſed 
re- itleſs demonſtrations of love, or at leaſt 
liking, I met with from Agnes herſelf. I 
kemed even ſo ſure to myſelf, that, like a 
maſter-engineer, I thought I could have 
named the very day the place would ſur- 
render to me: but in the faireſt of this 
mſp:& I found myſeif ſtopped, as it were 
by a hahah wall, the very inſtant I expected 
v enter it, at diſcretion. | 
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[ had told lady Oldborough, a day be- 
fore, that I could not diſpenſe with at. 
tending my aunt, as next evening, to 
an opera, but that as ſoon as I had recon- 
ducted her home, I would: come and ſup 
with her and Agnes, and hoped to have 
the pleaſure of finding them both diſen- 
gaged. Accordingly about eleven, I came 
to my appointment. I found lady Oldho- 
rough waited ſupper for me, Agnes was 
not with her. On the terms we were then, ll | 
J thought myſelf authorized to complain a 
little peeviſhly at this baulk. I imagined * 
her abſence, was a little paultry fineſſe of e 
lady Oldborough's, to procure herſelf an A 
opportunity of privacy with me, which] 
I could ſcarce forgive her, the being fo fill 8 
as to hope any good from, towards anſwer- i 
ing the ends I ſuppoſed ſhe had in it. I ® 
took no pains of courſe to diſſemble my 'o 
ill-humour, whilſt ſhe vainly took a great tio 
deal, to quiet, and recover me to any to- 
lerable temper. She aſſured me, that Ag- 
nes had politively begged her to diſpenſe 

with her company for that night, and hac 
retired to her apartment early, on the ple 


of indiſpoſition. The truth of this, addeq; © 
5 = 
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he artfully, you may ſatisfy yourſelf of to- 
morrow, as you will have all liberty of ac- 
cels to her; and, as I am really myſelf 
ſorry for the girl's being out of order, it 
will be cruel for you to puniſh me for what 
| can ſo little help, and even doubly feel 
for the pain- it gives you: this ſhe pro- 
nounced with fo much ſeeming candour, 
and veracity, that I actually ſuſpended my 
ſuſpicions. Supper was ſerved in, and we 
at down dully enough, on both ſides: after 
ſupper, juſt as I was meditating my eſcape, 
and preparing as tolerable an excuſe as I 
could think of, my lady's woman came in, 
and taking her miſtreſs aſide, ſpoke to her 
with a great air of myſtery, and with 
great emotion, and vehemence, They 
ſtood at a reaſonable diſtance from me, 
and I could juſt overhear, as her ſervant's 
ſoice occaſionally raiſed itſelf, the interjec- 
tions o what will this world come to ? 
—— had long ſuſpected ſomething extra- 
ordinary, - who would ever have 
thought it ? — ſuch a creature too! 
— I was almoſt afraid to tell your lady- 
ſhip of it. I ſhould not deſerve to 
at your ladyſhip's bread, if ——— here, 
1 4 as 
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as in other breaks, the fall of her voice left 


my curiofity grievoufly in the lurch. Lady 
Oldborough, whiſpering fomething in her 


ear, too low for me to hear, diſmiſſed her, 
and returned to me with with all the marks 


of confuſion, anger, grief and vexation, 
as legible in her countenance as ſhe could 


have wiſned. She kept with all a profound 


ſilence, as if at a loſs for expreſſions to give 
vent to what ſhe felt; leſs than I now faw 
and had heard would have provoked my 
deſire of knowing what was the meaning of 
it. I prefled lady Oldborough urgent- 
ly to relieve my ſuſpence. She heſitated 
a little, and acted the utmoſt unwillingneſs 
to break the matter to me. I eaſily con- 
jectured that Agnes was what all this myſ- 
tery related to, but had not the leaft gueſs 
of the nature of this novelty. At length 
ſhe broke out in a moſt bitter exclamation, 
that Agnes was ruined, undone, vilely, vile- 
ly funk and loft. The colour which rofe 
into my face at this, the quiver of my 
lips, the paſſion which I felt at my heart, 
and which lightened in my eyes, readily 
betrayed to her, that I was more diſpoſed 
to look on this information as a trick than 

truth, 
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trath, But this ſhe was no doubt prepared 
ſor: ſhe then told me, that ſhe herſelf 
would never believe, nor deſire me to be- 
lere, Teſs than ocular demonſtration, which 
ſhe added, ſhe was afraid would not be 
wanting, for that her woman aſſured her, 
ſhe was at that inſtant in the arms of her 
paramour, a young man, the choice of 
whom did her taſte as little honour as her 
reputation ; that ſhe expeRed in ſhort, her 
woman inſtantly back again, who was to 


lead her to be a witneſs herſelf of the infa- 


mous ſcene: that if I pleaſed, and would 
zive her my word and honour that I would 
command my paſſion, I ſhould myſelf par- 
take the diſcovery with her, but that for 
many obvious reſpects ſhe would not have 
the creature expoſed, leſs for her o. 
ſake, than that of her poor friends, and 
the honour of her own houſe. I ſtood, at 
the hearing of this, overcome with ſur- 
prize. I aimed at ſpeaking. Rage, and 
rexation choaked up my words: I could 
wt refaſe ſo fair an offer as that of feeing 
the proof with my own eyes, yet I dreaded 
it as the death of thoſe deſires which were 
ſo dear to me, and in which I had trea- 

T 1 ” ſured 


224 MEMOIRS of 


ſured up, by anticipation, ſuch an exqui- 
lite feaſt for my ſenſes, and in truth for 
them alone. Whilſt I was thus undecided, 
and ftood like a ſlatue, her woman return- 
ed, and entring the room, where we were, 
ſtood pauſing, as if waiting for lady Old- 
borough to ſpeak privately to her ; but this | 
ſhe declined, and to ſhew ſhe had no re- 
ſerve for me, with an air of confidence and 
ingenuity, bid her woman ſpeak out, before 
me. 5 | 
Dpon which this Mrs, Burward, whoſe 
looks by the bye, I had never much liked, 
as J fancied I ſaw ſomething in them fit 
for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils, and 
who had doubtleſs returned me the aver- 
fion I had never diſſembled for her, broke 
out, with all the malignity, which her 
face was of an admirable cut and hue to 
expreſs, and which was not now much | 
embclliſhed to mes by the nature of the diſ- 
covery. 

dhe had EA ſuſpected, that ſhe had, 
e miſs Agnes's forwardneſs; but ſhe never 
& could have thought her capable of taking 
evil courſes, — that, ſhe ſeemed fo 


e jnnocent! well! to be ſure there was 
CC no 
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© no. truſting to looks: — that, on 
e miſs's execuling berſelf particularly, 
though mightily preſſed by her good lady 
* to ſup with her that night, on pretence 
of being out of order, ſhe ſhrewdly ima- 
e gined there was ſomething more than 
«© ordinary at bottom, — that ſhe watch- 
*ed her waters narrowly, —— and as 
good. uc would have it; ſhe had found 
« out the whole plot. — That, the in- 
© trigue could not be of yeſterday's ſtand- 
„ing, fince it was with young Tom 
Stokes, a neighbour's child in the coun- 
try, who had been obſerved even there 
„to be more noticed by her, than he 
« ſhould have been. —— That, this 
„ {weet-heart of hers was come to town, 
not above four days ago, as ſhe ſuppoſed, 

after Agnes, though when he came to 
© the houſe, he pretended he was only up- 
don an errand to ſee ſome relations, 

« who had promiſed to do for him; that 
« miſs had ſeen him, and that ſhe could 
* not well tell how, but that with all her 

* ſimplicity, ſhe had been cunning enough, 
to conceal, and harbour him all the day, 

till night, in her bedchamber, where 

L 5 he 
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40 ſatisfy herſelf of the truth. 
& ſhe was ſure, by the ſilence and fands 
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© he then actually was locked up with 
* her: that it was the greateſt mercy in 
© the world, ſhe had diſcovered ſuch 
6c doings —— that ſhe would not for 
de the world's worth have concealed them 
« from her good lady, and that if ſhe 
e pleaſed, ſhe might with her own eyes 


That 


6 in the room, as ſhe could perceive through 


< the key-hole, that they were gone to 


ce bed together, for ſhe had taken care that 
ee he ſhould not eſcape.” | 

. Whilſt this recital laſted, it was hard to 
ſay what I felt. Indignation, contempt, 
regret of ſo much time and trouble thrown 
away on a worthleſs object, all mixed, 
and made me feel at once their blended 
impreſſions. But ſoon no paſſion was 
ſtronger with me, than that of curioſity, 


to which I annexed at leaſt the benefit of 
undeception, one way, or another, 


I urged lady Oldborough then to accept 
dials of her ſervant's offer, which | 
ſhe agreed to, on re- exacting from me 
a ſolemn promiſe, that Nothing ſhould 


tempt me to any violence, or eclat. A pro- 
miſe 
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miſe, I readily gave her, in the ſecurity 
that my riſmg ſcorn would enable me to 
keep it. 

It was now one in the morning. Mrs. 
Burward took the lead, with a candle, and a 
paſs-par-tout key in her hand, and directing 
us to tread foftly, marched at the head of 
the filent proceſſion, lady Oldborough, 
dolefully leaning upon me, as if the ex- 
tremity of her grief, had rendered fuch a 
ſupport indiſpenſably needful to her. Af- 
ter going up the private ſtairs, and pafſing 
through a range of apartments, we came 
at length to that of Agnes. Our conduc- 
treſs ſtole her key ſoftly i into the door, open- 


_ edit, and let us in. 


Lady Oldborough, ods) me obſerve, for 
I was almoſt blind with the fury of my paſ- 
ſions, the hat and cloaths of a man, lying 
in diſorder. upon the chairs near the bed. 
They ſerved to confirm Mrs. Burward's in- 
formation about the perſon, as they ſeemed 
thoſe of a plain country farmer: at this I 
ſnatched pretty abruptly the light out of the 
woman's hands, and leaving lady Oldbo- 
rough to ſuſtain herſelf as well as ſhe could, 
buried towards the bed, and drew the cur- 
L 6 | tain, 
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tain. Agnes, the beautiful Agnes, whom 
I had thought ſo innocent, lay, under the 
bed-cloaths, which covered every thing 
but her face, and hands, buried in the 
profoundeſt ſleep, which even added to 
her charms, new graces of tenderneſs and 


and delicacy : no] never appeared ſhe to | 


my eyes more lovely, and more deſpicable. 


For behold! on the fide of her, a young 


fellow, with his hand paſſed under her neck, 


and claſping her as it' were to him, lay 


inoaring, with his eyes faſt enough ſhut, 
to defy the effect of the light glaring in 


them; which I naturally attributed to the 


fatigues of his chamber-confinement of the 
preceding day. yp ; 

I was fo enraged however at the raſcal's 
tranquility and happy poſture, that I was 
wiſhing for a cane or horſewhip, juſt to 
have given him a hearty remembrance of 
his good fortune of that night : I was lifting 
wp my hand, to preſent him at leaſt with 
tome token of good will, when lady Old- 


borough ſtopped me, and with a beſeeching 


look, which ſilently put me in mind of 
my promiſe, drew me away gently from 


the guilty ſcene, and accordingly we left 


the 
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the chamber, with as much precaution as 
we had entered it. 

As ſoon as we had recovered the room 
in which we bad ſupped, lady Oldborough 
did not fail to value herſelf upon, as well, 
as praiſe me, for our command of temper. 
She obſerved, that there was no medium, 
between acting as we had done, or proceed- 
ing to ſuch extremities, as they indeed de- 
ſerved, but which, for ſuperior reſpects, 
were better avoided; but that ſhe would 


take care to pack her off inſtantly, and 


not keep her diſgrace at leaſt within her 
doors. 

[ heard this with tlie utmoſt: unconcern. 
The ſight J had juſt been regaled with, had 
on reflection inſtead of adding to my in- 
dignation perfectly cooled it. The revolu- 


tion in my ſentiments towards Agnes was 


cr 


ſeemingly compleat : my . contempt. had 


ſo thoroughly taken place, that but for 


| ſhame of having ſo much miſemployed 


myſelf in the purſuit of her, I could have 
laughed heartily at this adventure. To 
lady Oldborough, then, who affected to aſk 
my advice, by way of ſounding my pulle, 
how ſhe ſhould proceed, I anſwered with 

| | the 
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the moſt frozen indifference, that I did 
not pretend to experience enough, in caſes 
of this ſort, to direct her ladyſhip what 
to do; that it was enough I knew »very 
well what I was to do myſelf: but that 


| ſhe might depend on my ſecrecy in al 


events and conſequences. 
Upon this J precipitately retreated, and 


left lady Oldborough in ſome confternation, 


at the tone I took it in; ſhe who had 
probably counted on being a gainer, by 
all that was detracted from Agnes. But 
ſhe had overſhot her mark ; for now full of 
the moſt determinate deteſtation, and con- 
tempt of them both, I quitted the houſe, 
with a fixed refitiots, never to ſet my 
foot in it again. | | 

I was not indeed very juſtifiable for thus 


_ involvinz---botti, on theſe appearances, in 
my renunciation, but the whole of the | 


part T had ſuffered my paſſion to prevail on 
me to act, now appeared to me in ſo ri- 
diculous, and even criminal a light, that 
J could not well bear the thoughts of ei- 
ther, ſo that now the deſtruction of my 


deſires, became a ſort of reaſon to me, or 


fopplied the ig of it. 
The 
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The next morning J received a letter 
from lady Oldborough acquainting- me 
with having that inftant ſent Agnes away, 
to do penitence in the mountains of Wales, 
after ſuch a connivance at her gallant's 
getting off, as ſhe ſuppoſed we had agreed 
on, as the beſt ſalvo. The letter con- 
cluded with an intimation how welcome 
a viſit would be, to comfort her for her 
affliction, on this occaſion. och 

But ſhe could not have applied to a 
perſon on earth leſs diſpoſed, after wb at 
had happened, to afford her conſolation. 
Unmoveable then in my reſolves, I ſent 
her an anſwer, ſuch as was fit to cut off 
all further commerce; and on receiving, 
and ſending back unopened ſeveral conſe- 
quential letters from her, I arrived at dif- 
embaraſſing myſelf from an affair, which 
was grown highly diſzuſtful to me, and 
in which I was not ſoon to know how much 
and how baſely Thad been abuſed. 

It was not till ſome months after, that 
lady Oldborough, upon the marrizge of Ag- 
nes in the country to a gentleman of worth 
and honour, in favour of which this pa- 
troneſs of hers had parted with a very 

| conſi- 
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_ conſiderable ſum, compleated the repara- 


tion ſhe owed her, by ſending me, (for 
I conſtantly refuſed to ſee her) an authen- 
tic, and well atteſted narrative of the de - 
ception which had been practiſed upon me, 
and which, I was ultimately not ſorry for, 
as time and other objects had favoured my 
diſengagement, and as it juſtified me ſo am- 
ply to myſeif for my uſage of lady Oldbo- 
rough, which as it happened had no other 
fault but that of not being bad enough. 
The truth, in ſhort, was, that the 
whole of my diſcovery of Agnes and her 
pretended gallant, was a device, and that 
a coarſe one enough employed on any but 
a novice, and framed and executed by lady 
Oldborough, and her worthy confidante. 
The perſon in bed with Agnes was a luſty 
country- girl, picked out, and diſguiſed far 
the purpoſe, and equally innocent with her 
of their helliſh deſigns upon us; as they 
were both thrown into that deep fleep, 
which had deceived me, by the common 


operation of drugs, given them for that | 


effect, it is eaſy to imagine how the reſt 
came to be artfully difpoſed, as the hat 
and cloaths, and hour of the night. 

| Eg In 


a Core am 
In the mean time, lady Oldborough, 
whether by her own ſuggeſtions, or by 
conjectures naturally enough combined, 
reaped even honour from my deſertion, and 
the ſending away of Agnes. It was pre- 
ſently whiſpered about, that finding my 
aſſiduities began to grow too ſerious, and 
to alarm her for her charge, ſhe had not 
only broke off her acquaintance with me, 
but ſent Agnes very diſcreetly out of 
harm's way. For my part, I was far from 
being ſorry that the ſtory took this turn: 
I had even good-nature enough to encou- 
rage it, as moſt certainly, when the inte- 
reft of my paſſions did not miſlead me, it 
was not in my nature to be ungenerous to 
the ſex, or to make an ill uſe of any ſe- 
crets I came at, in the courſe of my com- 
merce With it. 
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HERE is nothing like a diſap- 
pointment, for throwing one into 
the arms of philoſophy for conſo- 

lation. The baulk I had met with 
in my deſigns upon Agnes, had heartily mor- 

tified me, though perhaps not more than 
the conſciouſneſs of my rare ſucceſs with 
lady Oldborough, whom I now heartily de- 
teſted, with a leſs reaſon, than I was then 
ſenſible of her deſerving. Yet my coolneſs 
on the diſcovery had been only a tempo- 
rary illuſion, in which my pride had helped to 
| ſmother my vexation, even to myſelf. But 
when I was alone my rage returned upon me 
with terifold violence, and as ſoon as I 
got home, I relieved" it by a copious ex- 
pectoration of ſpleen, which I vented, in 
a 
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a ranting ſoliloquy, againſt the ſex. And 
then alone it was, that I forgot Lydia, 
purely that I might not too poſitively involve 
her in the fulmination of my general cenſures. 

The women were all, ay that they were, 
nothing but living magazines of levity, art, 
and folly» The only wiſe were thoſe, who 
by treating with them, merely on the foot 
of their ſubſerviency to their own pleaſure, 
without ever ſuffering it to be in their power 
to give them a moment's pain, preſerved 
their great character of ſuperiority, The 
complaints of being made fools of by them 
ought to begin at home.” 

Theſe ravings, with ſome ſcraps of po- 


etry, theatrically tatte red away, and which 


were certainly not panegyrics upon a ſex, 
whoſe power never ſtands more ſenſibly 
conteſt, than in theſe impotent ſallies of 
rage, and railing, eaſed, and compoſed 
me into the moſt philoſophical ſerenity. 


4 


As my paſſion too had never been of a na- 


ture to break in upon my reſt, a few hours 
ſleep reſtored me fo perfectly, that I wa- 
ked in yo other diſpoſition, than looking. 
out for a new miſtreſs, with whom to re- 
pair my loſs of time and trouble. 


— * 
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I was then fo thoroughly humbled, that I 
was once more determined to take the rea- 
dieft ; a diſpoſition in which however my na- 
tural impatience, and the love of an eaſy 
ſatisfaction of my ſenſes, had ſome ſhare : 
my ſenſes, I fay, which I was ſure were al- 
ways true to me, whatever the favourite ob- 
jects of them might be. I made it then 
with myſelf a point of juſtice not to puniſh 
them for what was not their fault. 

I was full of this commodious caſuiſtry, 
when Mervile came to pay me a morning- 
viſit, I ſaw him with the more pleaſure, as 
had undergone leſs raillery from him, for 
my attachment to Agnes, than I was ſen- 


; dle I well deſerved. He propoſed to me 
| then a party of pleaſure, for the evening, at 
4 one of the moſt celebrated houſes in town, 
/ for the accommodation of ſuch travellers as 
gf are bound on voyages to the land of. love, 
1 and who are not over curious of what bot- 
P toms they venture upon, provided they are 
20 trim veſſels, and pleaſing to the eye. As 
6h there is then no inſurance-office, yet erec- 


ted, for the ſecurity of thoſe adventurers, eſ- 
18 pecially againſt the caſe. of poiſoned returns, 
which often obliges them to make diſagree- 
able 
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able quarentines; every one runs perſonally his 
own riſque, Mervile was himſelt an admirable 
pilot, not only as he knew the chart per- 
fectly well, but as he was defended by his 
experience, from embarking farther than 
was conſiſtent with his ſafety. No man 
beſides had ever declared a higher contempt 
for all the falſe, and inſipid delights of this 
courſe than himſelf. Nor was it inconſiſ- 
tent with his regard for me, to engage me 
once, in ſuch a party, if but to give me a 
right, from my own perſonal obſervation, 
to ſhare with him the honour of holding 
them as cheap as he did. 

I the readier came into his ſcheme, as [ 
was now clearly diſengaged from Agnes, 
the myſtery of which I ſuppreſſed to Mer- 


vile, as much out of pride, as from any 


point of honour, 
We parted on the terms of my accepting 
his engagements, and met again that even- 


, ing at the Play, after which we proceeded 


to finiſh the remains of the night, to one of 
thoſe ſhambles in the neighbourhood, in 
which, with a barbariſm of taſte ſcarce in- 
ferior to that of the canni balmarkets, hu- 


man fleſh is expoſed, and ſet out for ſale; 
| and 
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put off the goods to their cuſtomers, or cheap- 
ners, are ſo nearly thoſe of a carcaſe · but- 


cher, that one may reaſonably enough deduce 
from them the affinity of theſe genteel trades. 
« See here! my maſters! here is a charm- 
ing piece of fleſh! oh this is a delicate 
morſel for the ſpit! here is a ſubſtance to 
cut up, ſo juicy, ſo. meaty, ſo young, 
- BE ich out of the country, none of your over- 
a WW driven cattle, neither handled, tainted, nor 
„ W fy-blown ; plump, white, and lovingly 
S WI worth your money: with the reſt of the 


puff in this ſtyle, or rather not quite ſo a 


1 Khae. 


„ Our company conſiſted of lord Merv: le, 


rand beſides myſelf, three more, the duke 


ny f, lord Melton, and Harry Burr. 

| The party was made upon the duke of 
s loſing a ſupper upon a wager : the 
ſcene of payment was ſettled by his adver- 
ary, and the plan of it left to Mervile, 
who was to bring who he pleaſed with him, 
The duke of — beſides the illuſtra- 
in · Wtons common to him with the reſt of the no- 
hu Miility, was diſtinguiſhed by that of having with 


ſale Mite fortune of a prince, the ſoul of an uſurer, 
and | M and 


and the terms of the craft generally uſed to 
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and of exhibiting the rare perſonage of a young 
hunks. Thus his only virtue, frupality, was 
an arrant impoſition on ſuperficial judg- 
ments, and was at bottom the meaneſt of 
vices, ſince, it was far from wearing the 
genuine air of that worthy oeconomy, which 
| bs not to be fafely or commondably neglected, | 
even with the greateſt eſtates. His parſi- 
mony was viſibly the dirtieſt avarice, added 
to all the sther impertinencies and follies 
that diſhonour the commonalty of thoſe of his 
rank. If he-paid his tradeſmen ready money, | 
it was not from principle, or tenderneſs due 
to all trading induftry, but merely as that 
rarity gave him a ſort of title to ſcrew them 
up to harder terms. The management of 
his houſhold, all breathed more the nar- 
rownelſs of his ſoul, than that ſpirit of order 
and regulation, which it is even a point of 


tafte to eſtabliſn in a family. Even the 

pleaſures of the ſex, which were never to 
bim more than the gratifications of a pute) MW = 

animal inſtinct, in which his chairmen or 1 


porter obſerved as much delicacy as his 
Grace, could not in the fofteft moments 
unlock the gripe of his conttacted heart, and 
nothing was -commoner than tories ef his 
9 . ſordid- 
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ſordidneſs and brutality to his miſtreſſes, who 


Y were conſtautly ill uſed and ill paid by him. 
Conformable however to his manners, was 
F the coarſeneſs of his appetite, which coinci- 
b ded deliciouſly with his darling penury, by 
n directing his choice in his amours to the 


| MW cheapeſt objects; thaſe in ſhort leſs likely to 
: prove expenſive to him, than in a rank of 
life nearer his own level. The public opi- 


5 nion of a character, ſo little reſpectable as | 

dy his was, could not eſcape even his own 
knowledge of it; but beſides that the ſa- 

„ung half a crown, would have proved at 

at any time a ſpecific conſolation to him, un- 

1 der the united cenſure of mankind, he had | 

of  o2turally a moſt ſerene inſenſibility upon | 

* that head. Not indeed that noble careleſs- 

het neſs of it, which proceeds from a conſciouſ- | 


Af 5 of right, but from that contempt of 
*. reputation, which conſtantly goes with the 
contempt of virtue. 

e Then friends he had neither the taſte to 
reliſh, the merit to create, nor indeed the 
his impudence to expect. He modeſtly con- 
tented himſelf with giving that name to 
thoſe muck- flies, which ſwarm round any 
lung hill eminence. | 9575 

NM : ow 
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Contraſted to this character, in, perhaps, 
as indefenſible an extream was that of lord 
Melton, to whom the wager had been loft. 
He had not been above three years emanci- 
pated by the death of a rigorous father, who 
had kept him under a reſtraint much fitter 
to inflame, than moderate, the natural im- 
petuoſity of youth, and drive it” headlong 
down the flowery precipice of pleaſure, on 
the firſt ſnap of the curb. And accordingly 

as he came at once to the full poſſeſſion of 
his liberty and eſtate, he laid about him like 
a- fury unchained, and let looſe upon the 


town. Void of all experience of the world, 


and an enemy to all advice, the phyſical 
taſte of which from the manner in which he 
had been drenched with it, he could never 
after endure ; his fine perſon became the 
prey cf every drab, that would poiſon his 
blood, ard drain him in every ſenſe ; and his 
purſe the reſource of every ſharper of every 
rank, who, conſidering it as his property, 
made no ſCruple of taking his own wherever 
he found it. In fo ſhort a time then he 
had irretrievably foundered his eſtate and 
conſtitution. His eſtate, in taſteleſs, ſilly 


turn 


profuſions, which had produced him no re- | 
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turn but ridicule from thoſe who were en- 
riched by them: his conſtitution, in one 
continued ſucceſſion of exceſſes. Thus by 
too greedy a graſp at pleaſures, he had really 
taſted none, ſo conſtantly did any enjoy- 
ment in view, cut the throar of the one, in 
actual poſſeſſion. In the arms of one miſ- 
treſs, he was leſs ſenſible to the preſent joy, 
than to his wiſhes for another in perſpec- 
tive, ſo that he could never gratify his deſires 
for the obtruſion of new ones, which kept 
deriding him, like the horizon, that flies for 
{ ever before the approaches to it. He had 
: aimed at the character of a voluptuary, and 
fell ſo ſhort of it, as to be nothing more than 
one of thoſe debauchees, thoſe woeful ſons 
of pleaſure, of which one ſees ſo many 
b ſcarcely living objects, about town, who with 
pale jaundiced faces, hectic conſtitutions, and 
reduced legs, preach from example the vir- 
tue of temperance, ſtronger than whole li- 


L 
V, braries of ſermons, or morality. 
er As for Harry Burr, this facetious gentle- 


man was one, who having very fooliſhly 
ſpent a ſmall income of his own, by affocia- 
ting with young fellows of ſuperior for- 
une, and by that means bought his experi- 
M 3 ence. 


| - ſhare of the pillage. With regard to this 
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ence of the brittleneſs of thote friendſhips 
founded upon a bawdy-houſe acquaintance, 
was now grown wiſe enough to make the 
molt of the preſent minutes, and lived by re- 
prizals on the riſing rakes, ' and by which 
means he had made ſome of them refund his 
loſſes by their fathers. He poſſeſſed then ſo 
thoroughly all that branch of town-know- 
ledge, which centers nearly in the rounds of 
Covent-garden, that no party of debauchery 
was eſteemed a compleat one, without his 
comptrollerſnip, and preſence at it. The 
bawds accounted with him, the gameſters 
fee'd, the whores courted, and the waiters 
reſpected him. In ſhort he. was the beau 
N of all that important province. 
He had taken lord Melton under his protec- 
tion from his firſt launch into the ruinous 
extravagancies of the town, and had taken 
eſpecial care, that no one ſhould impoſe upon 
him, without his coming in for a competent 


perſon, my coxcombry was of great advan- 
tage, as the inſolence, and haughtineſs, which 
made a part of its compoſition, ſerved me to 
awe, and keep hint at a diſtance, 


It 
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It was in this company however that I'was 
deſtined to make my firſt campaign of this ſort 
in form. For though I had had ſeveral parties 
of gallantry: at my little pleaſure-lodge, with 
not the moſt ſtreight laced of women, they had 
been always conducted witha ſpiritof decency 
and order, unknown to theſe hackney · ſeraglios. 

As ſoon as we were let into our aſſembly- 
room, the patroneſs of the houſe waddled in, 
and welcomed us with a moſt nauſeous fami- 
arity, chucking one under the chin, and 
ſlapping another on the ſhoulder, with all 
that coarſe, vulgar ſtyle of freedom, ſo fit to 
open a man's eyes on the level he lets him- 
{ef down io in ſuffering: it from thoſe crea» 
tures. Thon, Dick, Harry, Tom, were all 
ber forms of compellation, accompanied 
with a filly, hollow hugh, which ſhe meant 
for an expreſſion of joy. So, my kill- 
'* bucks, you are come I ſee, it js an 
age ſince you have darkened my doors — 
* ah! rogues, I have got ſuch good. 

„ ſuch roſes and lillies none of your 
* rotten regiment but where the de- 
* vil did you get this young ſmooth face ? 
I never ſaw him before [meaning me] is 
he come to loſe his maidenhead here? 

My ads 


to a hair, 


/ 
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« ads me, if that is the caſe, I have his match 
a girl wirh an eye like 
ga ſloe, and a hip as hard as a green apple. 
* She will do for him, my life on't.““ 
This greeting, joined to the figure it 
came from, drew a laugh from me, in 
which ſhe was too groſs of ſenſe to diſtin- 
guiſh contempt from approbation. I beg- 
ged her however to keep her hands off me, 
the fat and oilineſs of which gave me no re- 
liſh to the touch of them. And, to ſay the 
truth, this majeſtic dame was no exception 
to the genera] rule of thoſe of her vocation, 
who break as naturally into foggyneſs, and 
corpulence, as the reſt of the publican tribe, 
which may be one reaſon too, why their. ſen- 
ſations of pleaſure being buried in their fat, 
they can the more quietly manage the duties 
of their ſunction, and ſee with leſs pain their 
old per ſonal cuſtomers go by their doors. 
Vet, one would naturally enough imagine, 
that theſe ſuperannuat ed fuſſocks ſhould con- 
ſult their intereſt ſo far as to keep as much 
out of ſight as poſſible, if but to ſtave off an 
idea that cannot but be unfavourable to their 
trade; the idea, that the pupils whom they 
produce as objects of pleaſure, ſhould be of 


the 
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the ſame ſpecies as themſelves, and muſt, if 
not cut ſhort by diſeaſes, or accidents, as 
naturally come into that form of being, as 
young pickpockets grow up into houſebrea- 
kers and highwaymen.. 

As for mother Sulphur, which was a name 
de guerre, givert her by one of her cuſto- 
mers, and the propriety of which had faſ- 
tencd it upon her: there could be nothing 
even more ſhocking, or diſguſtful than her 


appearance. Only imagine a tartar-phiz, 


begrimed with powder, and ſweat, that 


could not however conceal the coarſeneſs of 


a dun ſkin ; a mob, that with all its pink+ 
ribbons,. was forced to give way, all round, 
to the impatience of confinement of ſtiff, 


briſtling, grizzly locks, every hair of which 


was as thick as a pea- ſtraw; then this gorgon- 
head was ſunk between her two ſhoulders, 
and carried in mock ſtate, ſomething in 


the ſtyle of the crown and cuſhion ; de- 
ſcending from which bleſſed landſkip, to 
where tlie creaſes and plaits of her breaſt 
triumphed over all the dirt and ceruſe that 


encrufted it, the ſight, if not the ſcent, was 
ſeaſted with two pailſuls, at leaſt, of ube- 
rous fleſh, which had outgrown the ſize, 

| = _ and 
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and neither in hue and conſiſtence deſerved 
the names of breaſts. I go no lower than 
a bufto deſcription for the ſake of nice ſto- 
machs. But as her whole figure was of a 


piece with this ſketch, it will be eaſy for 


an imagination, unwilling to loſe any part, 
to ſupplement the whole of this lovely origi- 
nal, It was however, more natural to take 


ſuch a ſcare-pleaſure for a prieſteſs of Diana, 


than a miniſter of the Cyprian queen. The 
ſight of her was at leaſt enough to lay in a 
month's proviſion of chaſtity. 

Lord Mervile, who had had the arrange- 
ment of this party left to him, to the viſible 
_ diſcomfort of Harry Burr, who looked upon 
him, for that time, as an ufurper upon his 
juriſdiQtion, aſked her, how trade went on: 
ſhe, thanked heaven, never better, and that, 
for her part, ſhe was ſatisfied ; ſhe had a 


neighbour's ſhare. She did not doubt, if 


the Lord was pleaſed to bleſs her, but that 
ſhe ſhould have, before long, one of the gen- 
teeleſt bawdy-houſes in town. I was grow- 
ing ſick of her cant, when Mervile, who 
ſaw how I ſuffered, fell to aſking her what 
forwardneſs the diſpoſitions were in that he 
had given her directions about. Ay, * 

8 | e 
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ſhe, gentlemen, if you would always give a 
body orders in ſuch good time, you might 
be better ſerved, and to be ſure, I have for 
this bout done my beft to oblige you. Upon 
this, Mervile, defired ber to fend in, toge- 
ther with the girls, the largeſt bowl of ar- 
rack punch in her houſe, to which ſhe ſigni- 
fied her ready obedience, by a gracious nod, 
a frightſul grin of joy, and diſencumbered 
the room. TEN. 
Preſently entered, with the liquor orde- 
red, a fellow, or kind of tyburn-ſmart fi- 
gure, in the double quality of a waiter, and 
maſter of ceremonies to the Ladies. The 
old woman had had her inſtructions, and 
there were five beſpoke for our entertain- 
ment. | Accordingly they whiſked into the 
room, with that uncetemonious familiarity, 
which breaks out in a filly giggle, and half- 
curteſies. Harry Burr, whom lord Mer- 
vile's requeſt had reſtored to his uſual ſuper- 
intendance, reſumed his function with great 
importance of dignity and aſpect. He pre- 
ſented then the girls to the company with a 
eracious ſmile of protection, and aſſured us 
upon His tor and homer, which was, upon 
theſe occafions, as authentic as a bill of 
| M 5 health, 
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health, that theſe were all freſh, and ſound. 
pieces, and at the firſt of their appearance. 
in that character, and that he would paſs. 
for them all, partly upon his own know- 
ledge, and partly on. the venerable mother. 
Sulphur's aſſurance, who, he was. certain. 
durſt not impoſe upon him, or bs. .com-. 


pany |! 


The truth;is that they were all very young. 


and very pretty figures. The oldeſt was not, 


twenty. Their dreſs too was that of drabs 
of diſtinction, and ſuch as became the high-. 
rank of a houſe of the. firſt note. in town; 
yet, all their finery had a certain paultry 
patchwork, frippery air; and a daſh of the 
tawdry-fine, , which could not eſcape any, 


ene, the leaſt acquainted with the dreſs of. 


real high life, with which theſe creatures. 


have ſo often to boaſt momentary connex- 
ions, and in which they are however ſo far, 


from catching the. air of it, that nothing. 
ever betrays their invincible ſtrangeneſs to 
it, than when they attempt it, and miſtake, 


flippancy, and. pertneſs, for eaſe, and free- 

dom. | 
Some of them had befides, towards re- 
pairing the jll effects of their night vigils on 
their 


F 
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their complexion tricked it up with ſame. 


red, but ſo coarſely, that it was diſcerned. 
with half an eye, and gave them ſuch a. fi- 


niſhed look of their trade, as was far from. 
being the advantage to them for which they 
meant it. 


For my own part, I who was then, too. 


vain, too inſolent, and too preſuming, on my, 


perſon, to debaſe it. to the embraces of theſe 


devotees to tlie public debauchery, who 
raiſed in me only ſentiments of compaſſion, 


and none, of pleaſure, T could peruſe their 


charms with perfect impunity. I conſidered 


them. as the unhappy victims of indigence; 
as the objects, in ſhort, of charity; more 


than of deſire. I wondered, how ſuch fi- 
gures could paſs, not indeed upon country- 
bumpkins, apprentices, lawyer s clerks, and 


the like, but upon young fellows of fortune, 


faſhion, and ſpirit. I could not conceive, 


by what infatuation, ſome of the firſt rank 
in the kingdom could ſink their taſte of 
pleaſure, into ſcenes of it, too low for de- 
ſcription, and rake for their delights in the 


links of the ſtews. Surely, if women of 
true worth, and diſtinction, were to con- 
ſider who thoſe wretches are, they are ſo 

often 
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often ſacrificed to, the exceſs of the dif. 
proportion would prove their conſolation. 
They would difdain to regret, any ſo low of 
taſte, as to content themſelves with ſuch 
carrion-quarry. VUnfortunate creatures ! at 
once the ſport, and ſcorn of thoſe who deal 
with them, and who well know, that for 
the moſt part, theſe flaves of neceſſity are 
obliged to feign and forge joy, in 1 order to 


give joy. | 
It was then but natural for me, with 


_ theſe ſentiments, to acquieſce with the ut- 


moſt eaſe, in the diſtribution of theſe fair 
ones, to their owners, .for the night. There 
was then no ſcrambling for them. The 
duke of » with an air of authority 


and eagerneſs that I was much more diſpo- 


ſed to laugh at than reſent, laid claim to his 


dutcheſs, who was neither the handſomeſt, 


nor appeared to be over much exalted, or 
pleaſed with the preference, She a his 
Grace. Lord Melton, waited for Burr's ſig- 
nal of diſtinction, before he would venture 


to throw his handkerchief : though, if he 


was not belied, he was ſo far broke down, 
that a nun might have picked it up without 
eſſentially endangering her vows, Lord 

EY | Mexr- | 
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Mervile, upon mine, and Burr's refuſal of 
precedence, for expedition ſake took the 


one next him aſter which Burr, with the 
molt nauſeous humility, and deſigning ſelf. 
denial, forced me to make a choice, which I 


let drop with unaffacted careleſſneſs, on, evi- 
dently, the leaſt amiable of the two left, 
doubtleſs, to the no ſmall inward diverſion 
of ſo great a cennoiſſeur, who could not keep 
the pity of my taſte to himſelf as far as his 
looks could betray it. Mervile alone con- 
ſtrued me right, and took the firſt opportu- 
nity to tell me ſa. As for the girl, who 
fell to Burr's ſhare, ſhe made ſuch 2 face, as 
one may ſuppoſe of a captain of a privateer, 
when he falls in with one of his own trade, 
where he expected a Spaniſh galleon. Our 
being thus paired, threw however a fort of 
order into our aflembly, and every one of 
us behaved at leaf, as if we liked each our 
partner. I was not come there to give my- 
ſelf the airs of a young Cato, and went of 
courſe with the. current. A compliance, 
which was not only due to my knowledge 
of life, but neceſſary to my views of making 
the right uſe of (Genes, in which I ſhould have 
thou * my taſte for ever diſnonoured, to 

tave 
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have found a pleaſure, Every thing went 
ſmoothly on. The girls began their uſual 


parts. They acted gaiety, in the way on 
earth the leaſt fit to inſpire it, and pretended 
a fondneſs, which conſidering the motives of 
it, could not be returned with eontempt 


enough. 
Mervile, who was, in his fits of humour, 
as malicious as a monkey, obſerving that his 
Dear hummed an air, then in vogue at one 
of the gardens, was barbarous enough to take 
the hint, and aſked her to ſing for the diver- 


ſion of the company; which ſhe was ſo good 
as to comply with, after the uſual form 


and grimaces, as laud, ſhe wondered any 
© body could of all things deſire her to ſing, — 
«.ſhe-had got a ſad cold, to be ſure, —ſhe 
„would however endeavour to pleaſure the 
6 company,” then primming up, ſhe ſet 
out with a ſquawl that kept me on the rack 


the whole -unmerciful length ef a ſad ſong, 


at the end of which, Mervile had the i impu- 
dence to cry out bravo / and his grace, en- 


tranced to the point of repenting his not 


having choſen her, ancora'd it, upon which 
encouragement, the poor girl, was on the 


point of renewing * complaiſance, at our 
expence 
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expence, when Mervile, in whom compaſ- 
Gon: began to take its turn, eluded the ſe- 


cond. torture, by obſerving that it was cruel 


to take the advantage of ſo much ſweetneſs. 
and, condeſcenſion, and ſueceeded i in filen- 


cing her, by dint of compliments. 

But who can paint, or who would with to 
ſee painted, all the follies and nonſenſe of 
chis motley aſſembly, bad warm, and ' worſe 


cold & the luſt-toying of the men, and the 


repulſive falſe fondling of the women, or, 
what was yet more nauſeating, that ſort of 
mock modeſty which theſe: ſometimes af- 
fect, becauſe they are often told that modeſty 


pleaſed our ſex, and which becomes them yet 
worſe than the moſt abandoned impudence : 


as all art, when it is not exact enough to be 
miſtaken for nature, is ſure to turn doubly 
to the diſadvantage of thoſe who employ it. 
Who does not hate impoſture? or not ers 
pect to find it in them? 


After a little time thus ſpent in | theſs 


preliminaries, the chat, by Mervile's ma- 
nagement, landed at length, on a: queſtion 
commonly enough propoſed, ** How came 
you firſt upon the town, my dear?“ and 
a queſlion, which they are generally prepared 


for, 
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for, and take ſpecial care to have a moving 
ſtory, ready cut and dry, in which they ſtick 
all the Jyes that may be uſeful to. them, with · 
out ſupprefling ſuch truths as may not claſh 
witk their deſigns, or which may ſprend over 
the whole a colour of probabilit. 
One was the daughter of a reverend cler- 


gy man, who had brought up a numerous fa- 


mily in too genteel a way, and beinꝑ left deſti- 
tute by his death, ſhe was betrayed into this 
courſe, hy a woman who pretended herletf a 
friend to the family. She had never thought 
to have {cen the day! and endeavoured to 
ſqueeze. a fer drops, that — reluſed 
coming to her aſliſtanſe. 

Upon chis, I could not . bjering 
wat the girl, who: was devolved to my 
ſhare, was endeavouring to ftifle a deter, 
and, by the way, though the leaſt pretty of 
the five, ſhe appeared the archeft, and moſt 
ſenſible of them. T-aſked her what ſtraw it 


was that 'tickled her upon this occaſion. 


She whiſpered me as conveniently as ſhe 
could manage it, that that unfortunate 
daughter of a reverend clergyman, had, to 
her certain knowledge, no other relation to 


J —__c TP. 
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St. George's porch, Hanover-ſquare, (where 
ſhe was loitering for want of a lodging, and 
eat up with the itch). by one of her quon- 
dam Jandladys, who ſeeing this girl with a 


pretty face, and tolerable ſhape, had taken her 


home, waſhed, purified, and cloathed her, 
by which means ſhe became after a ſubaltern 


courſe of proſtitution in her houſe to balf 


the town, qualified for the preferment, ſhe 
was now raifed to, in this ſtately bawdy- 
houſe. 1 85 e N 

As the queſtion went round, they had 
all ſome very tragical circumſtance to relate 
of their family, and of the rogue that had be- 
trayed and left them; upon all which my 
peculiar had ſome arch comment or re- 
mark, *till it came to her own turn, when 


ſhe ſaid, very naturally ; „ Gentlemen, if 


e you have any curioſity concerning me, 1 
hope you will be ſo good to ſuſpend it, 
„till my ſtory is made too; at preſent, I 
have not one ready, unleſs you will he 
** contented with the plain truth, which is, 
that I am the daughter of an honeſt chair- 
man, and as ſoon as I came of age to feel 
** deſires, having no education to awe, and 


© inftruct me of the danger of humour- 


* ing them, I honeſtly gave way to their 
6 force, 
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* and was ſoon let into the great ſecret, by a 
young prentice in our neighbourhood, 

* fince which, after various adventures, I 
came at length to harbour here.” Upon 
this. ingenuous confeſſion, her companions 
frowned, the men laughed, and probably did. 
not think a whit the worſe of her for it. 

I was, however, amidſt all this entertain- 
ment, and repeated obſervations, ** how merry 
we were” growing into the moſt weariſome 
impatience, when the waiter coming in, re- 
lieved me, with the news of ſupper being 
upon table, which was no farther welcome, 
than as it promiſed me, at the leaft, the di- 
verſifying our dulneſs. | 

Me adjourned then to the ſupper-room, 


where we found the table covered with the 


moſt exquiſite viands, in the preparation of 
which, all the refinements of modern cook- 
ery had been exhauſted, all the foreign deli- 
cacies had been made to contribute, and all 
the ſeaſons had been forced. The wines 


were proportionably rich, and choſen. Bur- 


gundy, Champaign, Silleri, Aix, and Tokay, 
were profuſely ready at call, as Mervile, 
who had traced the plan of this entertain- 


went, took care to ſignify to us. Upon 
| which: 
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which, I was not a little diverted at ſeeing 
the duke of change his colour to a 
filly pale. He had, as before obſerved, loft 
a ſupper at diſcretion to lord Melton, who 
had agreed to refer the arbitration, and ma- 
nagement of it to Mervile. The duke 
had come into this the readier, as that being 
alhamed to name a ſum, as ſmall as he could 
/ have wiſhed the payment ftinted to it ; he 


a was in hopes, that Mervile would have beha- 

ved in the affair, like any of his own ſtewards, 
7 who knew his averſion to expence, and 
J would have accordingly made court to his 


reigning paſſion, But, Mervile, who had 
no more reſpect for him, than his perſonal 
character deſerved ; had propoſed to himſelf 
great joy, in giving him the fret, by this 
piece of innocent and meritorious perfidy. 
He had then ſtudiouſly ſpared no article of 
he moſt expenſive luxury, which his own 
perfect knowledge of every branch, could 
geſt to him, towards inflaming the rec- 
koning, the great no-jeſt of which to the 


Ys lake of was, that he by this means 
ie, gave a miſer's feaſt, without having the me- 
in- lit of giving it. „ | | N 6 | 
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room, or produced ſome flowers of the fiſh- 
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We took our places then, with no other 
reſpe& to rank or order, than every one 
placing his fair parther next him ; when it 
was not the leaſt part of the treat to me, to 


_ obſerve tlie girls, ſome of them, giving fairly | 


way to the impulſe of their appetites, and 
falling on as ravenouſly as a ftarved carter, 
whilſt the others acted the delicates, and eat 
fo divinely | picking of ſmall bones ſo pretti- | 
ly ! to preſerve their ſhapes, a nicety which 
they however immediately renounced as 
ſoon as they found, that we took no notice 
of them. And it was not long before theit 
repletion with eating. and drinking, heigh- I 
tened their good humours, to a point that 
threatened an exceſs of it. The wine eſpe- 
cially had begun its uſual operation of ſubſti- 
ting ſincerity to fallity, nature to art. The 
female tongues had now acquired fuch a volus 
bility, that in the feceſſity of giving a looſe to 

them, and 'being put bye all the guards of 
their little cunning, they began to bew them. 7 
ſelves in their original true characters, andi « 
drop their maſks and bridles. Tt was then, 
that occaſionally they came out with fone 
oaths, that ſavoured of the liberties of a guard- 


market 


rket 
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market, or Covent - garden: freedoms which 

are ſo far from turning of ſome ſtomachs, 

that they ate welcomed as provocatives by 
ſome debauchees of the firſt rank. 

We were then in the height of this miſe- 
able mirth, when the ſadden apparition of 
mother Sulphur engroſſed our attention. 

She had bounced into the room, almoſt 
unobſerved, till with a gefture that demand- 
ed ſitence,' ſhe obtained an audience from 
our curioſity to know the meaning of this ir- 
ruption« f 

„Gentlemen, (ſays the, with an impu- 
* dence peculiar to all of her votation, and 
* which they take for a grace the more) beg 
te pardon for diſturbing you, but I have fuch 
an excuſe ! well ! to be ſure you are in 


«luck! 1 have ſuch a bargain this inftant 


« put into my hands; a pure untouched 
«virgin; I will put my hand into the fire 
e apon it; and as J can light of no good 
* thing, that I am not willing to communi- 
tate to my friends, I would not delay 
giving this' Henourable company the prefe- 
*rence of the offer. She is but this in- 
© ſtant come to my Houſe, and it is with a 
deal to do, that I have managed ſo as to 

(e get 


* ſubſtantial citizen but would think ſuch a 
„ maidenhead dog- cheap at an hundred 


« word, my heroes, and ſhe is yours, upon 


after obliged to run and make a confidence 
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<c.vet her. Now, gentlemen, you are to 
<6 agree amongſt yourſelves, which ſhall be | 
& the happy man. We fhall not diſagree 
about the price. There is not a ſober 


<< pieces ; and I aſk you no more than fifty, 
I] have a conſcience, that I have: ſay the 


** honour, It is no bargain, if you do not 
< like 425 See for love, and buy for 
ce money.” 9 
Every one of us, however before provided, 
with each his bird of paradiſe, appeared, at 
leaſt, alert and alive, at the propoſal of 2 
new face, and a maid too. The et 
ſions, however, were different. 
The duke of - —, Who loved " 
ſure, but loved ls money yet better, had 
pricked up his ears at the beginning, and 
hung them down again at the mention of 
the price. 
Lord Melton ſucked it in * 1 
and as he had hardly ever received a favour 
from any woman, that he had not been ſoon 


of to the doftor, was ſo keen on the open- 
ing 
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ng to him of à ſafe enjoyment, that he 


ve Wl cemed to have forgot his preſent HATS 

ee ¶ incapacity for it. 

er Lord Mervile betrayed r no great eagerneſs 

2 o cloſe with a propoſal of this nature, from 

ed Wl iis being uſed to conſider them in a very 

problematical light. | 
As for Burr, whoſe ſonfationd were worn 


tim, he ſhewed no more concern than was in 
character for one to expreſs, who was a pil- 


ed, Nur of the piazzas. 

» at W For me, as I had no reliſh for any of the 
f -2 WM neſent objects, I was delighted with the 
reſ- 


ding its ſpur to that of the wine in my 
lea- bead, 1 ſeconded the good old lady's motion, 
had With the utmoſt zeal. 


and Upon Burr's declining then, and giving 
n of w all pretenſions, with a modeſty which 

_ Wide us all laugh, the point to be decided, 
dick, Ws, which of us four ſhould have the firſt 
our Wit of the haunch. Mervile inſiſted, as he 
ſoon tld me afterwards, purely to yield up his 
lence toht to me, if the prize fell to his ſhare ; 
Pe" Mbit, in ſhort, after a few diſcuſſions of means 


N : to 


mt, and to whom theſe proffers were no 
novelties, and, generally, preconcerted with 


houghts of a new one, and my curioſity 
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to adjuſt the precedence, we agreed to dray I 
cuts. We did fo, and the benefit- ticket fell ts In 
me: upon which I received the compliments I 
of all the company, except of the poor girl Iu 
who had been deſtined to me for the night. 
But I immediately conſulted her conſolation, IU 
in the moſt ſpecific manner, by putting a {yi 
purſe:. into her hands, which could not fail In 
to have its due weight, ſince there were Jt 
above twenty pieces in it; as I thought In 
myſelf bound in conſcience to pay, fince Il 
it was no fault of hers, the fine, for what] Jae 
did not do, as. old men pay it for what 7 
cannot do. 
pon this, the old lady rolled out of the 
room, to bring in the candidate for initia- 
tion; it having been univerſally pre- reſolved 
upon, that we ſhould all ſee her: a point 
which I was now rather pleaſed with, as it 
humoured the vanity J took in the- prefe- 
rence, and was in courſe not forry of having 
' witneſſes to my little triumph. It was true, 
I owed it to chance; but what of that! 
does not chance preſide more in matter of 
choice made by women than any thing elſe? 
and chance for chance, perhaps, the way of 


drawing cuts, would not ſucceed worle, in 
general, 


ince 
at! 
hey 


the 
tie 


ved | 


oint 
is it 
efe- 
ing 
ue, 
at? 
of 
ſe ? 
of 


„ in 


ral, ks 7 : 


eral, than what we daily ſee in moſt 
matches, or intrigues, that have been brought 
hout by the caprice of it, only in another 


manner. 
My imagination was, however, now ſet 


work, and my head tolerably well warmed 


with the more poignant pleaſure which 1 
nefigured to myſelf, there was in leading, 
ather than in following. And though I 


jel knew, that nothing was commoner 


fan counterfeits of this ſort, and that ſome, 
gen of my acquaintance, had been ſo woe- 
fly bit, as to have had one of thoſe town- 
tals, who never let their ſacred fire ge 
t impoſed upon them for untouched vir- 


ins; the idea, and which my own deſires 
teacheroufly took part with, that ſuch a 
tick of the trade was beneath the dignity of 
his moſt princely bordel, confirmed me in 
y ſcheme of acceptance; and in the hu- 
nour' I was then wound up to, I am con- 
tious I fhould have more admired, than 
ken ' tempted to imitate, thoſe heroic ſelf- 
knials, I have met with in hiſtory, on the 
le occaſions. | 
In the mean time, I could hardly conceal 


y exultation : I looked vn my companions 


* 
Aa CoxcoMB. 205 


N 2 of 


| 


5. aj 3 „101 


— 
— 2 


— — 
—— — 


Fr . ——ÄÄ2Äkmũ. ꝗ ͤ j— On 


—— — 


a —— —— N ————— K .... — 
— 


268 MEMOIRS Of . 
of the night with ſome compaſlion, and } : 
waited with great impatience the return of ; 
our fo obliging landlady, F 
At length ſhe came, handing j in this copy 

of a bride, this pure, and well warranted 
miſtreſs of her maiden-flower. As the door 
opened, the general ſtare had been directed 
to it, and modeſt miſs, in preſervation of 
character, advanced towards us, leaning upon 
her introductreſs, with her eyes declined, 
2s not daring to lift them up in ſo large and 
mixed a company, el on ſo critical a 
conjuncture. 1 

As the perſon then moſt intereſted, my 
looks Were doubtleſs the quickeſt upon their y 
march: and informed me, on the inſtant, of WM 4 
this precious maiden being no other than 
the individual Diana ; once my Diana, and 
now any body's Diana. 

My firſt emotions were to 8 the 
plain truth, a medley of ſurprize, ſhame, 
and indignation. This was a re- meeting 
for which I was in no fort prepared; and 
one of my firſt ideas, was, that it muſt be à t; 
trick preconcerted, and forelaid for me. 80 

I recovered however preſently, and, be-M lis 
fore even ſhe had made me out, burſt out i de 
into 


= 


— ————ñ—4 —— 
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1 nato fo violent a fit of laughter, as ſurprizad 
of W the company in their turn, and bringing 
che eyes of this unfortunate girl upon me, 
py Þ fhe immediately knew me, gave a ſkream, 
cd and fainted away, perhaps in earneſt; for 
bor les than ſuch an accident might have 
ted WF ſhocked, and overpowered the natural weak- 
of nes of her ſex. 
on W  Mervile, without 5 knowing par- 
ed, ihre ei conjecturing that we were 
ind old acquaintance, ran to her relief; on ſee - 
1] a WJ ing me put out of my laugh by her fainting, 
and too diſconcerted to attend even to ſuch 
my I an office of common humanity. The alarm 
cir I was general; the girls all gathered round 
, of ¶ the diftreſt princeſs, and buſied themſelves 
han WW about recovering her to life again. Vexed 
and I too, and fretted as I was, at my part ia 
this ſcene, I yet could not help being di- 
the verted with the tragi-comic phyz of the old 
ne, W conſcientious beldam, who was watching my 
ting looks to compoſe her own by, and diſplayed 
and I ſuch a ſtate of ſuſpence, in muſcles ready to 
de a take their cue from the reception I ſhould 
five to this diſcovery, as would have de- 
lghted-me to have kept her as long as ſhe 
leſerved, on the rack of it, had my own 


N 3 impa- 


into 
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impatience not interfered. As the old 
woman was then lifting up her hands and 
eyes, erying out new and then, who 

* would ever have thought it?“ for want of 
ſomething better to ſay, or rather from not 
knowing what to think, and Diana was 
now come to herſelf, I aſked, in a dry ſe: 
vere tone, for a private room, which to be 
ſure there was no want of in that houſe, 
and by a whiſper to Mervile of the name 
of the girl, removed all his anxiety about 
the nature of the explanations. I was defirous 
ef having with her. 

I was then immediately ſhewn-to an apart- 
ment, to which I civilly and coolly defired 
Diana to follow me, and left the company to 
reſume their courſe of entertainment, to whom 
this novelty had given a ſhort interruption. 

As ſoon as we were alone together, 
was maſter enough of myſelf; and of the 
air of the world, to put. on a brow of awe 
and inferrogation; how. it came, that after 1 
had made a handſome proviſion for her for 
life; and had given her poſitive directions to 

ſtay in the country, till I ſent for her, I 
now met with her in ſuch. a place, and ' 
upon ſuch-an-errand ?- E 


Diana 


old 
and” 
vhs 
t of 
not 


Was 
ſe: 
be 
iſe, 
me 
out 
ous 
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Diana, who was in too great a ſurprize, 
to have the preſence of mind neceſſary to 
cook up an extempore fiction, and was too 
much humbled by the circumſtances I found 
her in, to dare deny me the fatisfation F 
deigned to exact of her, made a ſhift be- 
tween ſighing and ſobbing, to give me her 
hiſtory, ſince I had left her, and of which I 
afterwards verified the reality. | 

She then told me, that in the impatience of 
not hearing from me, and of ſome little mor- 
tifications ſhe had met with in the country, 
upon the account of her connexions with 
me, which could not, as ſhe ſaid, be kept 
a fecret, and where they were not ſo polite 
as to treat her ſlip, as venially and lightly; 
as the frequency of theſe accidents, makes 
them paſs'in town, ſhe was adviſed to come 
to London, where ſhe propoſed to wait- 
upon me. (At this I gave her a look en- 
tremely fre to aſſure her of my not being 
fattered wich the i ) That ſhe 
had accordingly taken a place im the ſtage- 
coach, where ſhe had contracted an acquaint- 
ance with one of thoſe Triſh fortune-hunters, 
who are not ſuffered in, or are driven out 
dy the contempt or juſtice of their own na- 
N 4 tion, 
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tion, to ſeek a livelyhood in ours, the mob 
of which, with the groſſeſt injuſtice, and 
Il unconſequence, lumps concluſions from theſe 
1h outcaſls, againſt a country which produces 
| a nobility in many points ſuperior to that 
of their neighbours, and a people naturally 
brave, and generally genteel, and who de- 
ſerve. a better fate than a ſubordination, which 
does not at leaſt ſeem ſo grateful a reward for 
their conſtant exertion, and co-operation, in 
the cauſe of liberty. This digreſſive re- 
mark, will, I hope, be excuſed, as the ho- 
mage due from candour to truth, and paid 
it in the teeth of the vulgareſt of prejudices, 
It was then: one of theſe adyenturers, wha 
had liberally beſtowed upon himſelf a com- 
miſſion, under the commodious travelling 
name of captain, that lighting upon this 
filly, half-bred creature, on the road, ſoon | 
found out that ſhe was game for him: and, 
as he eaſily paſt upon her, both in point of 
character and fortune for what he pleaſed, ! 
{ 


under fayour of a good perſon, he ſoon got 
into her-confidence, and made his harveſt of 
it. His ſucceſs then was neither very dif- 
cult, nor extraordinary. After making him- ! 


{elf the maſter of her, by a fleet · marriage, t 
and il c 


— 11. 
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and as unauthentic a one as either of them 
could wiſh it, he ſoon prevailed on her to 
convert the annuity, which had been too 
looſely tacked to her, into ready money; and 
having got poſſeſſion of every thing ſhe had, 
left her one fair morning without a ſhilling 
to help her, and decamped in queſt of new 
adventures. In this extremity, ſhe had been 
aſhamed to have recourſe to me, and, by the 
inducements of her landlady, where they 
had lodged, ſhe had been driven into this 
wretched courſe, in which, however, this 
was not leſs than the fourth time, ſhe had 
been made a virgin, and produced in this 
very houſe, upon that footing. 

[ was, on the hearing of this, too much 
moved with compaſſion, to make her any 
reproaches. And as for the hag of the 
houſe, ſhe was beneath any thing but even a 
mirthful- contempt. I ſaw then nothing in 
her proceeding, but in a Judicrous light. 
But as to Diana, whatever her fault might 
be, I felt, and diſdained to diſſemble to my- 
ſelf, that I was originally the author of it, and 
of courſe, in point of juſtice, as well as that 
I might reconcile myſelf to myſelf, bound 
to repair the diſorder I had occaſioned, I 
could not bear to think, that any act of 
ns mine, 
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mine, ſhould procure for the public, and add a 
victim to it, in the once object of my private 
pleaſure. Reſolved then to remedy an ill I 
had not at the firſt, for want of experience, 
ſufficiently provided againſt, I -took a note 
of her lodging, and immediately. ſent her 
away, How I afterwards-took care to ſet- 
tle her in a way more ſecure againſt ſuch. 
ſcandalous neceſſities, without however re- 
newing-with her, which- I was ſufficiently 
guarded againſt by the condition. in which J 
had found her, is a point, which circumſtan- 
tiating, would only ſavour too ſtrongly of 
egotiſm ; and having naturally no place. 
amongſt the follies I am in the courſe of 
confeſſing, I readily. and be paſs it 
over. 

Aſter giving Diana the neceſſdry in- 
ſtructions, and ſeeing her out of this execia- 
ble houſe, I returned to my company. My: 
eckpſe had not laſted above an hour and a 
half, and'in that time, the wine, and warmth. 
of dalliance, had given them a bacehanalian 
air, which to me, who was ſobered, even 
by the ſcene I had gone through, and the 
refecions.obvioully ariſing from it, appeared 
in its true and genuine light, of a rejoicing, 

from 
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from the noiſe and nonſenſe of which one 


would hold eſcaping to a deſert, a cheap 


ranſom. The men, except Mervile, whs 


poſſeſſed the great art of reſerving him 
ſelf without being remarked to reſerve him- 
ſelf, and of courſe without incurring the ri- 
dicule, or offence of ſingularity ; the men, I 
fay, appeared in too great a diſorder of their 
ſenſes, to enjoy any true feaſt of them, and 
the women, in high colour, looked like ſo 
many furies, that had violently driven the 
Graces from the {ide of Venus, and taken up 
their poſt. 

As ſoon as. I came into the room, I was 


immediately ſurrounded, and attacked with 


queſtions, without order or meaſure. Mer- 
vile, who ſaw my confuſion, good- naturedly 
helped to extricate me, and furniſhed me 
with a hint, by obſerving that J looked 
pale, and out of order, to plead an indiſpo- 
ſition, which in more than one ſenſe, Was no 
more than true. I pretended then that ! 
was taken fo ill, that I could not fatisfy their 
curiolity, juſt at that time, and proved to 
good a comedian, that Mervile himſelf was 


ready to take his own ſuggeſtions for reality, 
and being beſides willing to improve this 


N 6 oppor- 
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opportunity into a plauſible excuſe for his 
own eſcape, from a party of which he was 
heartily weary, he obtained leave of the 
company to ſee me home, as I was particu- 
larly under his protection for the night. I 
ſaw his drift, and humoured it, by cloſing 
eagerly with the proffer of his taking me 
home in his chariot, my own not being ſo 
much as ordered. 

Thus we accompliſhed our deliverance. / 
As foon as we were alone together, Mervile 
remarked to me, that low and diſguſtſul, as 
the 1ibaldry of ſuch revels muſt appear to 
any who were not devoid of all taſte or diſ. 
tinction of pleaſure, ſuch, or no better than 
theſe, were chiefly the orgyes in which the 
common run of our young nobility ſtooped | 
to mix the pureſt of their blood, with the 
puddle of theſe kennels of filth and venery, 
and in the groſſneſs of which they contracted 
an habitual diſreliſh to the Joys of ſenſa- 
tions, ſeaſoned with ſentiment, and diſem- 
bruted by love. T hat ridiculous, as he 
owned, the whine of a paſſion to be, when | 
romantically purſued, he queſtioned whether | 
even the pains of ſuch an extream, were 


not. preferable to the pleaſures of the other. 
That 


„ 


22 
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That to recover a truth of taſte in even vo- 
luptuouſneſs, we ſhould after all, be obliged 


to return to the ſimplicity. of. the old times, 


when men loved like men, neither like mere 
brutes, nor in the air like the ſheer Platonics. 
That at preſent it was matter even of com- 
paſſion to ſee ſo many promiſing youths, ſa- 
crifice their healths and fortunes to deſpi- 
cable ſyſtems of debauchery, and ruſh head- 
long into a rutnous courſe, in which their 
perſons and purſes were, literally ſpeaking, 
the ſpunges of the meaneſt and diſſoluteſt of 
mercenaries in one ſex, and of the moſt 
dangerous ſharpers and. ſycophants in the 
other, That, in ſhort, great as the misfor- 
tunes which, they might bring on themſelves 
might be, they could not poſſibly be greater 
than the reproach they would one day. have 
to make to themſelves for their want of all 
taſte and elegance: ingredients which may 
be truly called the ſpirit of pleaſure, fince 
they confer upon it, a kind of immortality, 
which hinders reflexion from putting it to 

death. „ 
This ſermon of Mervile's took the faſter 
hold of me, and found the welcomer recep- 
tion, for its recalling ſtrongly to me, the de- 
| licate 
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Heate and dear diſtin tion between all the ſen- 
fual gratifications, in which I had indulged 
myſelf, and my unextinguiſhed paſſion for 
my ever adorable Lydia, Lydia ! to whom 
Thad firſt owed all 'the rapturous feelings of 
an innocent virtuous love: Lydia! to whom 
I owed all the little checks I felt in the ca- 
reer of that ' worthleſs coxcombry, which 
conſiſted in my ſeeking to reduce women to 
my point- for the ſake of my pleaſure, .as - 
well as my vanity, which laſt came cruelly 
in for its ſhare, with my libertine taſte for 
variety in leaving them. But theſe ſenti- 
ments had only their reign of a moment. 
The excuſe I framed to myſelf, out of the 
uncertainty of ever ſeeing Lydia again, and 
preſent objects, prevailed over theſe proteſts. 
of love and reaſon, and ſoon re · ſubjected me 
to the miſ-rule of an imagination too eaſily 
inflamed, and too-indelicate of appetite, to 
refuſe its ſubſiſtence. on the feaſt at hand, 
in preference too much higher. out of reach, 
or placed at too diſcouraging a diſtance of 
perſpective. 3 
It was then I acquainted Mervile, with 
the conſequences of my laſt meeting with 
Diana, of whoſe hiſtory I had before made 
| him 
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him a confidence, and with the.diſpolitions 
I was in towards .her, which he-was not con- 
tent with-approving, but afterwards aſliſted. 
me effectually in the. exeeutiom of them 

As ſoon then as he- had ſeerr me home to 
my apartment, he took his leave of me for- 
that night... I was nowalone, and on reflec- 
ting on that reveb riot, imthe midſt of which 
had left my happy companions of the party, 
I could not help congratulating myſelf on 
the different figure I now. made. to my own - 
view, cool, free, and. tranquil, from what I. 
painted to myſelf, as what I probably ſhould - 
have made, had I gone all the lengths of theſe . 
worthies, heated, muddled, and fearful: of 
diſmal conſequences to my health Of this 
however I was ſure, that without affecting 
a falſe merit, I had denied myſelf to ſuch 
pleaſures. with. infinitely more ſatisfaction, 
than I ſhould have found in taking a ful- 
ſome fill of them I in ſhort, I was naturally 
too much the true yoluptuary, te mud-ſuek 
my pleaſure in ſuch dirty dull debauches, 
or to content myſelf with joys, that had 
not ſome degree of taſte for their ſanction 
and , ſeaſoning. I had beſides too much of 


pride, and ſelf · value, to barter that florid 
N bloom 
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bloom. that freſhneſs, and vigour of my youth, 
of which I was not a little vain, for very lit- 
tle or no-pleaſure, with thoſe rank retailers 
to the public of rottenneſs and diſeaſes. 
The refuſal of the door to one folly, was, 
however, far from implying. the excluſion 
of another; ſince the current of my con- 
ſtitutional deſires, banked off by one dam, 
turned its courſe with the more impetuoſity 
to gallantry, and plans of attack upon wo- 
men, whoſe favours ſhould not be quite ſo 
much in the hackney ſtile, or ſo liable to pe- 
nitential conſequences. 5 
I was now under a neceſſity of looking 
out for a new conqueſt, and London is hap- 
pily a place, in which with any thing of a 
tolerable perſon, and an eaſy fortune, there 
is, with very little induſtry, no great fear of 
loſing much time, or trouble, in atchieve- 
ments of that fort. My late diſappointment 
with Agnes, had humbled, but cured me of 
ever deſigning again upon idiot-beauty, and 
J was determined, that at leaſt, in my next 
adventure, it ſhould not be a ſimpleton that 
ſhould make a fool of me; which was, .how- 
ever, a needleſs precaution, ſince a woman 


of true ſenſe, is never the woman, by whom 
a 
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a man need apprehend the being made 2 
ſool. Se | 

I had remained then, but a few days 
without any particular attachment, and not 
without being in a hurry to form one; 
when at a viſit to one of my relations, an 
old lady, I ſaw, for the firſt time, the cele- 
brated lady Bell Travers, who was juſt re- 
turned from France, by the way of Bath. 
This lady was a daughter of one of the 
higheſt rank of our nobility, and had married 
very young, without her father's conſent, 
who, charmed with the double advantage 
of getting rid of 2 girl, the cuſtody of whom 
began to be pretty difficult, and of an handle 
for, not giving, her a groat, treated this act of 
undutifulneſs with, the, utmoſt acquieſcence, 
without ever approving; it, or coming to a 
reconciliation, that muſt have naturally 
been an expenſive one. As for her. huſband, 
who was a man of conſiderable fortune, he 
had fixed his choice upon, her, yet leſs upon 
the account of her perſon, which was, to.do 
her no more than juſtice, / a very deſirable 
one, or even of her birth, than from his 
having ſeen, reaſon to expect being thwarted, 
and having his pretenſions rejected by the 
father, 
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father, on account of certain diſſentions be- 
tween his family and hers. As ſoon then 

as he ſaw himſelf in the quiet, unconteſted 
poſſeſſion of her, and that ſhe was left upon 

his hands, without the leaſt ſtir, or oppo- 
ſition; the indifference of her friends begat 
his, and as if the life of his paſſion had been 
tyed. to the difficulties of gratifying it, the 
inſtant they failed, his paſſion died with 
them. But lady Travers had too much pe- 
netration, and acuteneſs oſ ſenſe, as what 
woman is there that wants it on theſe occa · 
ſions? not to feel the difference, as well as 
too much ſpirit not to reſent, and revenge 
herſelf. From' the firft then of her diſcover- 
ing the remiſſion of his taſte for her, ſhe 
took care to lead him ſuch a life, that with 
too little diſſimulation of his coolneſs, if not 
averſion, and too much indolence to ſup- 
port the ſpirit of it} he ſuffered her to ſubdue 
him to a point; that taking him by his 
weak ſide, his ſaperior love of Lal and quiet, 

ſhe made at length what terms ſhe pleaſed 
with him, and he thought none too extra- 
vagant, that could purchaſe him the joy of 
2 ſeparation, and deliverance from a 4 


meſtic torment. PIP 
Em- 
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Emboldened with this ſucceſs, lady Tra- 
vers hoiſted immediately the flag of inde- 
pendance, and made all her advantages 
of her irregular condition, being now, pro- 
perly ſpeaking, neither maid, widow, nor 
wife. She launched out then into the 
world, with a very competent ftock of perſo- 
nal charms, and a great fund of ſpirit, and 
imagination, which, according, to cuitom, 
ſhe applied to the ſervice of her pleaſures, 
and of her turn to ſcandal, by which means 
ſhe was the. envy and dread. of her own ſex, 
and occaſionally courted, but never thoroughly 
eſteemed, by ours. She was not at the time I 
got acquainted: with her, leſs than at the 
latter end of the ſeaſon of pleaſing, and yet 
ſhe had amply preſerved the power: of it. 
Beſides it was a kind of faſhion: to have had 
Sher, and who knows. not the tyranny of 
faſhion: even in points of taſte, which one 
would imagine from their nature, the leaſt 
liable to come under it ?. 

For my own part, who had ſeen much 
younger and greater beauties than ſhe was, 
with impunity, IJ was ſtruck, at firſt ſight, 
with the taſte and magnificence of her dreſs, 
_ the. nobility of her manner, a travel'd air, 

| and. 
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and a certain freedom, and ſuperiority, with 
which ſhe commanded the converſation, 
and rather decided, than gave her opinion, 
upon all the ſubjects of it. She diſplayed, 
in fine, a ſort of imperiouſneſs much after 
my own heart, which began * awing, and 
ended by captivating, me. I conceived 
now that I had met with my match, and 
promiſed myſelf, without looking further, 
that I would try what was to be won, or 
loſt, with one, whoſe reduction was however 
with me rather a point of ambition than of 
love. 

At firſt, indeed, ſhe hardly vouchſafed 
me the honour of the leaſt attention, or re- 
gard. My youth, which though at bottom 
was no diſcommendation of me to her, but 
had not yet attracted her examination, made 
her treat the lead I aimed at taking, in the 
converſation, as a kind of uſurpation on her 
prerogative ; and, though few could fill the 
coxcomb- character, with a more audacious 
ſelf-ſufficiency than I did, J had the mortifi- 
tion to find a woman, who durſt outbrave 
me, and expreſſed pretty plainly, not only by 
her looks and contemptuous ſmiles, but by 
ſome ſhrewd hints occaſionally dropt, that 

| ſhe 
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ſhe took me for nothing better than a for- 
ward petulant boy, ſpoiled by the complai- 
ſances of a world, which ſhe Was above, to 
my rank and figure. This inſolence of 
hers, for ſuch I conſtrued it, piqued my va- 
nity, but then it provoked a deſire of dealing 
with one, whoſe ſuperiority I could not 
conceal to myſelf, I figured to myſelf 
ſuch a high joy, ſuch a triumph, in demoliſh- 
ing her haughtineſs, and levelling her to 
my purpoſes, that I believe I ſhould have 
been at the expence of ſome ſubmiſſion, ra- 
ther than not accompliſh them. By chance, 
however, I took a more effectual courſe. 
For, in trying maſteries of pride, the moſt 
long breathed ever wins the field. Adhe- 
ring then ſtiffly to the air of controul I had 
begun with, I not only diſſembled the im- 
preſſions ſhe had made upon me, but the 
chagrin, and humiliation I felt from her 
procedure towards me. Upon this, I re- 
doubled my preſumption, and without giving 
up one point to her, right or wrong, in the 
face of a company whoſe admiration and 
dread ſhe was, LI arrived at appearing ſo ri- 
diculous, and contemptible to her, that ſhe 
began to pity me, and think it a matter of 
real 
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real compaſſion, that ſuch a pretty fellow, 
as I was, an appellation which ſhe allowed 
me, with great ſeeming ſcorn of it, ſhould 
be ſuch a conſummate coxcomb. The 
term indeed ſhe politely ſpared me, but put 
the full equivalent of it into a periphraſis, as 
clear as one would not have wiſhed it. 

The great point with women, is to be ta- 
ken notice of by them; no matter, whether 
for one's good,, or bad qualities; if one has 
but the merit of a pleaſing perſon. With 
that advantage, one may ſafely rely upon 


them, for turning even one's faults into re- 


commendations. I played away then my 
fire ſo briſkly, that lady Travers, from con- 
temning and pitying me, as well ſhe might, 
fell to envying me for my ſpirits and intre- 
pidity. She had not been prepared for fo 
determinate, and well ſupported an aſſurance 
in one of my age, and inexperience of life, 
and I began, as was no more than natural, 
to ſucceed in virtue of a quality, which, if 
reſolutely, is rarely employed without ſuc- 
ceſs. 


It was not then, without my great inward 


exultation, that before we parted for that 
time, lady Travers included me in an invita- 


tion, 
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tion, which ſhe gave to others, to ſee her 
at her own houſe ; and which ſhe particula- 
rized to me, by a ſmile of protection, and. 
telling me, with a tone extreamly ſoftened, 
that ſhe hoped I would not grudge her the 
pleaſure of contributing any thing in her 
power to the ſettling a better underſtanding 
between us, and that ſhe ſhould ſet me down 
on the liſt of the company ſhe admitted to 
viſit her ; and which ſhe did not doubt T 
would find not inferior to the beſt in Eng- 
land. This ſhe ſaid to me, as I was leading 
her to her chair, and as this was a preveni- 
ence of the requeſt I was meditating, I re- 
ceived and anſwered it with a warmth of ac- 
knowledgment, very fit to convince her how 
much I was pleaſed with it. 

The next morning I waited on her, and 
was admitted without heſitation to her 
dreffing-room, where I found her at high 
toilet, and nobody with her, but her woman, 
who was dreſſing her, and one next to no- 
body, the lord Terſillion, who was paying 
bis moſt formal and inſignificant devoirs to 
her, in a viſit of ceremony. 

As ſoon as I came in, ſhe treated me with 
all the eaſy familiarity of a long eſtabliſhed 
| AC- 
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acquaintance. A chair was ſet me on one 
ſide of the dreſſing table, in which I ſpread 
myfelf as unceremoniouſly as I was received. 


Her woman ſtood over her, combing her 


hair, which fell over her ſhoulders and neck 
in an agreeable confuſion, and gave the 
ſight fair play enough to difcover a perfect- 
ly white ſkin; and I could eaſily obſerve, 


that ſhe was not ſhy of fhewing me her in- 
dependence upon art, and that ſhe was ſtill 


able to hold it out againſt the diſmal neceſ- 


ſity of making a myſtery of org operations 


of the toilet. 

As for her viſitant, he was one of thoſe 
figures of ſtate, whoſe gravity and folem- 
nity compoſe ſo high a burleſque; z equip 
them with cap and bells, and they would not 
ſubſcribe half ſo rich a jeſt. Then a trivial, 
unmeaning face, drowned in a voluminous 
white wig, when his chin was in motion 
with talking, gave one the idea of a white 
rabbit at feed. 

My coming in had bred a ſhort inter- 
ruption of the converſation, which this 
Mock-Machiavel reſumed, and in which he 
gave both of us the yawns, with the unmer- 


ciful repetition of a ſpeech he had lately made 
in 
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in the houſe, and which, however, for any 
thing I knew to the contrary, might be aa 
intrinſically important, as any that had been 
mde there for twenty years before And after 
ome pindaric tranſitions from ſubje& to 
ſubject, of all which the central point was 
to convince his audience of the vaſt conſe- 
quence he was of to public as well as private 
life, he at long length relieved us, and went 
at, if one might judge by his air of ſelf- 
BW tisfaQtion, intimately perſuaded of his leav- 
ing us penetrated with as high a veneration 


ad reſpectt for him, as he had for himſelf. 
. What was this, however, but coxcombry, 
„Ia of another ſpecies than mine? 

5 As ſoon as he was gone, lady Travers 


kmented to me the neceſſity there was of 


1, ktting ſuch people in, by way of keeping. 
meaſures with them, not for the good, but 
or the hurt, which the moſt. worthleſs, of 
hem were not incapable of doing. That 
lor example, that ſolemn perſonage having 
engroſſed for his. own uſe all the little inte- 
teſt he had with the preſent team of ſtate, 
could do no ſervice to others, but that withs: 
il, his admiſſion every where, upon the foot 
db his rank and title, gave him opportuni- 
= 9 ties: 
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ties of doing miſchief. That, for the reſt, 
he was one of thoſe things made up of | 
faſhions and forms, who being reckoned by 

number, and not by weight, compoſe that 


high and reſpectable order of beings, ſo vul- 
garly called amongſt themſelves, the great 


world. That he had, like the reſt of that 


populace, his town-houſe, his ſeats, his equi- 


page, and all that follows in their ſtale, dull 


rote of life, the grand diſtinctions of which con- 
ſiſt in being ſold, or devoured, by their depen- 


dents, poiſoned by their cooks, and enſlaved 


by all the nonſenſe of ſhe and ceremony. 
That with a much larger eſtate than was ne- 
eeſſary to ſupport even the ſplendour of Hfe, he 
had been mean enough to carry his whole ſtock 
of importance fo the old market, in which he 
hugged-himſelf, not without reaſon, for his 
having overſold it, tho? at no better a price 
than his obtaining much ſuch a grace of di- 


ſtinction and preferment, as the hackney- 


coaches have to boaſt of, which are driven a- 
bout town, with the arms half worn out of 
ſome antient family, under the royal mark and 
ee tl dio 03 ear) © „ big 

Lady Travers, who did not . eaſily give 


out, when once her hand was in, was run 


2 
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zing on, when I birred her the box, by 
begging her to conſider, that ſuch an ani- 
mal was game not worth ſtooping to ; that 
there was neither joy nor wit in fouling 
ſuch as were beneath mention, and, proper- 
y ſpeaking, could not be abuſed. This was 
2 remonſtrance too juſt in itſelf, and too 
much in her taſte, for her not to acquieſce 
in it, and accordingly ſhe dropped a ſubject 
too trivial even for an expletive, and aſked 
me pardon for having omitted at firſt to 
thank me for the proof of my readineſs to 
accept the offer of her friendſhip, in the 
quickneſs of my viſit upon it. This was fur- 
niſhing me the cue I wanted, and accordingly, 
to my aſſuring her, that inclination had robbed 
my duty of any pretenſions to merit in the 
payment of it, I added every thing I could beſt 
think of to introduce me advantageouſly, by 
beginning with engaging her vanity in my 
intereſts. 

As impatient, however, as I was of com- 
ing to 4 point with her, I was very ſenſible 
that my deſigns had meaſures to' keep with 
ſo ſuperior a ſkill, in the exerciſe of gallan- 
try, if I was in earneſt to ſecure the ſucceſs 
of them. I was far from being modeſt 
enough to deſpair of lady Travers granting 
O 2 me, 


over- awe, or diſcourage me. I had beſides 


which, together with my having deſires 


enough to put me into action, without hav- 
ing too much of love to check the eaſe and 


that I was entitled to make ſuch a jeſt of 


lady Travers, was a woman of too much 


quences, not to be miſtreſs of her own mo- 
ments of yielding. She was not to be at- 
tacked with the common - place proteſtations i 
of pains, ardour, dying, and all that ſoſt 
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nie, what I was well aſſured ſhe had not re. 
fuſed to many others. I was no ſtranger to '| 
her turn for tenderneſs, and ſenſibility, and, 
if I might truſt to very authentic chronicle; Y | 
of her reign, I could have called over a pretty I * 
numerous liſt of her favourites. I had elpe- 
cially been told, that ſtriking deep into the 


| 
( 
 Firit, ſhe had made herſelf renowned at Y * 


Rome for her private ſtudies in a Villa near 
it, of the antiquities of nature in the fineſt ir 
modern editions of them; ſo that it could I fi 
not be her character for rigour which could 


my own full-ſufficient fund of preſumption, 


freedom of that action, might have told me, 


any reſiſtance of hers, as ſhould be very fit 
to abridge- it. But then I knew too, that 


experience, too well acquainted with conſe- 


non 
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nonſenſe, which is the vulgar idiom of love, 
and the lullaby of a raw girl's virtue. Nei- 
ther was ſhe to be attempted in ſo ſummary 
a way, as to wound the dignity ſhe affected, 
if not as a virtue, at leaſt, as a grace, eſſen⸗ 
tial to raiſing the price of her favours, and ex- 
ating a pleaſure, which is commonly very 
ſight, or of ſhort continuance, without hav= 
ing had its due preliminary digeſtion of de- 
fre. And I fancy men would not be much 
niſtaken, if they were generally to look upon 
the reſiſtance of the ſex, as kindly meant in fa- 
our of their greater ſatisfaction, and take their 
meaſures upon the foot of that preſumption. 

With no opinion then of lady Travers's 
rirtue, and a very high one of her experi- 
ence, and management, I imagined 1 that 1 
might ſafely rely upon herſelf, for preparing 
and determining the accompliſhmept of my 
teſigns upon her, whenever I ſhould have 
niſed her taſte enough, to appear important 
to her own pleaſure. My point, then was 
imply to give my perſon all the value to her 
| poſſibly could, and to excite her deſires 


Win favour of my own, as I had no reaſon _ 


neatly to fear that ſhe would love herſelf ſa 
UA. little, 
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little, as in mine perverſely to deny her own | 
ſatisfaction: She was none of thoſe dupes. | 

My plan of operations was accordingly, 
in an inftant, concerted and reſolved in my | 
head ; in purſuance of which I took care in | 
this my firſt viſit, to make no direct court to 
her. Our converſation turned upon gene- 
rals; but when ſome of the reigning beau- 
ties were occaſionally mentioned, I did not 
fail to obſerve of Miſs Beryl], that ſhe had 
bad teeth; of Miſs Powers, that ſhe had 2 
coarſe and clumſy hand ; of lady Laval, that 
her hair was harſh and ſandy ; all which was 
in other words praiſing lady Travers in thoſe 
points, in which ſhe manifeſtly excelled ; as 
it was hardly poſſible to have whiter, evener, 
teeth, a delicater hand, or a finer head of 
hair than ſhe had. Then I had to do with 
one, upon whom no compliment was ever 
loſt, or without merit, that included a de- 
traction from any other. 

She Had beſides, with all the appearances 
of wit, the rage of being thought one; 
weakneſs which had been fomented by the 
complaiſance of poets, who had flattered and 

canſulted her, and of authors who had read 
their works to her, from all which ſhe had 
furniſhes 


a diſplay of her acquiſitions; as too knowing 
an air in women only gives them a maſculine 
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furniſhed herſelf with a fund, if not properly 
ſpeaking of wit, at leaſt, of a ſpecious fluent 
jargon, which dazzled and impoſed upon the 
vulgar of her admirers. She had too 
ſeen moſt of 'the courts in Europe, and had 
picked up crumbs of politics enough to 
have ſet up ten modern miniſters. With ſo 


much knowledge of the world, ſhe only 


wanted knowledge enough of herſelf, and of 
her own intereſt, to avoid making too great 


look, which becomes them no better than 


whiſkers and jack-boots would do. 


Too confcious of having great ad- 
vantages over me, to ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould 
ever give me any but what ſhe pleaſed herſelf 


over her, ſhe ſet out with treating me as 


a young fellow of no conſequence; and even 
took care not to diſſemble her ſuperiority 
over me. And I on my ſide ſet myſelf to 


humour this foible of her's; by making an aſ- 


ſidu6us court to her' vanity, and pretend- 
ing to take leſſons from her, *till ſhe took 
it into her head, that it was a kind of 


charity to take Charge of the ſiniſhings of 
my education, and to form me. The plea- 


O 4 ſant 
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ant charity that, when I think of it, of | 


forming a young pupil, and beſtowing upon 
him the improvement of his mind, wrapped 
up in all the blandiſhments of his ſenſes | 

I had not then long attended her lectures, 
before I had eſtabliſhed ſome pretenſions. I 


could not, all coxcombry apart, eſcape ob- 
ſerving that I had played my figure in her 


eyes with ſome ſucceſs. I had caught her 
viewing me with attention, and with thoſe 


looks which carry breviate-commiſfions of 


pay in them, and which it would have been 
rather ſtupidity than modeſty to have miſta- 


ken. She had beſides, at times, infinuated | 
ſome of thoſe leading queſtions about the 
ſtate of my heart, which are never motioned |} 


by indifferent curioſity. |My anſwers had 


ſeemed to ſatisfy her, and 1 daily ſaw reaſons 


for not deſpairing. 


A woman who knew ſo perfectly as ſhe | 


did the value of time, who had not herſelf 
much to loſe, and-who by her condition, as 


ellas by her way of thinking, was above the | 


ordinary reſtraints of form, or the grimaces 
of affectation, was not a woman I was to 
fear would let me languiſh for her favours 


* than was — gr chat would 
pF 0 0 trifle 
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of which is never familiarized, but to women 
of the higheſt form of breeding, and is ever 
ſo ridiculous in the unavoidable ſtiffneſs of 
their copyiſts. oe 

As Thad never ſeen her ſo handſome, or 
ſo dangerous, I was ſcarce maſter enough of 
my deſires to give my expreſſion of them a 
due ſhare of decency, and yet I ſcarce durſt 
think myſelf advanced enough to ſtate them 
to her. I began however at all hazards, to 
treat the tea-drinking as matter of form, 
and pretext, and drawing my chair, ventu- 
red to take hold of her hand, ſighing, and 
barely not trembling. She abandoned it to 
me in a ſtyle of careleſſneſs, as a matter of 
no conſequence, and I moulded it in mine at 


diſcretion. Encouraged however by this 


paſſiveneſs, I proceeded to preſs her with en- 
creaſed vivacity, and grew rather more en- 
terprizing than was exactly conſiſtent 
with the declarations of my profound re- 
ſpect. It is a term however never better 
employed than in the midſt of the wideſt 
breaches of it. She deſired me at length, 
when I was reducing her to take a little 
more notice of what I was about, to have. 
done with liberties, which ſhe had not ex- 
pected I would permit myſelf; but in theſe 

O 6 ex- 
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expreſſions: of her difpleaſure, the tone of 
her voice had nothing very ſevere, or impe- 
rious: on the contrary, ſhe ſeemed favoura- 
bly fluttered, and I could plainly read the 
emotions of her ſenſes, and the looks of her 
deſire; when all of a ſudden, ſhe recalled 
an air of auſterity into her face, and withdrew 
her hand haſtily from the lock of mine, as if 
upon ſudden recollection. I ventured to 
aſk the reaſon of this ſhift'of humour. 
It is not, faid ſhe, that T am' either diſ- 


© concerted or offended with your deſigns 
* upon me. I ſhould act a part much be- 


„ neath me, if I diſſembled to you, that 
* you are in all ſenſes far from diſagreeable 


„ to me. I prefer even the degradation 


attached to the declaration of my ſenti- 
*© ments, to the conſtraint of concealing 
ce them. Yet, if I know myſelf (continued 
6 ſhe with a ſigh) I wiſh leſs for the pleaſure 
© of complying with my inclinations, than 
< for the power of preſerving your eſteem 


& by overcoming them. You are young, 


and with the means of pleaſing peculiar 
„to that age, have not you the dangerous 
e faults of it too? can you, ought you ta 
© with, chat 1 ſhould run the riſks of your 


b levity 
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trifle with her own inclinations 5 conſe- 
quently, 'it was not a very unconſcionable 
length of time before, that after having 
acquitted herſelf of what ſhe thought ſhe 
owed her pride, ſhe began to conſider of put- 
ing into a courſe of payment her debt to 
pleafure, which deſire exacted, and of which 


Ino ſtood a fair candidate for an —_— 


in the collection. 

That my pride too 0 not want the 
favourite feaſt of rivals ſacrificed to it, I had 
the pleaſure to ſee ſeveral pretenders to her 
favours, ill enough received, or diſmiſſed, 
whilſt all the marks of favour, and diſtinc- 
tion, were even oftentatiouſly reſerved for 
me.. I was admitted to her at moſt hours, 
and thoſe of the greateſt privacy, when her 
door was refuſed to every body elſe, of which 


however I had made ſuch ill uſe, that I do 


not doubt of my having often given her the 
comedy with the appearances of my baſhful- 
neſs and timidity, I knew very. well ſhe 
had not been always uſed, nor was indeed 
of a temper to be pleaſed, with over-reſpeR, 
but to ſay the truth, ſhe had got a greater 
aſcendant over me than I cared to confeſs - 
even to myſelf, and I was a good while 
O 5 awed, 
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awed, and withheld by no other obſtacles, 
than what my own imagination had created me, 
I had dined with her one day, at a coun- 
try-houſe of her's upon the Thames: ſide near 
Chiſwick, when after dinner, and a party at 
picquet, we adjourned tete a tete, to a tca- 
room at the end of the gardens, and fituated 
in the corner of a terras that overlooked the 
river. Nothing could be more joyous than 
the proſpect, nothing more commodious 
than the furniture; every chair was an otto- 
man, or demy ſopha. Here it was the tea 
was ordered, the lamp ſet, and we were 
left to ourſelves. But this was no novelty ; 
and I had certainly brought with me no par- 
ticular notion of this being my occaſion. 
Vet nothing could be more poignant than 
the diſhabille in which ſhe had received 
my expected viſit from town. An Armenian 
of white ſattin, ſo looſely wrapt round her, 
as rather to invite a ruffling, than extremely 
awful; a tippet artfully adjuſted to humour 
the half diſcoveries of a fine neck; her hair 
playing free in a ſtyle of noble, negligent 
uncorrection, all together compoſed her a 
ſlattern elegance of undreſs, that ſhe ſwam 
in With an eaſe and a grace, the natural air 
of 


Ur 


ſhe was ſtill enough her own miſtreſs to act 


a Co xcOMB. 303 


damp with which ſhe had ſtruck and ſtopt 


me in mid- career. She had, in ſhort, 
againſt her own intention, re-inſpired me 
with ſuch a reſpe&t, as made me conſume 
the time of action, in that filly apologi- 
zing, which is rather calling the guards, 
than benefiting by their being off duty, I 
behaved then fo ill, that I believe the critical 
minute would have ſtruck in vain for me, 
if lady Travers had not kindly won upon 
herſelf to relinquiſh her heroics, and re- 
deſcended to a more explicit encourage- 
ment. Te 

On ſeeking then to read my fate once more in 
the oracles of it, her eyes, I caught them turn- 
ed towards me, in that arch, and ſly aſkance, 
with which women mean to hide, and never 
again effectually betray the tenderneſs of 
their looks. Emboldened now, and once 
more reſolved to repair the ridicule of my ti- 
midity, I repoſſeſt myſelf of her hand; and 
ventured even to preſs her boſom with one 
of mine, and diſcompoſed her tippet. On 
her part, little or no oppoſition : ?till I ſoon 
convinced myſelf that every pulſe, in every 
vein, was beating a point of ſurrender ; yet 


2 
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a ſort of defence, which obliged me to gra- 
duate my approaches, ?till by a gentle, and 
fly ſcalade, I made myſelf at length maſter 
of the poſt of honour. 
- Plenary poſſeſſion was however far from 
abating my ardour. The pride I had placed 
in ſubduing one of her port and figure had 
added a piquancy to the extreme ſweets of a 
pleaſure, 'in which my ſenſes had found 
their account beyond their moſt ſanguine 
expectation, that made me look on myſelf 
with a rapture of complacency and exulta- 
tion, which may be called the ſelf- apotheoſis 
of a coxcomb. I had entirely forgotten the 
| liſt of my predeceſſors in her good graces ; 
| and when the memory of them re-obtruded, 
| I treated them but as ſo many rivals ſacri- 
ficed, or ſupplanted by my ſuperior merit ; 
as if women, in their tranſitions from one 
lover to another, were ever influenced by 
that conſideration. But ſuch are the illu- 
ſions of vanity, ſuch the joys of ſelf-decep- 
tion. .As for lady Travers, ſhe ſeemed en- 
tranced and overwhelmed with the ſenſe of | 
her defeat, and though theſe ſituations could 
ö not be extremely new to her, ſhe had the 
g art of throwing ſo much engaging confu- 
ſion, 
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„ levity and indiſcretion, or conſign to your 
5 keeping a happineſs, which mult depend on 


“ ſo frail a tenure as your conſtancy? Ido 


c not by conſtancy mean that of a paſſion, 
** which you will net the leſs ſcruple to pro- 
" miſe me, for knowing it is not in your 
e power, nor perhaps even in your idea; 
* but of your friendſhip and eſteem, to 
ce which theſe ycakneſles. are ever fatal, 

«Tf the love F ſhou! d, and not impoſſibly, 

* have aready conceived for you, could bear 
60 an infidelity, of” wh ch I am not enough 
66 the fool of my own deſires, not to foreſee 
the necefſiy; yet my pride could never 
1 brook the reproaches 1 ſhould imagine 
*© you would make me for having over- 
ey looked the diſparity of our ages: You 
ou would, probably, have too much good-na- 


© ture, too much politeneſs, not to ſpare 


me ihe wound of hearing them from 
„you; but to what FTE I if I could 
© not ſorbear whiſpering them to myſelf? 
«even the ridicule, which the eyes of the 


„world, as well as your own, opened upon - 


ce this tranſient caprice of yours, will not 
* fail to ſuggeſt to you, you will have 
A the 91 injuſtice to impute to me, and 

7 ' Ciclaim 
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* diſclaim your ſhare in it, by laying the 
© whole burthen of it upon me, and hate 
ee me only the more for bee having the leſs 
e deſerved'it of vou.“ 

This was a theatrical fally for which I 
was not prepared, and had too little expe- 
rience to anſwer without premeditation : I 
could not diſſemble to myſelf that there was 
an air of probability ran through theſe objec- 
tions: they even ſtaggered my reſolutions, 
and dazzled me to a point that I did not 
prefently ſee how much they were out of 
time and out of place, in the heart of ſuch 
an opportunity, I was not quite fo clear 
then, as I have been ſince, that the plain 
Engliſh of all parleys of this nature is, Capi- 


tulation. I very ſimply then applied myſelf 
to demoliſh ſcruples which ſhe had not, by 


dint of a rhetoric, confuſed, unſeaſonable, 


and only fit to prove my noviceſhip in ad- 
ventures of this ſort. Yet, I could plainly 
enough obſerve that ſhe heard all my proteſ- 
tations, with an impatience, and abſence, 
that might have ſhewn me her head was 
not upon any thing T could ſay to her. I 
confeſs it however with ſhame, that I was 
fome time before I could recover from the 


damp 


— —— Vea— AE 


a Co xCOMB. 1 
fon, ſuch a modeſt delicate diffidence of the | 


power of her charms into her expreſſions, 
as obliged me to give her all the tendereſt 
re-aſlurances both of my gratitude and eſ- 
teem. Then ſhe was too expert, and deep 
in acquired knowledge, to overdoze the 
immediately following. moments with that 
miſ-timed fondneſs, or thoſe cloying endear- 
ments that ſink ſatisfaction into ſatiety : ſhe 
kept then ſo juſt a meaſure in every look 
and geſture, as ſecured to her the recalls of 
my deſire, without her departing from the 
admirable policy of ſuffering them to appear 
more my own mere motion, than a com- 
plaifance to her wiſhes : as an artful miniſter 
never fails of paſſing his ſuggeſtions for his ma- 
ter's own thought. And let me obſerve by 
the way, that the niceſt of a woman's play, is 
the after-game of diſcretion. 

I thought now of nothing ſo intenſely, as 
of deſerving the continuance: of lady Tra- 
versꝰ's indulgence to me; whilſt on her fide 
ſhe gave herſelf up without the leaſt reſerve, 
and with a looſe indeed, to the gratifica- 
tions of her taſte for me. We became 
from that inſtant inſeparable. Having then 
long, en exhauſted the whole quiver of 
ttt ſcandal, 
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ſcandal,-and left the malicious world nothing 
new to ſay of her, ſhe was reſolved to let it 
fee how little ſhe was governed by her reſpet 
for it; in virtue of which noble indifference, 1 
ſhe made up to herſelf in-eaſe and pleaſure, | 
what ſhe loſt on the fide of reputation. 
She produced me at her aſſembly, which 
was open every night, to what paſſed gene- 
rally. for very good, if not the beſt com- 
pany in town; a term however which does 
not carry with it a very high. idea, when 
one comes to. decompoſe, and ſimplify the | 
qualifications of the individuals oomprehendel | 
In it, | 3 
As lady W was far from deigning te 
make a myſtery of her connexions with me, 
neither could. I. perceive, that ſhe was the | 
leſs reſpected for them. She had taken the | 
lead in life, with ſo high a hand, and had ſe- 
cured the ſuffrage and countenance of ſo 
many who were at the head of taſte, and un- 
derſtood raillery upon affairs of this nature, 
that ſhe could very eaſily deſpiſe or diſpenſe 
with the approbation of the reſt of the 
world. And indeed the world ſeems! to 
have come to an amicable enough compoſition | 
with thoſe ſuperior women, who have for- 
med 
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med to themſelves a fund of merit inde- 
pendent of their ſex, and benevolently paſs 
them thoſe very weakneſſes, for which it 
tears to pieces without mercy thoſe of it, whoſe 
whole of pretenſions, being chaſtity, have had 
the misfortune to forfeit their character of 
it. Vet what is the merit of this chaſtity 
in many of them, but that of a conſtitution, 
which has ſpared them the temptation from 
within, or of a form which has ſpared it 
them from without ? 


It was then at theſe aſſemblies I zopeared 
always with the eaſe and freedom of the 


maſter of the houſe, and the more fo, in 
that I never permitted myſelf any particula- 
rities to lady Travers, who on her ſide, 
treated me with as much indifference and 
cool politeneſs, as if I really had been hes 
huſband. _—_ 

It was at theſe conventions too, that I 
could not help viewing, with eyes of great 
compaſſion ſome grave perſonages, who by 
their rank, and ſituation in life, one would 
hardly have ſuſpected of having much time to 


| loſe, reduced to ſo miſerable a confeſſion of | : 
the inſignificance of their exiſtence, either to 


public, to private life, and to themſelves, as 
| to 
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to fit down with great earneſtneſs and im- 
portance to a card- table, and trifle away 
whole centuries, (to meaſure time by its 
value) in an amuſement, fit only for taſteleſs 
frivolous idleneſs, or for the gratification of 
one of the moſt worthleſs of the human 
paſſions. 

Here, I could obſerve ſome women un- 
amiable enough in all conſcience already, 
render themſelves yet more ſo, by their un- 
maſked meanneſs, their gaunt eagerneſs 
aſter gain, and the fury which roſe in their 
countenances in the unfavourable turns of 
their game, paſſions of which even the beſt 
bred of them, are often not the miſtreſles 
of concealing the deformity, and which muſt 
deſtroy in the men every idea of tenderneſs 
and reſpect to them. Be it too remarked, 
that women, in general, are the bubbles of 
their fondneſs for cards. If they play with 
the men, they are overmatched by their ſu- 

perior ſkill'; for there are ſo few women 
that ever arrive at playing well, even thoſe 
games which require the leaſt attention or 
combination, that the exception hardly de- 
| ſerves the name of one. If they play amongſt 


themſelves, they hate and deſpiſe one another 
| too 
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too much, not to loſe their temper at 

leaſt. | 

þ Others again 3 en into 
ſheer converſation, and affected to look 
down as from an eminence on the triflers at 
cards, whoſe ridicule however they unhap- 
pily juſtified, by the ſubſcription of as great an 
one in the management of their alternative. 
As ſurely even cards may vie with ſmat- 
tered politics, party-{pleen, characters and 
compariſons of players, adventuresat the pub- 
lic gardens, jubilee- drolls, diſſertations upon 
dreſs, little ſcandalous ſtories, and all the reſt 
of the common-place traſh, which conſtitutes 
the quick- ſtock of wit and humour, I repeat 
it here, in the commerce of not the loweſt 
life. 

I was then in one ſenſe obliged to the 
caſting- weight of a paſſion, which by en- 
groſſing, defended me from being more car- 
ried away with the ſhallow ſtream, than was 
juſt neceſſary for me to avoid the reproach 
of ſingularity. It was not, however, with 
total impunity that I gave way to the torrent 
of a diſorderly paſſion. Mervile, and my 
other friends, who ſaw my weakneſs, were 

not content with pitying, and endeavoured 
in 
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in vain to break or divert the courſe of it, 
by ſerious hints, or ſalutary raillery. No 
wonder however that I could not liſten ts 
the remonſtrances of friendſhip, when I was 
enſnared and entangled to the point of be- 
ing deaf to thoſe of love. Even my ſenti- 
ments for Lydia, if impoſſible to be erazed 
from my heart, were at leaſt long abſorbed 


in this ruling paſſion of my ſenſes; in which 


too 1 drove with ſuch fury, that my conſti- 
tution, overdrawn upon by the fierceneſs of 
my defires, and even by the vanity I took 
in the pleaſure I gave, began to give ſigns 
of ſuffering by my unmoderate profuſion. . 
Lady Travers, who joined to the charms 
of her perſon, a conſummation in all the 
myſteries and ſcience of voluptuouſneſs, 
employed ſuch ſucceſſive varied refinements 
of it, that ſhe appeared a new miſtreſs to me 
upon every re- approach. Whether her tra- 
vels had not procured her theſe advantages I 
will not ſay, but ſhe united in herſelf the 
profound fire of the Spaniſh, the ſentimen- 
tal tenderneſs of the French, and the ele- 
gant neatneſs of the Engliſh women. She 
was alone a ſeraglio of beauties. 

Sock 
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Such even was the magic of her attractions, 
that ſome tranſient ſallies of occaſional infi- 
delity, had in conſequence of a compariſon, 
in which my ſenſes gave judgment highly in 
her favour, only ſerved to bring me back to 
her, more re- inflamed, and more deſire- 
drunk than eve. ; | 
How could I then reſiſt the tyranny of a 
paſſion that was founded and eftabliſhed on 
pleaſure ? or ſuſpend ſervices, which carried 
fo richly with them their own reward? Lady 
Travers indeed, from reaſons of ſelf-intereſt, 
and of an experience not unfamiliar to her, 
often recommended moderation to me, but 
while ſhe preached that neceſſary virtue, 
her preſence made the practice of it im- 
poflible. x TM * 

It has been remarked, that exceſſes carry 
with them the principles of their own de- 


ſtruction, and generally involve with them 


the cauſe of them, by bringing on upon the 
ſpur, a decline of paſſion. Mine however 
ſtood proof even againſt the force of an in- 
temperance, which battered me to ruins. 


All my ſprightlineſs, vigour, and florid freſh- 


neſs, the native attendants of healthy youth, 
began to give ſhew of drooping, and flagged 
5 5 under 
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melted me down into current love. My 
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under the violence of the heat, with which, 
the conſtancy, of fire in my imagination 


tender aunt was, without ſo much as dream- 
ing of the true cauſe, afraid of my conſtitu- 
tion taking a conſumptive turn. Mervile, W- 
with juſter judgment, after experiencing the W: 
fruitleſneſs of bis friendly advice, had WI 
fairly given me over, on the foot of the W' 
maxim, that violent ills cure themſelves. . 
But it was reſerved for lady Travers alone i { 
to diſguſt me of lady Travers. | t 

I had been now near two months oder a 
the abſolute, domibion of an unremitting i 
ouſt for her, when one day, about two in : 
the afternoon, I came to lady Travers's, ard Wk 
finding the ftreet-door open, flipped by the it 
porter unperceived, without any deſign of tl 
being unperceived, and as I was perfectly MW i 
acquainted with the diſpoſition of the apart- I ni 
ments, made my way directly to her bed- I 
chamber-door. I opened it, and found no- be 
body there. I inſtantly recollected that ſhe ot 


was gone to an auction, to which the even- be 
ing before ſhe had deſired me to accompany th 
ex 


her; and I had excuſed myſelf on the account 


of a buſineſs that was to command me a 
great 
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great part of the morning. This buſineſs 1 
had diſpatched, and the force of cuſtom had 
mechanically carried me to lady Travers 8. 
This was a liberty too I had often befare ta- 
ken without any conſequence. Finding 
myſelf then alone, I amuſed myſelf with the 
> Wirſt firay-book about the room, during the 
| WW time of my waiting for her return: my ex- 
: pectation of which was anſwered in a few 
. WM minutes. I heard her footman's rap at the 
e freet-door, and a whim ſuddenly took me, 
that I would hide myſelf, without however 
r Winy other view, but that of playing her an 
g WW innocent trick by 'bolting out, and ſurpri- 
nung her. Accordingly I took my poſt i in a 
d nd of dark cloſet let into the wainſcaat, 
e Win which were kept a few books, ſome bot- 
of es of cordials, and ſome toilet lumber, on 
y ſhelves which hardly afforded me room to 
t- nich myſelf without ſome uneaſineſs. 1 
mut the door of it upon me, which 
being in carve work, ſymmetrically with 
other parts of the room, gave both light and 
hearing fair-play, through the interſtices of 
the foliage; and all this, both thought and 
ary was the work of a moment, 
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Lady Travers came in alone, in her 
morning -dreſs, gave a tranſient glance, 


very likely without meaning, round the. 
room, and rang the bell; upon which 1. 


propoſed keeping to my entrenchment till 


ſhe ſhould have diſmiſſed her attendance. 


Preſently, her woman, her truſty, confidante, 
Mrs. Vergers, appeared to the bell, Lady ; 
Travers, aſked her if Sir William (meaning © 
me) had been there. No, my lady. Well, 
ſays ſhe, with a careleflneſs that piqued 
me heartily „it is no great matter: go, and 
give orders at the door, that I am not at 
dome either to bim, or any one elſe, and 
return inſtantly. | 

The general order of excluſion, out. 0 


32 


75 


Aae and which I could ſo little expect, 
mortified, and indiſpoſed me to purſue my a 
project of ſurprize, and while I was delibe- 

rating what countenance to put on. my ap- 

pearance to her, Mrs. Vergers returned; T 
and lady Travers aſked her, if ſhe had taken q 
care to provide the woman ſhe had order 0 


her? Ves, my lady, ſhe i is in waiting. ' tt 


Well then, you may bid Buralt come to me, 1 
if he is if not, I think, I muſt go t Y 
5 him.— | 
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him.—May it pleaſe your ladyſhip, he is 2 
great deal better; he has been down in the 
ſteward's room already. let me ſee him 
then, and the nurſe may come at the ſame 
time. 

Upon this, Mrs. Vein went out upon 
her errand, and I remained in a profound 
muſe, upon what ſhould 'be the meaning 
of this odd condeſcenſion. I knew there 
, was one Buralt in the houſe. I had ſeen 
dM him without ever having taken the leaſt no- 
nd tice of him, nor had I ever remarked that 
at lady Travers had diſtinguiſhed him from 
il the reft of her domeſtics. He was by birth 
a Swiſs, and of a very ordinary coarſe figure. 
'She had picked him up abroad in her travels, 
and had brought him home with her. I had 
beard too, tranſiently, ſome time after my 
acquaintance with his miſtreſs, that he had 
been at the point of death; but ſhe had 
never, to me, laid any ſtreſs upon his illneſs. 
I was then admiring within myſelf, the ſud- 
den exceſs of this charitable concern, with- 
out juſtly penetrating either the motives, or 
the extent of it; when the door opened, 
me, and this Buralt came in, leaning upon Mrs. 
0 to Vergers, with his knees knocking together, 

| 1 55 
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a wildiſh Bare, and all the ſymptoms of de. 


bility and pallid faintneſs. They were 
followed, at a little diſtance, by a plain, 
modeſt- looking country-woman. As ſoon 
as this Buralt was come the length of the 


bed, he let himſelf fall upon it, without the 


Jeaft ceremony, whilſt lady Travers buſied 
herſelf with examining the nature of the wo- 


man's milk, and the terms of her agreement. | 
After which ſhe brought the nurſe to the 


| bed-ſide; but as ſoon as the poor woman 


viewed more narrowly the object to whom 
ſhe was to give her breaſt, ſhe recoiled with | 


viſible horror, and affright ; nor without 
reaſon ; for it is hardly poſſible to figure to 
one's ſelf a more ghaſtly ſpectre than what this 
wvretch exhibited, wrapped in a kind of blue 
coat, that ſat on him yet leſs looſely than his 
| ſkin, which was of a dun fallow hue. His 
eyes goggled from ſockets appearing ſunk 
inwards, by the retreat of the fleſh round 
them, which likewiſe added to the protube- 
rance of his cheek- bones. A napkin in the 
ſhape of a night cap covered all his hair, 
| (except a platted queue of it, and ſome lank 


fide-locks) the dull dingy black of which, by 
EE it 
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its ſhade, ka, and added to, the a 


of his grim meagre viſage. 

e It was this figure, however, that this * 
„ perb, this delicate lady, employed herſelf to 
n ſupport, and boulſter up with pillows, beſides 
eber own arms, ſo as to place him in a poſ- 
de ture to receive the benefit of the reſtorative 
ed which ſhe had prepared for him, in the 
0- I milk of this nurſe ; and the Gacdueb, and 
humility with which ſhe performed this ten- 


ne der office, obviouſly enough reminded me 
an af the libidinous lady i in one of Scarron' 8 
em novels. 

ith Y She could not, however, prevail over the 
out nurſe to conquer her fears and averſion, ſo 
t Har Pto ſuckle this babe of delight, but by 
this lint of encreaſing her hire; and then, with 
= her face averted, ſhe gave him her breaſt, 
| 


which he faſtened upon, and looked more 
like a ſucking demon, or a vampyre eſ- 
caped from his grave, than a human crea- 
ture. He preſented, in ſhort, a horrible 
caricature of the ſtory of Roman piety, where 
a daughter faves the life of her condemned 
ther, by the nouriſhment of her breaſt. 

1 flood in the mean time motionleſs with 
irprize, without other ſenſe of life, than in 
; 1 the 
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the ſharpneſs ofmy aMiQion ; which exceeded, 
at firſt, even my indignation. There was | 
no pofhbility of miſtaking the motives | 


of all this wonderful charity. The appre- 
henſions of them, from my own experience, 


| too ſenſibly began at home with me. 1 
was more than once, upon the point of 


breaking out, and adding one more figure to 
the groupe before me. My pride, how- 


ever, ſtept i in to my reſcue, and, by repre- 
ſenting to me the unworthineſs of the object, 
prevailed over the rage which impetuouſly 


prompted me to exhale it, by covering her 
with confuſion. Reproaches would indeed 
have relieved the vexation with which I wat 
burſting, but then they would hade done her 
too much honour. It was then myſelf, 
that I reſpected, more than I ſpared her, 
And after all, I was only wounded in. the 
loſs of a pleaſure, which the habit of it had 
endeared to me, and upon the groſſneſs of 
which this ſcene had opened my eyes; 2 
ſcene too, which had not the greateſt right 
to ſurprize me, conſidering all that J had 
before known of her character. I felt 
however, pangs in the firſt inſtants, as for 


| the feverance of a limb, but the immedi- 
ö ately 


| 
{ 
e 
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ately conſequent reflection of its being a 
rotten one, helped me to ſupport myſelf 


under the agonies of my pain. I had then 
barely the patience neceſſary to ſee the whole 
diſguſtful tranſaction, without breaking 
covert. | 

The nurſe was diſmiſſed with orders to 
come again, and lady Travers, after ſeveral. 
expreſſions of tenderneſs, which cloſed up 
the evidence of the nature of her concern 
for this chamber-ſatyr, propoſed ſeeing him 
herſelf back to his apartment. This was a 
circumſtance which luckily .paved the way 
for my eſcaping, without the neceſſity of 
coming to perſonal explanation, any plea- 
ſure in which my rifing ſcorn had, not how- 
ever without difficulty, enabled me to re- 
nounce. 

As ſoon then as I ſaw the coaſt clear, 
I fallied out of my hiding-place, and with a 
perfect indifference about my being feen or 
not, by any of the domeſtics that might be 
in the way, I got to the ſtreet-door, and, 
finding nobody in waiting in the hall, opened 
it, and let myſelf out, with a moſt thorough 
determination never to re- enter its 
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In the heat of my emotion, and in the 
urgency of my paſſions with me, to give 


them a vent by communicating this moſt 
_ woeful diſaſter of mine, I hurried to lord 
| Mervile? s, and happily found, not only that 
he was not at home, but that I could not 
expect to ſee him that day, for which I was 


afterwards not ſorry, ſince, all as my fury 


| ſubſided, I confeſſed to myſelf, that this 
chance of his being out of the way, had 


ſaved me the ill grace of a complaint, and 
the folly of expoſing to him, unneceſſarily, 
a ſcandalous ſecret ; my own concern in 
which did not ſuffer me to make the beſt of 
figures i in it, and which was ſo much better 
to be paſſed over in a contemptuous con- 
cealment. | 

I was however ſo faint, and overcome 


with all the agitations, and conflicts which 


1 had juſt undergone, that I threw myſelf 


on a chair at Mervile's apartment, *till I 


could recover a little breath. It was then I 
deſired his ſervant to furniſh me the neceſ- 
ſaries for writing, and my recent rage dic- 
tated me a letter to lady Travers, embittered 
with all the gall and vinegar that overflow-ed 
from my heart, It was, doubtleſs, a curi- 

ous 


us 
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ous piece, and, to the beſt of my remem- 
brance, ſtuffed full of the moſt virulent in- 
vectives, and concluded with a compleat 
ſelf-diſmiſſion from her ladyſhip's ſervice, 
with a recommendation of her for conſola- 
tion to her gipſy-adonis, as ſoon as ſhe ſhould - 


22 

When 1 bad finiſhed this moſt heroic 
epiſtle, I went home, and ſent it by one of 
my ſervants, with an order {imply to deliver 
it, without waiting for an anſwer. And, in- 


deed lady Travers was wiſe enough not to at- 


tempt toanſwer it, For what could ſhe have 
faid ſo well as ſaying of nothing upon a diſ- 
covery ſo flagrant, and fo unſuiceptible of 
palliations ? neither did I ever enquire how 
ſhe took it. Probably, it did not operate 
ſo very violently upon her, as I would, at 
the time of writing it, have wiſhed or pre- 
ſumed it: thoſe who are capable of ſuch 
a conduct, are not generally very ſore: 
the habit of deſerving reproaches, ſears 
them to the ſenſe of them. Lady Travers 
then, who had often boldly drove wo or 
three intrigues abreaſt, could not either 
be very delicate of feeling, much confounded, 

| - "a | or 


| 
i 
| 
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or at a loſs to find a colour for my ſudden 
deſertion of her. Nor could J help being 
told ſome time after, that ſhe literally fol- 
1dwed my advice in one point, for ſhe 

placed her minion, as ſoon as he was re- 
covered, at the head of her houſhold „and 
that, no doubt, with her hearty conſe] for 


. 8 


the world's thinking juſt as it t ſhould 68725 


of it. 


There is in ſome cafes a Wu tche enor- 
mity, and that which I faw in this of mine, 
combining with my natural levity, ſoon in- 
ſpired me with ſentiments of the cooleſt re- 
ſignation. Even the ſatisfaction of ſeeing 
myſelf free from an engagement, of which I 
now ſaw all the indignity, made me hear- 
tily aſhamed of the pain which my undecep- 
tion had coſt me, I grew even hard to re- 
turn into favour with myfelf, for having 
wrote in ſuch outrageous terms to lady 
Travers ; not only as it betrayed a ſenſi- 


bility which ſhe did not deſerve, but as it 


was inconſiſtent with the conſiderations of 
compaſſion which began to occur to me, 
For I foon came to ſee lady Travers in no 
other light, than as one of thoſe unfortunate 
charaRers,conflitutionall ſubjected by the vio- | 

lence 
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lence of their paſſions, to thoſe weakneſſes 


which too often debaſe thoſe of the higheſt in- 


tellects, beneath their ewn notions and prin- 
ciples ; and who, by this means, become leſ- 


ſons of humility to man in general, by 
ſhewing him, in the examples of others, to 
what exceſſes intemperance, and miſ-rule 
of appetite, are, at times, capable of carry- 
ing even the wiſeſt: at the ſame time that 
they ſhould inſpire him with a ſalutary diffi- 


dence of that ſtrength, which human pride 

is too apt to attribute to reafon. 
Thus, however, lady Travers loſt at 

once all the merit of her favours, and all 


the power of her beauty to give me either 
pleaſure or pain. The diſcovery of ſuch 
an abandoned cheapneſs had now ſunk her 


in my eſteem, beneath the rank of thoſe 


unfortunate commoners, who having none 


of thoſe reſpects to break through, which 
ſhe owed to herſelf, have beſides the plea 
of neceſlity to intercecd for them. Thoſe 
unhappy creatures follow vice as a trade, 
and treat it as a drudgery. But lady Travers 
went ſuch ſouſing lengths in it, with the leſs 
excuſe, as ſhe had ſo many more obligations 
from birth, fortune, and nature, to have at 


TS leaſt 
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leaſt ſpared herſelf the indignity of ſuch a 2 
choice. Taſte and diſtinction, if they do 
not juſtify, they at leaſt ennoble weakneſſes. 
As there are virtues then which are their 
own reward, ſo there are vices which are 
amply their own puniſhment. And I did 
not doubt, but that even her own ſelf-con- 
tempt would ſooner or later do her juſtice 
on herſelf, even if ſhe could be proof againſt | 
the ſenſe of thus loſing me, for whom ſhe | 
had openly pretended a violent paſſion, and | 
in which ſhe had at leaſt found the ſolid 
amuſements of one. 

As a quickneſs of conſolation is not one 
of the leaſt enviable perquiſites of the cox- 
comb character, the ſum of my reflections 


preſently amounted to a radical cure, ang 


I began to be leſs provoked than aſhamed 
at the ſmart of it. As nothing too is more 
natural than the ſkip of levity from extrem 
to extream, I now felt the joy of my diſin · 
gagement, with ſuch a ſincere guſt, that 1 
conceived I might ſafely embark afreſh in 
new adventures; if not for the pleaſure J 
might expect in the courſe of them, at leaſt 
for that I figured to myſelf in getting rid 
of them. Such are generally the plans of a 

COX- 
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eoxcomb's reformation, ſuch his uſe of his 
Experience, 

In theſe laudable diſpoſitions, 1 . 
war within myſelf againſt the whole ſex. 
Not that I was yet fool enough to put all 
women indifferently under one cover and 
ſuperſcription, or to lump concluſions a- 
gainſt them from thoſe objects of my amuſe- 
ment or contempt. But the truth is, that 
T had contracted a very low opinion of the 
maſs of them. P had not obſerved, in their f 
favour, that moſt of them treated none with 
more ridicule and contempt, than ſuch of 
our ſex, as were in awe of, or really re- 
ſpected, them: and that nothing was more 
ſure of commanding ſucceſs with them, than 
preciſely the not deſerving it; a humour, 
of which however they have had the bo- 
nour of ſetting the faſhion to Church and 
State. 

Poſſeſt, as I. eminently. tian was, of the 
ſort of merit neceſſary to make all the for- 
tune I wanted with them, I was determined. 
to prefeſs gallantry at large, to cultivate + 
no ſerious attachment, nor entertain any 
paſſion for that ſex, other than that of the 
A bee with the flower-tribe, pillaging upon the 
wing 
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wing the ſweets of one, and flatteri ing on 
to the next. 

In this courſe, however, whatever airs of 
ſaperiority I had inwardly preſumed my ſelf 
| cCupable of; my fondneſs for eaſe, and certain 
remains of that undebauched natural candour, 
which is the character of youth, made me 
| find one great inconvenience in that i it was 
ſo much eaſier to get a miſtreſs, than to get 

rid of her. But then this diſcount was bat 
lanced again by the ſervice the noiſe of an 


0 infidelity to a ſtale miſtreſs, did me in the 
getting a freſh one. Women, naturally 
5 3 enemies to women, and from that principle 


incapable of union enough to make a com- 
mon cauſe againſt a common enemy, ſeem 
rather to treat the moſt notorious perfidies, 
as recommendations. Thus the ill uſage of 
one woman, beſides that it flatters: the ha- 
tred of another, it provokes her vanity to 
the dangerous tryal, whether the preſumed 
ſuperiority of her charms, may not give her 
the honour of making a fool of one, who 
has made fools of thouſands. A project, 
however, by which numbers have been cru- 
elly drawn in, with this comfort to them, 
mm that their examples will give as little 
warning 


a CON bMB. 327 
warning to, as they lee had taken it 
from, others, 5 f 

1 ſet out then full pet is the rams ca. 
reer, which I had ſeen purſued dy a number 
of coxcombs, whom I heartily deſpiſed, and 
in which, moſt certainly, Inever found thoſe 

rapturous joys, the hopes of which had ſe- 
duced me into it. More paſſions too than 
one fell ſhort in their account, ſince I could 
not diſſemble to myſelf, that thoſe women 
whom I undertook, and over whom I pre- 
vailed, were either too weak to give my de- 
fires the pleaſure of a proper reſiſtence, or 
too worthleſs to give my vanity leave to live 


upon the reputation of having ſubdued tbem. 


To partieularize them farther, would, after 
all, be abuſing the privilege of my character 
to trifle. I could ſcarce be more inſignifi- 
cantly employed in writing the Hiſtory of 
my own Times, than in that of thoſe imme- 
morables, with whom T lumbered the liſt of 
my conqueſts, and who were couſcquently 
far from being matter of triumph, or 
record. 1 . 
Men are only great grown children, as 
fond of new play things, and eſpecially as apt 
to be cured of their eagereſt fancies, as that 
| age 
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age is of its liquouriſhnefs for ſweet-meats, 
by a ſurfeit. Thus arrived at the topping 
my character, after having, in the courſe of 
it, obtained the honour of paſſing for the 
moſt ſplendid, happy, dangerous coxcomb 
in town, I grew cloyed and ſick of my ſuc- 
ceſſes. The frequency of indulging, be- 
numbed my ſenſations, and I was ſuddenly. 
taken torpid, in the midſt of my good for- 
tunes. I began as well to diſreliſh the fa- 
cility of the ſex, to whom I was ſo ungrate- 
ful, as not to give it the leaſt credit for all 
that it ſpared me, in the very little expence 
it put me to, of time, modefty, and ſince- 
Tity, as to deſpiſe myſelf for my own cheap- 
neſs. For I had even deſcended, in the 
wantonneſs of a promiſcuous chace, to wo- 
men, and thoſe not in the loweſt walks of 
life, whom I thought myſelf obliged to ſwear 
previouſly to ſecrecy, and that they would 
never divulge the honour I did them. _ 

I ſaw myſelf then with pain, in the wretched 
enough condition of thoſe pleaſure- ſated Sul- 
tans, who, in the midſt of their overſtocked 
ſeraglios, overtaken with the languors of ſa- 
tiety, and drugged even to loathing, with all 
| the paſſive obedience ang non-reliſtance round 
| them, 
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them, find at length how eſſential the heart 
is to the preparation of a feaſt worth the 
appetite of the ſenſes; and are obliged, for 
the intereſt of. pleaſure itſelf, to renounce: 
their prerogative, in order to receive it at 
the hands of love, its only ranger diſ- 

penſer. 0 | 64-8 
Then it was that Lydia once more roſe 
to my reſcue, triumphantly, and diſpelling 
the clouds and fumes of a debauched imagi- 
nation, reſumed: a flame which was to burn 
the purer and fiercer for its victory over 
the fewel of a groſſer fire. Her memory 
now revindicated fully the poſſeſſion of me. 
I felt ſeverely, but ſalutarily, that nothing 
but the true love · paſſion could afford me a 
happineſs, to which my taſte could ſet its 
face. And as nothing preaches ſo power- 
fully or leads more ſurely into a return to 
reaſon, than the experienced inſufficiency of 
a courſe of folly and vice, even to the end: 
of pleaſure, aimed at in it, I was not yet ſo 
groſsly abandoned, or ſo much an enemy to 
myſelf, as to withſtand my own ſelf convic · 
tion, however ungratefully I had ftood un- 
moved to the tender remonſtrances of my. 
relations and friends. 1 31016 
| - bs 
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Variety echauſted indolence; and above 
all, my ſenſible experience of the futi- 
lity, and nonſenſe, of the courſe in which 
I hade been bewildere8, had all favourably 
diſpoſed me tò a ſuſpenſion; at leaſt, of my 
follies; But then it was: reſerbeck for love 
alone to ſecure to me the benefit of this 
diſguſt, and to detach me effectually from 
them. My beart, at laſt, rouzed, and 
reſuming} it*'> importance, made me ſenſible 
that it was: made for love; that nothing leſs 
would worthily ſatisfy its delicacy, and that 
in playing falſe to that paſſion, Thad, to my 
own wrong, renounced the trueſt, greateſt 
pleaſure, to which humanity can boaſt its 
inheritance... T remembered now, between 
raptures of delight, and pangs of regret, the 
firſt inſtants of my ſuſception of it. All 
the ſwtet emotions I had felt at the ſight of 
Lydia, and had never felt for any other, 
roſe in review before me, and movingly re- 
proached me with the wilful murder of my 
own happineſs. I wondered how, or by 
what infatuation, I could ſacrifice a divinity 
to objects beneath even the honour of being 
her victims. I could not conceive then a 
more mortifying than what the 
5 error 
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error of indiſtinction, and the violence of thoſe 
taſteleſs paſſions had plunged me into, only 
to make me feel the more ſharply their com- 
pariſon with the noble one, to which I had 
ſeemed to give up my pretenſions. J judged, 
J condemned myſelf then, and the ſevere 
conſciouſneſs of my follies, began to do 
Lydia juſtice on myſelf, for a toleration of 
her abſence, which had worn too much the 
air of indifference. TORN 

J had it is true not punctually obeyed her 
orders to me, to ſuſpend any enquiries after 
her, but I had not diſobeyed them enough 
to acquit me even to myſelf, of an accuſa- 
tion of neglect. But in this violent reflux 
of the tide of love, I determined nothing fo 
ſtrongly as repairing | my failure, and going 


i o 


perſonally 3 in queſt of her, with a diligence 


that ſhould leave no hero of a romance, 
in purſuit of his princeſs, the odds of com- 
pariſon to his advantage. 

I had long fettled within myſelf, that for 
many obvious reafons, it was not in the 
Britiſh -dominions I was to ſeek for her. 
J imagined with juffice that fo finiſfied a 
beauty, attended with the circumſtances 
before related, could not have remained ſo 
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long in obſcurity, or concealed from ſuch. 
perquiſitions, as J had imagined, I durſt ven- 
ture, without giving her cauſe to complain 
of my having too glaringly violated her in- 
junctions. And, to ſay the truth, I had 
delayed from inſtant to inſtant, my. fixed 
deſigns of commencing an effectual ſearch, 
in the momentary hopes of her own. mani- 
feſtation to me, But my impatience was 
now riſen to ſuch a pitch, that I decided 
within me, that a longer acquieſcence 
would be an injuſtice to myſelf, and an in- 
dignity to Lydia. | 
As ſoon then as I had given my reſolu - 
tions a degree of conſiſtence requiſite to 
carry them into execution, I prevailed with 
my aunt to indulge me with her conſent to 
proceed upon my travels, and as lady Bellin- 
ger was at length grown to think, that I 
could ſcarce employ my time worſe abroad, 
than at home, I obtained it. even from her 
fondneſs and regard for me; upon the con- 
dition however of my attending her down to 
Warwickſhire, where certain indiſpenſible 
affairs required her preſence for a few 
weeks, and of my bringing her to town, 
_ aſter 
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after which I was to diſpoſe of the time of 
my out · ſet at my own diſcretion. 

I came into this condition (though cer- 
tainly I would not have refuſed her any 
ſhe ſhould have been pleaſed to exact of 
me) the readier, for that I looked upon 
that county as the central point, from which 
I was regularly to begin my enquiries on 
the ſpot where Lydia firſt diſappeared, and 
thence date my departure in the ſearch of 
her. 

Upon communicating too my deſign to 
Mervile, he without entirely approving the 
romantic part of it, with his uſual warmth 
of friendſhip, offered to accompany me a- 
broad, though it was not long ſince he was 
returned from the tour of Europe; and 
finding me unwilling to abuſe his complai- 
ſance by ſtraining it ſo far, he forced me in 
my retrenchment by engaging, and making 
a point of my acceptance, with lady Bel- 
linger, who was greatly pleaſed and relieved 
by it of any apprehenſions for me, under a 
conduQor, of whom, with no more.than 
mere juſtice, ſhe had the bigheſt opinion. 
Our equipages were then ordered to be 
got ready with all expedition, that we might 

| -+ 


| 
| 


| 
[ 
| 
1 
'2 
7 
. 
| 
l 
| 
| 
| 


he out immediately v upon my. return from 
the country. 
Whilſt . theſe diſpofitions were making, 


T could not help feeling with the pureſt j Joy, 
the. reſtoration of Lydia” to all her empire 
over my heart. I compared myſelf now, 
with the figure I made to myſelf, in the 
days of my moſt triumphant coxcombry, 
6 and found it a virtue to be vain of my gains 
a by the change. A delicious calm had now 
ſucceeded to thoſe guſts of folly and intem- 
perance which had made me take a gulph 
for a port, and carried me with ſuch violence 
down the dangerous ſtream. I ſeemed now 
'to breathe : a freſher purer air. Sentiments 
of all another merit, ſentiments more deli- 
cate, and infinitely more voluptuous, filled 
my heart, and added to the ſweetneſs they 
brought with them, the j joy and elf. gratu- 
lation of an eſcape. I taſted now, with 
the higheſt reliſh, the difference between 
pleaſures, which reflection is ſure to redouble, 
and thoſe it is ſure to deſtroy, and erect 
pain upon their ruins: between, in fine, 
thoſe delicate defj! Ires, which are the recti- 
fied ſpirit. of the higheſt backe, and thoſe 
in- 
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inſtinctiye ones . nn ſediments of 
the loweſt. / ft 

I had, REM — from 


my impatience; my doubts, and my fears: 


but even that ſuffering. was : compenſated 
by the worthineſs of their motives. 


At length every thing was in readineſs 


for. our preliminary journey into the coun- 
try, When, on the evelof our ſetting out, 
I went with Mervile, by way of diffipation, 
to amaſk-ball given by the duke of NA, 
at his own houſe in a 

Nothing could be mere Epp than the 
aſſembly of the company there, or more 
elegant than the entertainment, in which 
taſte wondered to ſee itſelf for once in alli- 
anee with magmificence. Mervile happen- 
ing to ſeparate from me, I ſauntered about 
the apartments, with an indifference natu- 
-ral to the ſentiments Thad lately taken 
up, and which made me decline any par- 


ticular notice of the ladies, in the con- 


viction that the beſt precaution againſt a 
relapſe,” is the bt depending too ty... 
pb a cure. h 
was in this careleſs dition, when 
ext, and before any number of the com- 


1 pany 
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pany thought proper to take off their maſks, 


mine, too looſely faſtened, dropped off, 
and I took no pains to retie it, being rather 
pleaſed with the eaſe and freſhneſs of which 
this accident had, without my meaning it, 
given me the benefit. I could not, how- 
ever eſcape hearing a gentle exclamation of 
ſurprize, from a corner of the room, to 


which I was, at the time, neareſt. A mo- 
tion of curioſity directed my eyes thither, 


: and, I obſerved three ladies cluſtering to- 
. and whiſpering in a way for me ea- 
ſily to diſcern that I was the ſubject of it. 
This alone at firſt drew my attention 
towards them, and with a liberty familiar 
to theſe aſſemblies, I examined them to. ſee, 
if through their maſks, I could | hs 
who they were. 
One of them eſpecially. engroſſed the 
whole ſtrain of my conjectures, being ſu- 
periourly diſtinguiſhell by a delicacy of 
ſhape, and dignity of air, which not only 
attracted my eyes, but gave my heart a pal- 
pitation, of which I could not conceive the 
meaning. I could not be weary of admi- 
ring the graces which compoſed: her every 
geſture, and all that nameleſs charm, that 
power 
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powerful unaccountable, which, mocking de- 
finition, is, without being preciſely beauty, 
the very Foul and ſpirit of it, I tryed to 
command away my eyes from ſo dangerous 


an object, but in vain, whilſt my heart 


mutinouſly determined them - upon it, in 
direct rebellion to my will. Alarmed at 
theſe: violent emotions, which 1 began to 
conſider. as regerminating ſeeds of thoſe fol- 
lies which I had haped were entirely killed, 
I was. then meditating my retreat, when one 


of the other ladies advanced towards me, 
and ſlipping her maſk, for an inſtant, aſide, 
let me. ſee ſhe was Mrs. Barmore, one who 
viſited frequently at my aunt's, and was be- 
ſides a near relation to lord Mervile, whom 
ſhe took for her text, and aſked me if he 


was at the ball; I aſſured her he was, and at 


theiſame time, urged by an impulſe ſtronger 
than myſelf, J could not reſiſt, the op- 
Portunity. of joining company, in the 
hopes of diſcovering who this fair unknown 
might be, who had given the peace of my 


breaſt a diſturbance, to which it had been 


long diſuſed; Mrs. Barmore herſelf ſeemed 
ta favour this inclination, by continuing 
| the converſation. wich me:. My. incognita, 


F: . * . a . 5 I 
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in the- mean time, kept a proſound ſilence, 
+ which dit not hinder me from :Unagining, 
| hat Lobſerved a certain air of concern and 
"agitation diffüſed over her, and which: com- 
municated to me a diſquiet the more dil. 
tracting, for my ignorance of any qarticu- 


lar cauſe for it. As for the. other hady, ſhe 

talked tolMfs. Barmore of indifferent: mat- 
ters, and occafionally made me a compli- 
ment upon my habit, which however was 


neither very rematkable, nor vety curiouſly 


: choſen, being fimply that of a huntſman, 


with his acebutrements for the chace. 
By this time, Mervile hall joined us, 


and preſenthy, ꝛas if upon ſudden vecollection, 
Mrs. Barmore aſked us, if we had ſeen 


lady Gertrude Sunly, ho had the day be- 

"fore been introduced at court. Mervile 
Veclared he had not, upon which I; an- 
werell very coolly; and carelefily, that I 
as in the drawing room at the weryjunc- 
ture, and in theicretyd fi the circle hen the 
was preſented. Fhe next queſtion inccourſe 
put to me, Was how I HRed her. Toi 
very giddily, and without. qonſideting the 
intereſt which Mrs. Burmmove herſelf, or 


ſhould 


Her" company, might tale nithe-:opinion | * 
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ſhould give of her, I anſwered, that I had 
ſeen her long before without knowing who 
ſhe was, but that I had peruſed her. even with 
attention, and had ſeen nothing; very extra- 
ordinary. in her perſon. That ſhe bad a 
good ſhape and, ſtin, a face too that was 
e not very -exceptionable, but that the fea- 
tres of it had no play, nor air of lifè; that 
ſhe-lrad- one of thoſe tame, unmeaning coun- 
Ttenances, that wit never went with, and 
that altogethennſhe was a ſigute common 
enough, and ſuch as one might yiew-without 
too much riſque : and this, IJ added, I might 
is, ay from my own experience. Mrs. Bar- 
"a, ¶ more ſhrugged up her ſhoulders at this im- 
zen pertinence, and told me with ſome acri- 
be- mony, that I was not only very difficult, 
ile I but ſingular in my opinion; that the whole 
Town was, and would be againſt me, in 
this deciſion of mine. This tone of con- 
uadiction, inſtead of enlightening, or pro- 
ning achint of reſerve or reparation to ma, 
puſhed me deeper into my plunge, eſpeci- 
ally: as I could not aſſociate the idea of this 
lady Gertrude, with what I ſaw of, and felt 
for, the young lady who was with Mrs. 
Barmore, and whoſe maſſe could not con- 
2 2 | ceal 
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«ceal certain marks of concern. and impa⸗- 
tience, which broke out at what I had ſaid. of! 
As for the third lady, ſhe was; - entirely, by 


her ſize, and ſtature, out of the queſtion. Fa 
The truth too; was, that Thad: been the WM ge 
whole day fo dunned and peſtered by num. giv 
bers, with the terms of © a prodigy of beau. inti 
i166 ty a miracle of Nature,. the dra 
s fineſt creature under the heavens, “ with roga 
other exaggerations of this fort, applied i ſbe 
| "this lady Gertrude, in whom I had ſeen o. G11, 


thing but what was barely tolerable; thai of 2 
on this occaſion I could not command my- 25 a 
ſelf from giving my ſpleen a little vent, and queſ 
_ accordingly, inſtead of receding from what com 
J had advanced, or giving it at leaſt a pal impo 
liative turn, I filled up the meaſure of mi who 
abſurdity, by the indecent eagerneſs with len in 
which I thought myſelf obliged to ſupp open 
my opimon, inſomuch, that the third h wie 
pulled Mrs. Barmore by the fleeve, and ing o 
beckoning her to follow her, took the you y. 
lady away, deaning upon ber arm, and gif „ich 
Mervile and me pretty abruptly. . ted, 
Barmore juſt. ſtaid behind long enough "WF ble : 
_Jet'me know the exceſs of my impoliteormny |, 
for that:it was lady Gertrude in-perſon, bei 


what 


a Cox c oM B. 341 
whom J had ſpoke with ſuch apparent ſlight 
of herſelf.:: That beſides my being extremely 
in the wrong, in point of judgment, I muſt 
have been either abſent, or thoughtleſs in- 
deed, not to take the hints that ſhe. had 
given me. That, for her part, ſne was 
intirely clear of any malicious deſign of 
drawing me into the ſcrape, by her inter- 
rogation, how E liked the lady; for that 
ſhe had grounded it on a reaſonable ſuppo- 
ſition, that there could not be two opinions 
of a beauty ſo univerſally allowed to be one, 
as lady Gertrude was. That therefore her 
queſtion was purely an innocent trap for a 
compliment, whieh"ſhe thought it had been 
impoſſible to have refuſed her, by any one 
who had ever ſeen her. Upon this ſhe 
left me; under my confuſion, with my mouth 
open, and a ſilly excuſe ſticking in my throat, 
which ſbe ſaved me the confuſion of bring- 
ing Out. | j 

Yet, to ſay the 1 Pe leſs diſpleaſed 
with myſelf for the blunder 1 had commit- 
ted, than at the baulk I could not diſſem- 
ble to myſelf, this diſcovery had been, to 
thoſe ſentiments and emotions I had felt at 
the ſight of this lady Gertrude; under her 


23 mak, 
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maſk, and whom I had ſeen with ſuch per- 
fect: indifference, without one; and in this 
idea, I could not help telling Mervile laughs 


ingly, that it was greatly her * to wear 


it for. life. 117 


In the mean time 1 was 0 diſguſted: with 
myſelf, for: the impreſſions of which I had 


found myſelf ſuſceptible on this occaſion, 
and fo; damped: with my diſappointment 


in the object of them, that I preſently; after 


took leave of Mervile, hurried out of the 


Ball- room, flung into the firſt chair in wait - 


ings. and came home with a redoubled impa- 
tienee to begin my journe, upon which 1 
aocording]y : ſat; Out, with lady; N 
the very next morning 0 18 

As ſoon as we were 8 eur * 


who came in tui pay dus their compliments, 


my firſt viſit, (and. I proceeded ,upon it 


with. the devotion. of | a/{ pilgrim to the 
ſhrine of his ſelect ſaint) was to the cottagg,. 


which had been; conſecrated: to me by the 


found Mm. Gibſon, who ſtill tenanted it, 


* wh joy tos ſea me, 


and b 


and 1 could diſpoſe of an inſtant's leiſure 
from the crowd of friends and neighbours. 
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and eſpecially her grandchild Tam, whom I 
had brought down with me, and of whom 
I bad; taken a Care. of uitable to the importance 
of. his recommendatign, to me, from having 
had the honour to ſerve Lydia. Nor did 
think it beneath me to be pleaſed- with ſee- 
ing the foree of blood take place, and break 
out in the pure language of, nature, which 
entertained me with. a, ſcene, not without 
its worth, if but for its movingly preſenting 
to me, the power of. ſimple, undebauched 
ſenſihility, in this loyx, ruſtic ſtate, to beſſow, 
a. hapgineſs; too, often adulterated, ot ſmo- 
thered;. amidft. the: claſh of intereſts,..ay, the | 
duſſipations of high. life. | 
A ſogn then as the. god old, woman had 
ſatisfied: che pleaſing duties af natural affee- 
tiom L indulged myſelf with. the: cammemo- 
ration, of: Lydia ta her. And, it can only 
berconceined by thoſe who! have truly loved, 

how high;a.rank and intereſt, the.circums 
ſtance of hex having lodged this ſovereign of 
my heart, gave her with me, It is the cha: 
racer, it is the privilege of that imperial paſ- 
ſion to-ennoble every thing, that has, any re- 
lation to the, object of, it. 1 knew the 


could) not;. have heard any ching oß her, with | 
* Which. 
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which. I ſhould not immediately have been 


made acquainted, and yet I could not help 


aſking her'the vain queſtion, her anſwer to. 
which in the negative had the power to af- 
fick. without the right to ſurprize me. 


The idea however of my now being upon 


the ſpot in which I had, for the firſt time, 
ſeen Lydia, carried-with it in the midſt of 
the moſt wiſhful regret of her, a peculiar 


ſentiment. of ſweetneſs and delight. A 


thoufand tenderly intereſting. images crouded 
fo: my memory, and flattered 'the- reſump- 


tion of all my paſſion for her. { Every thing 


P ſaw round me, to which my remembrance 
could annex any relation to her, wore in 
proportion a ſtamp of value, aud an aſpect 
of joy, that ſeemed to hail the momentary 
preſence of her to my inchanted i imagination; 
The air, methought; had a local virtue, 
and felt more balmy, more ſerene, from a 
conſideration of the place in which T now 
breathed, and returried the reſpiration of it 
modulated i into ſighs, which relieved the ten- 
der anxieties: of my breaſt, A ſoft, and 
not unvoluptuous melancholy ſtole upon 
me, which 1 indulged, and' cheriſhed; un- 
der the whiſpers of. my hopes, that I ſhould 


yet 
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yet find again the only perſon on earth, 
capable of reſtoring me to myſelf, and to - 
the world, which without Lydia, . Was no 

more to me than the wilds of Tartary, or - 

the deſolate receſſes of. Ruſſia. . 5 

I I did myſelf then ſome violence to quit 
a ſpot ſo neceſſary to me, but during my 
ſay in the country, 1 neglected not one in- 
fant of leiſure, i in which I could return to 

it, and enjoy, in the boſom of ſolitude, 
thoſe ſoothing pleaſures of love-penſiveneſs, . 

ſo pr eferable to the tumult of irregular paſ- - 
ſions, or to the comparatively cheap, indeed, 
Joys of promiſcuous weer, or diſſipated 

liſe. . 

Retreats into the country had never ap- 
peared to me in any other light, than of a 
duty. ta. cultivate, . at certain . ſeaſons, the 
old Engliþ hoſpitality, if but to give themine- 

Workers of agriculture. their juſt encourage a 

ment, in their ſhare in the circula- 
tion of the: revenues produced by them. 
This too I allowed to. be no. more, than a 
_ grateful return for the enablements draughted 
. out of the country, to live in town, the 
g capital ſeat of ſociety. But then I could 
: anner no ideas of a very lively pleaſure, to 


Qs the. 


* 
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the acquittal of this Kind of land tax. The 
examples of- thofe mutton headed felf-ex- 
nes, who Lare nor” in any pbint tHink orf 


live out 65 the faſtiion,” of thoſe who are obs 
liged to retire on the retrieving: plan, ot 
of thoſe who affect a rural receſs, (forfooth !) 


with an air of philoſophical ſelf-importance, . 


or withdraw in fitꝰ of heroic ſpleen from a 
world unhappily falten under their diſgrace, 


and. to which they are perfectly inſignifi- 
cant; $, all theſe were far from difinclining. 


me to a choice, which I ſaw they did not 


make, . of keepi ping. to town, 1 bad often 
then beheld,. without the leaſt temptation. 
to envy, or imitation,.. thoſe cavalcades, 
called grand retinues, which appeared to me 
rather like funeral proceffians, in which 
ſome lifeleſs corpſe was carrying out of 
town to be depoſi ted for a time in ts bury- 


ing place, in one of thoſe temples of dull- 


neſs called. coun atry-feats, where yawnsare the 

: form of worthip; ; neither had J, at times, di- | 
verted myſelf amits with ſcenes  fShdGck; L I. 

| had ſeen acted between many: a woeful pair of 
"4 — who had taken Helter under 
; | ſhady bowerg from de difturbance Arr en- 
vd wotls, and palied molt ot lovingly. the 
live- 
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lve long hours, phyz to phyz, imconiag vνẽ,jjN 
the old ſlobbered tale of my dear, andùmy 
dear. Vet with all this railing, with all this my 
diſtaſte to the general inſipidity of;a:countryi- - 
life, which I perhaps puſhed. to a coxeomb--- 
exceſs, could not help-confeſſing to myſalf 
that ſuch.a companion as Lydia. was ver? 
capable of making-:me diſpenſe with all the 
weariſomneſs, and even; ridicule of it: ef 
infuſing; into it all the ſpirit I could: with, . 
and of indemaifyiug one, by her preſenes, 


for all the pleaſures of the: univerſe beſides, 


15 With theſe: ſentiments, 1& was not natural 
for me to negleci any meaſures'cangueive $0» 
2 point that was. ſo much a paint wich me. 
as the recovery of Lydia. J. went chen 50 | 
Warwick wylelf, where I made. all the. en- 


quiries imaginable, and alk reſulzting.in vain. - 
I proceeded then om my ſrarch, till, atlepgtb, 


Loarrivecd ut Briſtol, here, h/ ih minutengſs 
af tha deſetiption with: Which Tm had fur- 
diſheſd me, and hy proper diligenaę, and exact- 


nei in: wy; dates, I found, at length, bow 
much more effeQually one is Kleie 
than þy- commiſjony | For, on1gxamim 

- by advica, tha pork entrisg, fo. far. 
ee 2 Was * fog, wy purgoſe,, it 


2 


— —— — —— tw. — OA — 
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appeared, that a Flanders trader had cleared 


out thence for Oſtend, on or about the day 


that Tom loſt ſight of the coach, in which 


Lydia went off, the maſter*s name Ebenezer 
"Tomkins ; whoſe habitation too, by farther 


enquiry, I diſcovered was not above a ſhort 


mile out of town. 


Juſtly then:: aſhamed; ans; 1 at 
ay ſelf, for having fo long delayed procu- 
ring myſelf a ſatisfaction that I. might have 
come at with ſuch obvious eaſe, I proceeded 
in perſon to this Tom kins's houſe, who I 
was informed was then actually at home, on 

his return from one of his trips. On my 
meeting with, and expoſing to him the pur- 
port of my application, he very frankly told 
me all that I believe he knew, which was in 
ſum, that his veſſel had been freighted at a 
very liberal price for ſome time before, to 
proceed, with permiſſibn ot wind and wea- 
ther, at a minute's warning by one WhO 


5 called himfelf Mr. Bernard, for © himſelf, 
and his family, conſiſting of three gentle · 


women; that he believed they” muſt be 
perſons of note, by their ſparing no coſt 


for accommodation and proviſions Tor the 
? voyage. That be had no «diſcourſe with 


—_— 


2 them, 
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a as they kept cloſe in the cabin, 
till he had landed them ſafe at Oſtend; 


and farther, be could give me no aceount. 
Uncompleat as this information was, I took 
it as a good men for the ſucceſs! of my 
future refearches.- I had now traced Lydia 
to her landing-place.on the continent, and 
was determined not to give over my chace, 
*till I. ſhould have perfected a diſcovery, to 
which I now annexed all. the aden and 
happineſs of and Kew ins” 
I. returned then pans feat, wich an im- 
patience for my return to town, redoubled - 
by the light, I had obtained, and I was only 
withheld. from chiring a. veſſel, and ſetting 
aut direcihy from Briſtol, by -the, circum 
ſtances of my, trayelling-equipage, being in 
London, and of the engagement .I was un- 
der to lord Mexvils for his Sapa in Ale 
ene ovad I bis- + 
- Leaſily 8 * e 
to expedite her affairs, and ſucęeeded fo far 
as. to bring her up. to toyyn, at leaſt. a fort- 
night before the time, ſhe had ſet. herſelf for 
.the! tranſaction of them, but which, my ar- 
dur obligech and my activity enabled hex to 
Lakes without too much ag al 
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Upon our teturr to town, Mervile came 
to me, and Fcoult not help obferving, a- 
midſt᷑ his compliments of welcome, a cer- 
tain air of aukwärdneſs, and embaraſſment, 
natural to precede à declaratien, which he 
did me however the juſtice” to think would 
difappoint' without offending me. It came 
out ac length, te the following: purpert. 
I. flatter myſelf, PHHafl not want much 
d perſon with you of the fincerity of my 
e proffers to accompany you abroad; I 
«will fi punctiliouſſy make them good, 
« unlefs' yourſelf fhalf diſpenſe with it. 
The truth is, that ſince your leaving 
„ town, I fa, by pure accident,” at my 
„ cdufin Barmore's, the celebrated lad) 
'« Gertrude Sumy, and could not eſeape 
«the fate'which- inevitably attends alt h 
4©ſee her. Once more, Fay, all, becaufe 
% even * friendſhip I have for you, does 
not give my memory leave to do you ſo 
ill an 2 — as to tate charge of any thing 
that makes ſo much againſt your taſte and 
* judgment, as hat F heard you forathly 
pronounced upon that lady at e ball; - 
Which, however, öpom 1 „ ddes 
0 more fuprize than phat me, as I 
yy own. 
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<= n ſhould be ſorry to ſee you on the 
«ranks of ' competition with me. From 
n only admiring her theng at firſt fght, 
«© ſſrrce my introductron to Ker acguzintance 
* throught Mrs. Blirmore's intereft, that 
« 2dttiration is becme a paſſion, but a 
« paſſion in form, and the moſt ſerious: bu- 
t {els of my life. I eonfeſs to you then, 
ec at T ſhould: Hoe wirk out regret, ea- 
s ſily excuſable to a friend not inſenſibfe or 
the power of love, fee you too rigorouſly 
« ex30t from me the accompliſhment of a. 
*« promiſe, the mcorvenienee of - which to- 
you, from your aeccuitting me of ft, 
e hears 0 proportion to tho neeeſſmy of my 
4 preſence here; te the pur ſutꝭ in ſhore, of a 
«porn, my ſuctes in whieh- will -greathy 
« Not, added he; that have hitherto made 
«any progreſs,. to-whicly-1 date vet give 
& tl name of enevurigement,..: Lady Ser- 
4 trude ch as yet only conjecture myiſen- 
and burſt out inte a laugh, winch at- 
diſconeerredb and uſfured him of my not tak- 
Rs 3 


1 light) © why this is little leſs than ſtark 
ji „ whata tragic whine was there? 
©, aſſidujty, and reſpect too? what ſolemn 
<« terms. are theſe | have you. been pillaging 
« for them the old obſolete dictionary oi the 
40 love- cant of our-anceſtors? or is this the 
40 identical lord Mervile, who, with all his 
6 complaiſance, uſed to treat my paſſion 
46 fon Lydia. as a romantic flight? — Vou feel 
. then, my good lord, at length, the force 
| 44 of your own ſuggeſtions, that to retrieve 
ou a true taſte of pleaſure, you muſt look for 
| 40 it in the natural genuine love paſſion, in 
(I mite of all the faſhionable gęcty it, is in. 
| 6 In. favour then of chis reformation, I in- 
4 ſtantly deſiſt, and releaſe you from your 
engagement to go abroad with me, and 
„ you.; have not only: my. conſent to tay, 
«. but my beſt wiſhes-for. your ſucceeding to 
b. e content.“ 2118010 
And. I ſpoke a8 I thought. Nothing, 
Anal, win more impexſonal to me, than 
_ this paſſion of, bis for. lady Gertrude; 3 I had 
{cen her atiſome aſſembly, before her pre- 
:fentment - at court, | when. ſhe J had. ; not ſo | 
-much as-ftirred: my curioſity to enquire her 
name, nor 'did:I know it, till L accidental 
5 heard 
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heard it W All that a little cha- 
grined, me in this incident Was, that, by this 
means, ſhe deprived me of t the-valuable com- 
pany of a friend, upon which, I had in ſome 
ſort depended,, _—_ now gave up, on ſo ſu- 
periour, an objection, even according to my 
own ſenſe: o things. 

This did not, however, contribute to dif 
poſe me more favourably to the lady herſelf, 
whom I made — for my diſap- 
pointment. Neither was I over · ſurprized 
at this influence of her” s. I knew taſtes 
were arbitrary, and though ſhe had been far 
from ſtriking mine, I eaſily allowed chat 
ſhe might pleaſe anothery without 1 
leave for it. „ cool 

Mervyile thus 9 * his engage- 
ment, reſumed all his eaſe and chearfulneſs, 
and offered to get me introduced to lady 
Gertrude, before I. ſhould. proceed. on my 
yoyage, in the ; firm aſſurance, as he ſaid, 
that I ſhould. be aſhamed of : hayjng. paſſed 
my opinion ſo lightly upon the merit of 
her perſon; that he was certain, I could 
not have ſeen her with my. uſual eyes; 
that ls even in point of politeneſs, , owed 


v4 * 4 ww 


her a reparation. for the rudeneſs, . what 


, ; 
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he had herſelf heard me fay of her at the 
ball, and upon whith, though ſhe had not, 
to his knowledge, bald amy thing, When it 
was otcalionally-mentibtied; her looks had 
glaringly betrayed: a certain aft of pique and 
confufion, in contradictibn to het alm at in- 
difference and unconcern; but that indeed 
ſhe muſt Have been mote than woman not 
to have refered an ifuty, eſpecially e of this 
bor l 


This Was 2 FATE that I would have 


gat given both Mervile and the lady, 
even upon my ovyn accbunt, had not I con- 
ſidered my time as too ffiort to ſpare any in- 
ſtants df it to form and ceremony. 


Upon this I told Mervile that I conſtitu- 


teck Him" my proxy, and hoped he would 
actjuft me of the reparation to which he 
taxed me. That, beſides; it was requifing 
of me to do myſelf an ill office to ſee a per- 
tor whorh be repreſented ſo dangerous, 
and that MD only load my departure with 
an additional regret. That I might how- 


9 71 probably fee her at ſome public place, 


which would ſave me the formality of a viſit, 
in Which caſe 1 mould here, Mervile 


pe me, with obſerving that I need 
not 
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not refer any thing to that chante, fer that, 
indopendent; of her ſeeming to underſtand 
the value which: reſerve; and rarity add to 
beauty, too well to contract the cheapneſa 
of thaſe facas conſtantly upon ſlew: at the 
gardens, wells; and other parading- places, 
ſhe had lately eſpecially. appeared in prey. to 
a profound melancholy, which had en 
fed her to all puhlie divefſions, and aven ta 
the amuſements of ptlvate ſocisty, to a 
point that her mother complained: of. with+ 
out aſſigning any cauſe for it. 

I éſtuck however to my evalign' of any 
viſit. in. form, though Mervile did not eaſily 
give over his inſiſtence. We parted then 
neveithelels upon the terms off unbated 
ſtiendſhip, and: he went, as: I afterwards 
learned, to lady Gertrude's, whom he ac- 
quainted of his ſollicitations of me to ſee 
her, and of my having deelined them, 
purely from the hurły IL was in, nor did he 
omit valuing to them the obliging turn I 
bad given to this excuſe; but withal he 
took care not to intreneh upon the ſecret [ 
had in general, ald before, recommended to 
bim, in reſpect to the capital and ſole 


mptive of * reſolutio to lkave —_— 
This 
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This mark then of my indifference, where 1 
was already ſo much in the wrong, was 
naturally e received and conſtrued as 
a'frefif inſuul l. 
Every thing den now foon o eaby for 
my proceeding. to Deal, where J propoſed 
embarking for Flanders, I had only left my- 
felf to pay a few viſits of duty or buſineſs. 
And on ths foot of the latter it was, that I 
could not help calling at lady Snellgrove's, 
from whom I was to take letters of recom- 
mendation to a brother of her's, then reſiding 
at Bruſſels. Metvile was in the chariot, | 
and engaged for the reſt of the evening, 
with me. We found ſhe was at home by 
a coach being at the door, and were imme- 
diately Jet up to the drawing - room, in 
which ſne was in company with two ladies, 
who were then upon a viſit to her. We 
advanced towards them. They had got up 
at our entrance into the room, and as I was 
ſliding my bow, my heart yet more than 
my eyes, diſcerned that one of them was— 
-who'? even the Lydia fo long loſt to me, 
and in purſuit of whom I was preparing to 
range the univerſe, and to ſeek ' for her 
ny where but where ſhe' was not to be. 
Yes! 
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Ves! I ſhudder yet to think how near I was to 
wandering from the center of all my withes, 
all my happineſs. At this dear and unex- 
pected fight then, I food in a trance of 
ſurprize and jey, unable to command any 
motion, or exert one power of free agency, 
under the oppreffion” of ſuch ſudden: ſenſa- 
tions acting unitedly upon me, and keeping 
every other faculty of my ſoul ſuſpended. 
1 gazed, I devoured her with eyes inſuſſi- 
cient to all the raptures, and avidity of my 
heart. But the vivacity of my ideas kept 
- down the burft of expreſſions with which 
it heaved, and choaked my utteranee/''1 
was even too much engroſſed by all T felt, 
to attend to, or diſtinguiſh, what Impreſſions 
the ſight of me made upon Her?! but the in- 
Fant of my recovering my natural liberty of 
| motion, I precipitated myſelf at her feet, I 
ſeized her hand before ſhe could draw it 
away from my graſp, and could not but 
diſconcert her with an impetuoſity, of which 
J was not in thefe moments of tranſport, 
the maſter. I tried in vain to ſpeak, but 
my emotions ſtill overpowered me. And 
when at length my ſentiments foreed a FE 
Paſſage, it was only in an exclamation of 1 
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the ame of LI dia, in, inar ticulate breaks, 
and heart-fietched ſighs. . | Lydia herſelf ap- 
Peared to: me as, ſoon as L. aS capable! of 
wemarkipg. her fituatian, if leſz turpriaed, 
not leſs capfounded,.or agitated than my- 


ſelf: yet the quickneſs of, diſcernment fo 


peculiar to the love: paſſiom, that it may be 
Halled its inſtigg, made me feel à ſome- 
what, if not dy rorreſerved in ber recep- 
tion f ma, at leaſt, wanting · much of that 
warmth : of, Nome, whichk ſhould have 
,wiſhed in ſuch a ze-mecting. But even 
hat remark could not materially daſh my 
ddraught of delight. The violence of my 
ſentimonte axpunged all memory or re- 
an every thing but the preſent oh- 
dect. 1, ſaw; J dia, and that was eneugh. 
The lady, however, who was with Lydia, 
dig. not leave me time to recover myſelf, 
(before; taking her by the hand with an air 
of authority, and an unexpected fuddenneſs, 
ich eut oft all explanation, led her out of 
the-room, whilſt, I repreſented the figure of 
one petrified alive, without the ſenſe or 


courage to ſalloum, or oppoſe them. 1 


e. che nn: in as ſhe 
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paſſed me, that Hhapld not wake a Haf 
ama” lan 

I looked wildly round, me, „ oxpecing 
from Meryile ſame. ſuccour, or conſolation. 
But he, too, was vaniſhed, : ſo, that ate 
at once by my miſtreſs and friend, I re- 
mained.in a ſtate of ſtupor, and; deſglation, 

till enable to ſupport myſelf ynder all 105 
dichragtion of diſtreſs, the ſeverer for 00 quie 
a ſhift, I funk, don, under my weight u upap 
a chair, Lydia ſtill ſwimming before my 
eyes, Lydia ſo happily found, and fo unac- 
countably loſt in ane and the ame inſtant. * 
Lady Snellgrove, who was herſelf aſtoniſh- 
od at this ſcene, approached, and-aſked-me, 
what I had done to affront. or driye aw away 


1 


lady Gertrude Sunly and her mother i in that 
manner. 
Lady Gertrude, Sunly! I ryed. out. 1s 
the whole: earth combined to perplex and 
torture me? what, lady Gertrude! ! what. re- 
Jation has ſhe to L) dia ?. to this Lydia, + who 
bas juſt leſt me in this.cruel 1 manner? 
1 do not know what you mean by Lydia, 
replied lady Snellgrove,, coolly eee but 
ee ie ; RO ue bus by now that 


© | 
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theſe ladies, were the countels'? of K s 
and her daughter lady Gertrude. i 

I was however ſo far from knowing, c 
what 1 was even then incapable! of believing 2 
it, tough Twas afſured'that lady Shellgrove I] © 
was not of a turn to trifte with me. But u 
how was I to believe her againſt the depo- k 
ſition of my own eyes? ?. we proceeded then f] 
to explanations, in the courſe: of which, [ 

Joon diſcovered that my error Was owing to 
A cauſe too ſimple for the Conſequence of 

which it had been, and too probable not to 
give 1 me the chance of an caly Clearance of 
my ihnocence. WP LAM 1 . 20! 

4 Lady Gertrude had not, as it end, 
been the only one > preſented that day at 
court. Miſs E- had preceded her, 
and it was to mo introduction only that J 
had been witneſs, without the leaſt curioſity 

| to alk her name, any more than I had done, 

| when I had ſeen her once before. As ſhe 

| was not then made, if propriety may excuſe 
| a vulgariſm, to be named in the ſame day 
with lady Gertrude, this laſt had engtoſſed 
the public : attention; inſomuch that when 
er name was mentioned, upon the occa- 
ſion of her preſentment, I very currently 


affixed 
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affixed it to the perſon whom I had myſelf ſeen 
introduced, and had never once ſtarted a doubt 
of my miſtake, till I was now undeceived 
and ſet right ; but with what pain to reflect 
on all the appearances of wrong, which this 
unlucky error had given me, to Lydia no 
longer, and now lady Gertrude]! I had 
lighted her to her face at the ball, left the 
town the next morning, though I was by 
her - ſuppoſed to know ſhe was in it, I had 
contemptuouſly refuſed to ſee her, and to 
crown all, was ſetting out upon a voyage, 
that to her wore more the air of ſhunning, 
than of ſeeking, her. Yet in the midſt of all 
theſe ſubjects of confuſion and regret, the 
| conſciouſneſs of my innocence was not, 
without reaſon, my conſolation. As my 
thoughts too had Hlown the compaſs round, 
they could not eſcape the conſideration of Mer- 
vile being my rival, and of his ſudden eclipſe 
from my ſide; but I had not time to dwell 
upon it, for company coming in to lady 
J ancllgrove's, I was driven away by their in- 
terruption, and my own impatience, to pur- 
ſue my inquiries after lady Gertrude, and 
to procure myſelf the eſſential relief of clear- 
ing up my miſtake to her. . 


"IP . 
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Eaſy i it was to find cut where ſhe lived, 


and as I had no thought of preſenting myſelf 


either before lady Gertrude, or her mother, 
before I ſhould have ſmoothed the way by 
an explanation, I imagined this could not 
be better executed than by a letter which I 


| Propoſed ſhould be conveyed to lady Ger- 


trude, by Mrs, -Bernard, or her father-in- 
law, the little old gentleman who had ſo 
fairly put the flam upon me. 


In purſuance of this ' reſolution, We 


directly home, and preparatorily diſpatched 


a head domeſtic of mine, with Tom, who 


knew Mr. Bernard perſonally, with a note 
to beg the favour of ſeeing him, and, in the 
mean time, I drew up a letter to lady Ger- 
trude, in which I had nothing to do, but 
to flow upon paper the pure emanations of 
my heart, which patheticized the truth too 
forcibly not to compel conviction. 8 

By the time I had finiſhed my letter, my 
meſſenger returned, and acquainted me 
that the gentleman was not in the way that 
evening, but that the note left would cer- 


tainly come to his hands in the morning. 


All delay was death to me, but againſt this 
I had no remedy.. It was now that J felt 
4 _ 
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the want of Mervile to unboſom myſelf to, 
and, as if my ill fortune was bent upon not 
ſparing me. one. circumſtanee of torture, 
even that of jealouſy. roſe upon me, in the 
remembrance of his confidence to me of 
his ſentiments for lady Gertrude. In the 
reſtleſſneſs then natural to ſuch a ſituation, I 
drove to Mervile's, but could neither find; 
nor. get any intelligence where to meet 
with him; upon this I courſed him all 
over the town, through all his haunts, or 
places of reſort, and all to no purpoſe. - 

I returned home then, late, oppreſſed, 
and harraſſed with the variety of violent 


emotions and fatigues I had undergone, 
and then found myſelf not a whit the nearer 


to my repoſe, for its being ſo neceſſary to 
me. 4 
The next morning, pretty carly, I re- 
ceived the following Billet from Mervile. 
4 have no excuſe, Sir, to make you 
«© for the abruptneſs of my leaving you 
„ yeſterday evening. The pain which 
your diſcovery of Lydia put me to, 
e abundantly acquits that incumbence. In 
95 the firſt heat then of my vexation, the 
e R 2 „rival 
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rival naturally prevailed over the friend; 
and I was not extremely diſpoſed to make 
© you, in a fit of high heroics, a ſacrifice 
of my competition. Neither then to 
„ friendſhip, or even to honour, ſhall I 
e fallely give the merit of my deſiſtence in 
your favour, but purely to a reaſonable 
& deſpair of ſucceeding in a purſuit, where 
© you have ſo much the ſtart of me. I 
am ſenſible too, there has been ſome de- 
& viliſh miſtake' on your fide, and have my- 
« ſelf fo much more candour than to aim 
at taking an advantage of it, that even 
4 before J ſhall ſee you, I propoſe to wait 
% on lady M, and acquaint her of 
* my perſuaſion of your innocence towards 
lady Gertrude, | from all that I know 
de myſelf of it, and which will come with 

e the more efficacy from me, as ſhe is not 
& ignorant of my ſentiments for her daugh- 
„ ter. You will, on your part, no doubt, 


* neglect nothing that may forward your 


clearance to them. Thus you ſee, you 
'$ traitor, that all my revenge on you for the 
death of my pretenſions, will be my ſin- 
6 cereſt endeavours to re-invalidate yours, 


55 ad to find, at leaſt, in the ſatisfaction of 


© your 
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* your wiſhes, ſome recompence for all 
© that is denied to me in mine. I ſhall ſee 
*© you ſome time this morning, and now I 
& am my own again, [ am truly your 8, 


MzRVvII E.“ 


Nothing could have more rejoiced, or 


tranquillized me than this recovery of Mer- 


vile to me, unleſs a reconciliation with lady 
Gertrude, of which I accepted this for a 
good omen. I had ſcarce finiſhed the 
reading of it, when Mr. Bernard, or rather 
Mr. Withers, which was his true name, was 
at the door, and had immediate admiffion 
to me; when, not all the ſenſe J had of his 
having impofed upon me, and yet more 
unmercifully continued me fo long in the 
ignorance of a point ſo important to me, 
could hinder me from embracing, and giv- 
ing him the cordialeſt reception; and tho? 
he was naturally of a dry, ftoie temper, he 
did not ſeem entirely unmoved at the pro- 
fuſion of careſſes with which I loaded him. 
After then the firſt compliments, I made 
him ſit down, and not without ſome gen- 
tle expoſtulations, and to fay the truth, I 
_ not permit myſelf any other than 
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| isentleſt, and a ſuccin explanation of the 
adventure at the ball, which I thought no 
more than neceſſary to beſpeak, and engage 
his confidence; he gave me the ſatisfaction, 
for which J ardently longed, in the follow- 
ing hiſtory of Lydia; in the recital of 
which he had now renounced all diſguiſe 
of fact, or falſity of face, and language. 
«Tt may, Sir, ſaid he, very well have 
1 ſeemed ſtrange, and unaccountab!e to 
6c you, that a young lady of ſuch birth, rank, 
and fortune, as lady Gertrude, ſhould in 
« ſo tender a ſeaſon of life, have been forced 
in the character of a fugitive, to take 
e ſhelter; in that retreat, where you firſt 
45 ſaw her, eſpecially i in an Age, and in a 
Country, ſo very unfavourable to romantic 
adventures. | . 
eit will then be W to go back to 
<< the ſource, and to acquaint you with ſome 
% particularities of the family which you 
© may have poſſibly. heard before, in order 
„ to introduce . thoſe which may have eſ- 
66 caped your knowledge, and which form one 
6 of thoſe ſecrets, that are.reſtrained to the 
„ narrow. circle of relations, or intimate 


« * friends, eſpecially where ſcandal has ng 
” very. 
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very material intereft in the divulging 
„ them. | | 2 

The earl of M— has by his lady, 


only one fon, lord Sunly, a young noble- 


6 man of great promiſe, and this lady Ger- 


e trude, who is what you ſee her. Lord 
«& Sunly was upon his travels, when my lord 
% „upon an accidental viſit at the 
earl of M -'s feat, ſaw lady Ger- 


te trude for the firſt time, and, though ſhe 


„was then ſcarce out of the verge of 
childhood, he was fo ſtruck, as. to forget 
the whole diſtance of the horizons; be- 
„ tween her dawn, and his fetting, ſor he 
„ was upwards of fixty : a widower, and 
« childleſs. He had then no ſooner formed 
eto himſelf the project of a mateh, with 
„this young lady, but he ſignified it to 
„cher father with that air of authority, 
„ which he | thought became him, as one 
e of thofe leading miniſters, who difpoſe of 
& the fate of the nation, and taking the 
earl of M by his weak: fide, his 
© ambition, he ſhowed him ſuch an acceſs 
to power, and accompanied his propoſal 


„ with ſuch tempting: advantages of for- 


< tune and intereſt, as dazzled my lord 
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«© M-—— to a point, that ſhutting his f 
eyes on every oppoling conſideration, he . 
* hardly hefitated his conſent ; in which : 
he involved without further ceremony, : 

and as matter of courſe, that of the pony p 

* lady, and ber mother. 4 

He had the more readily too preſumed ; 

© the concurrence, or at leaſt acquieſcence c 

« of lady M—— in this diſpoſition of c 

« his, as he had never experienced any ma- c 

6 teriat oppoſition to his will from her, as 6« 

* ſhe is naturally of a mild, paſfive tem: 

« per, and had ever appeared to be tho)· 4 
© << roughly ſubdued by the air of abſolute c 

e controul and authority, with. which be 

** believed he ſwayed every thing in his fas 1 

* mily ; though, by that ſubmiſſion, f 

« her's, and the leſs of art there was in it, 

i the effect of it was the more laſting and 5 

** ſecure, ſhe. bad often by. giving way in 
points repugnant to. her ſenſe of things, 

„ ſeen: the fury of the curient, ſpend, q 

* break, and infenſibly turn itſelf in her 6 

& favour. 60 

© When he nn then 10 her, in 7 


his uſual ſtrain, his views for lady Ger- 6« 


45 trude, as a meaſure n which he was 
« reſolved, 
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8 b lady M 


diſpoſal, without directly coming into it, 


6 expreſſed no farther diſlike to it, than 
<< what might be conſtrued a natural unde- 
5 ciſion, in fo ctitieal, and intereſting a 


e concern, in hopes that her turn would 
come to ſtate her objections, and to elude, 
by gaining time for his cooler conſidera» 
<< tion to take place, the execution of the 
e treaty, before it. ſhould. be too far en- 
« raped, | 

As for lady Gertrude, when ſhe re- 
ce ceived the advice of it from her father, 
5e in the ſtyle of an irrevocable edi, ſhe- 
©. was. too much ſurprized and over-awed- 


e to utter any ſentiments at all, ſo. that 
<< her filence from conſternation, and duty, 


did her the il] office of . paſſing for a ſub- 
& miflion, in the midſt of all her inward 
* horrors, and revolt againſt the propoſal, 
« Sentiments which nothing could more be 
© made to juſtify than the perſon and cha- 
6 racter of lord S———,. For beſides. 
< the diſparity of his years, which rendered 
«© him more venerable than amiable, and. 
the diſagreeable circumſtance of an inves. 
my «© terate 


, who for many 
obvious reaſons was utterly averſe to this 
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<« terate gout, he rather arrogated than 
* made love. Uncapable of unbending a 
o brow habituated to the auſtere contrac- 
tions of it, in his political functions, he 
carried all the emphaſis. of tone and geſ- 
<© ture, with which he ſolemnized the de- 
<6 livery of his falſe and frivolous oracles in 
& ſtate-debates, into His addreſſes to the 
<. ladies, upon whom, however, nothing 
could be ſo little apt to ſucceed as thoſe 
& magiſterial airs, eſpecially without the 
& merit of youth, and a good figure to ſet 
© againſt all the ridicule of them. 

In the lady Mt, her repugnance 
<© to this alliance was the reſult of her rea- 
«© ſon, and knowledge of liſe; but was in 
ce lady Gertrude, the wiſdom of pure Na- 
& ture, Mhich has ſenſibly implanted in that 
d tender age, the guard of an inſtinctive 
6 averſton, to thoſe murderous ſacrifices of 
*< it to the ſpurious powers of Intereſt or 
Ambition, which Happineſs flies from, 
e and diſdains; nor can indeed be ſound, 
« (all. romantic ſentiment a part) but in 
<<. mutual love alone, which, when under the 
protection of honour and duty, ceaſes to 
« be a paſſion, and commences Reaſon. _ 


Lord 
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„Lord 8 — however had not the time, 


© if the thing had been poſſible, or his 


pride had ſuffered him, to conquer that 


* coolneſs, with which, if he was not made 


<« to feel it, his addreſſes were not the leſs 
e received by lady M and her daugh- 


„ ter, An expreſs from London requiring 


e his immediate attendance in the buſineſs 
Sof his department in the public affairs, 
e obliged him to leave the country precipi- 
ce tately, before he had much to boaſt of 
his progreſs with them, and perhaps with- 
c out thinking their conſent over-neceſſary, 
« from his abundant dependance on lord 
« M with whom he had equal to 
4e ſettled and concluded. 
The family ſoon. after came to town 3 ; 
in the mean time lady M found, 
< that ſhe had mifreckoned upon the in- 
<« fluence of time, and of her own gentle 
< ſuggeſtions, occaſionally thrown in againſt 
<< this deſtination of her daughter. Lan 
M continued to ſpeak of it, as a 
6 point unalterably fixed, and with an air 
« of determination that made her tremble 
<« for the conſequences to lady Gertrude, 
$$ who had rather languiſhed, than lived, 
R © * ſince 


* 
4 
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« ſince her hearing, literally ſpeaking, worſe 
<& than ſentence of death pronounced upon 
„her; ſentence of life, with one ſhe could 
„ nat but deteft as her perſecutor, and 
« dread as her executioner. a 
& When lady M was convin- 
cad, thit the. matter was going ſo ſe- 
9] 10 on, that my lord M — was 
<<. proeeeding upon preparations for the mateb, 
< the tried every inſinuation, every argu- 
4 ment, and every meafure to divert, or 
4 diſſuade him from this cruel reſolution, 
«in vain. He had not been ſhaken by an 
© oblique oppoſition, and was only the more 
< obſtinately confirmed by a direct one. 
« He anſwered then in a tone to cut off all 
* farther contradiction, or remonftrance, 
44 ſo as to let her ſee, that there were no 
S extremities to which he would not go, 
rather than be diſappointed of the ſchemes 


„ of intereſt and elevation, which he had 
* planned out to himfelf, in the conſume 
% mation of his allianee. | 

% Lady M-—— pierced at this to the 
<< heart, with the threat of this imminent 
<< blaſt, to the happineſs of a daughter, who 
6 was ſo — her dear and tender 


$* care, 


- — 
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« care, gave on this occaſion a proof, that 


<< the mildeſt, tameſt tempers, when urged 

<<. beyond their line of bearance, are capable 
of the moſt dauntleſs, and deſperate reſo- 
„ lutions, when generally too they ſucceed 


<< the better, for no warning of them pre- | 


“ ceding their projection and execution. 
Aſter ſeeing reaſon then to give over all 
* hopes of lord Ms revoking this. diſ- 
e poſab of lady Gertrude, and determined 
& to put every thing to the riſque, rather 


ce thar it ſhould take place; after exhauſt- 


ing too every practicable expedient ſhe 
© could imagine for her "reſcue, ſhe found 
e ſhe had no chance for it- but one, and that 
a deſperate one, in withdrawing herſelf, 
and daughter, 'till Time, the interven- 
tion of friends, and the enormity of the 


e ſtep itfelf, ſhould open his eyes on that of 


£ the cauſe given for it. A caufe, great 
© enough to force her to loſe the wife in 


© the mother, and to conſult the preſerva- 
s tion of her child, at fo dear an expence, 


6 as ſuch a terrible forfeiture of duty, 
Nothing however now appeared to 
lady M. too violent, or too haxar- 


6. dous, to ſave lady Gertrude from the worſt 
66 of 
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4e of ruin, a compulſion to give her hand, 
<< where her heart could not accompany, 
< and would more than probably never fol- 
ce Jow it. Upon the foot of this determina- 
6 tion, ſhe communicated her deſigns to 
ce my daughter Withers, whom you know 
&« under the occaſional name of Bernard, 
« and with her, ſhe concerted the neceſ- 
ce ſary meaſures for the accompliſhment of 
« the eſcape which ſhe meditated. For me, 
<« who had been the ſteward of my lady's eſ- 
ce tate in Yorkſhire, though I had quitted it 
te for ſome time, on my leaving off buſineſs, 
< my lady and Mrs. Withers, och fet upon 
cc meſo urgently, and ſtated the extream ne- 
<« ceſſity of this ſtep in ſo fair and forcible 
« 2 light, that though I was far from diſ- 
„ ſembling to myſelf, or them, the impro- 
& prieties both of character and conduct, 
« jn a meaſure of ſuch importance, as the- 
« ſecretion of a wife and, daughter, from 
ce the fury of an incenſed huſband and fa- 
ce ther, and the power of a miniſter inte- 
<« reſted, for his own ſake, to recover and: 
cc re ſubject them to it, I was at length ob- 
« liged to acquieſce, and even not deny 

| 68 them 


* 
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them the aſſiſtance for which "We had 


« depended upon me. 


And here I muſt do the! lady M— 


6 the, juſtice to. obſerve, that. ſhe offered. i to⸗ 


ce relinquiſh, with joy, this reſolution of 


c her's, if I ſhould ſuggeſt to her any other 


_ ©, expedient to. preſerve her daughter; add- 


„ ing that ſhe, would, then, acknowledge 
ce me her own deliverer from the unfatho- 
© mable plunge ſhe was ruſhing: into, with 
her eyes open on the dangers of it, but 


& which ſhe preferred to the reproaches ſhe 


c ſhould have inceſſantly to make to herſelf, 
© for an ination that ſhould expoſe her to 
„ ſee her child torn from her arms, and 
© made away with, in a manner ſo barba- 
& rous, that in both their unexaggerating- 


ee imaginations, death was a gentle eſcape 


from the horrars of ſuch a deſtiny.. That, 
& for the reſt, ſhe durſt undertake that when 
ee my lord M——— ſhould have vented his- 
ce firſt fire, and have had time to recover, 
« and get diſinfatuated from his preſent 


«. dreams of power and ſtate, he would re- 


&© ceive her again, and treat her as the pre- 
<. ſerver of a child, equally dear to them 


© both. That, in the mean time, ſhe 
< ſhould: 
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6 ſhoul# have recourſe to the mediation of 
<< lord Sunly, of whoſe fentiments and con- 
ec currente ſhe was affured, and who could 
< hardly interceed with his father in vain. 
That gaining time then, was gaining | 
ce every thing. ; 
«< I was the leſs able too to ſtand before 
te the preſſure of theſe arguments, for that, 
<< bad. as the expedient propoſed neceſlarily 
<< appeared: to me, I could not, by what I 
© knew myſelf of my lord's temper, name 
ce a better, and to ſay the truth, I knew it 
* was. the only one. I ſaw then, with the 
© moſt tender ſenſe of compaſſion, my good 
& miſtreſs driven to this diſtreſsful dilemma 
ef being forced of two evils, both very 
46 great ones, only to chuſe the leaſt in her 
& ſenſe of them, and that fenſe perhaps not 
4 ſo unreaſonable an one. Nor could 1 
© conſiſtently with my grateful attachment 
„ to her, or even my own defire of being 
t inſtrumental to the preſervation of lady 
Gertrude, refuſe running thoſe riſques of 
4 which I ſaw they were not afraid, I 
6 could have wiſhed a leſs obnoxious me- 
4e thed, but ſince there evidently was 
| V . none, 
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*© none, I obeyed, where I could not 
<< adviſe. | | | 
„There was now no time to loſe, Ac- 
** cordingly the plan was preſently digeſted 
and formed under my direction, in which 
it was agreed, that as it might be too dan- 
gerous, too liable to diſcovery to keep all 
together, lady M-—— ſhould take care 
of herſelf, and that lady Gertrude ſhould 
co be under the tuition of my davghter and 
„ me. That for fear of any accident of 
&< detention, in any of the ſeaports, where 
& the ſearch would inftantly follow the hot- 
*© teſt, hy cantrary winds, or any other ac- 
** cidents,, I ſhould manage them an azy- 
lum in ſome obſcure; and unſuſpected 
&« corner of any of the inland coun- 
„ties, where I was to wait for what fur- 
ether orders I ould receive from her 
6c lady ſhip. 
% in women wnud have hand to have 
e formed fuch a reſolution, and fewer yet 
& would, with the ſame fteadynefs and 
4e maſtery, as lady M have executed it. 
& She ated, in ſhort, upon this, occaſion, as 
<« ;f ſhe had kept in reſerve the whole ſpirit of 
her life to come out with it aa this Critical 
© exigency. 
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e exigency, For with a ſimulated ſerenity 
„ that maſked her intentions, ſhe prediſ- 
% poſed every thing before the day fixed for 
their eſcape, when J received from her, 
% lady Gertrude and Mrs. Bernard, to be 
„ conducted to the Warwick- ſtage, which 
] had taken as for a family going down 
o out of the city, whilſt ſhe herſelf in the 
character of a plain gentlewoman, took 
ga poſt-chaiſe for Briſtol, with a truſty 
© maid ſervant of my recommendation, 
*© who was not likely to betray the ſecret 
s ſhe was not let into, of the true name 
or condition of the lady, and there it was 
«© eaſy for her in that great and populous 
6 city, ſingly to preſerve her incognito, free 
from all enquiry, or ſuſpicion. 

© For the execution of this, my lady had 
s ſelefted a day, in which ſhe knew my 
lord was to be abſent upon a party of 
s pleaſure with lord S———, his now not 
* future ſon-in-law. At his return home, 
© he found a letter left for him by his lady, 
e acquainting him with the motives of this 
& diſparition, and conceived in the moſt 
s pathetic terms of remonſtrance and re- 
75 gret, of firmneſs and of tenderneſs, of 

nature, 
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nature, and of duty. A fact however 
«© pregnant with ſuch apparent indignity and 
revolt, could not be entitled to much alle- 
** viation from words only. Reaſon was 

not made to prevail inſtantly over ſuch a 
e ſtorm of reſentment and paſſion, as ſuch 

* a ſtep would naturally enough provoke. 
- Reſtrained however by a juſt pride from 
giving ſcenes to the public, he exhaled 
60 his rage within his Domeſtic, and all as 
& he gave orders for an immediate ſearch 
* and enquiry after them, he had the 
* command of himſelf enough to ſtifle the 
<< eclat of this eſcape by a deep ſilence on 
*© the ladies having left the town without 
** his conſent. , He relied probably too upon 
& the efficacy of his meaſures to find out 
5 and recover their perſons, before their 
s ſeceſſion ſhould take air. But he was 
«« diſappointed by the ſtart they had of him, 


and the . preventional care taken againſt 


o leaving any traces that might immaturely 
00 betray them to him. Beſides which, he 
$© was ill obeyed by thoſe whom he truſted 
«© with his orders, and who were all at bots 
*© tom in my lady's, and in fact in his inte- 
reſt, as he could not ultimately be more 

66 uns 
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* unfaithfully ſerved, than to the content of 


his paſſion upon this occaſion. 


- © My lady M — though, found 
c herſelf miſtaken in her preſumption that 
my lord would ſoon cool, or hear reaſon 
upon this point. My lord Sunly, who 


was wrote to by his mother, took the 


part of his mother and ſiſter, in vain. ; 
© In vain: did he write to his father in the 
„ moſt moving ſtrain. He continued im- 
4 placable. It was then ſoon generally un- 
© derftood, that there ſubſiſted great diſſen · 
«© ſtans, between my lord u and his 
6 lady, but it was known only to a few 
intimate friends and relations, that they 
„ were gone the lengths of ſo violent a 
6 ſeparation, eſpecially as my lord MA 
6 affefted to circulate their being gone 
6. tO Aix - la. Chapelle, for the benefit of the 
„ waters to my lady, where he intended 
& himſelf ſoon to follow. The report too 
« which had been univerſally enough ſpread, 
& of the alliance in agitation, ſtill continued, 
© with no other difference, than that it was 
to take place upon their return. 
In the mean time my lady received 
« — advices of my bord's inflexible 
6 diſpo- 
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< diſpoſition, and of the expedience of con- 
ce tinuing her ſequeſtration, if ſhe meant 
© toreap the fruit of having hazarded it at 
& all ; ſo that tired at length with her diſ- 
<< agreeable ſituation, The reſolved to repair 
< to Bruſſels, where ſhe knew lord Sunly was 
“ ſoon to be. It was then that lady Ger- 
© trude was obliged to quit the ſhelter, in 
« which ſhe had ſuch obligations to your 
5% politeneſs. A circumſtance however 
„ which at that time I durſt not mention 
© to lady MX: for fear of adding to her 
e anxieties, and affliction ; ſince if ſhe 
« could ſcarce juſtify to herſelf, the reſcue 
« of her daughter from the unpaternal ex- 
« ertion of my lord M's power, in 
«* marrying her againſt her conſent, ſhe 
&« would have been, but with great reaſon, 
ce the more averſe to diſpoſe of her without 
& his. This would have been too unſuffe- 

& rable an aggravation of his cauſes of com- 
e plaint, already too great. It was upon 
ce this conſideration then, that you found 
« in Mrs. Withers (Mrs. Bernard) fo ſe- 
ce yere a guardian againſt the leaſt advances 
ce towards any engagement, that ſhould not 
<5 have had the previous avowal .of lord 
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and lady M II confeſſed here, 


that this objection was a reaſonable one, 


and gave all honour to that vigilance of 
Mrs. Bernard, though I could at that time 
fo gladly: have diſpenſed with it. 

Mr. Withers went on, We got then 
<« ſafe to Bruſſels, and ſoon after two events 
contributed to ſoften, and relent my lord 
© M——, The one was my lord S——— 
_ « ſtriking up a match with a young lady 

«© more faſhionably prudential, than very 
&« delicate, in the diſpoſal of herſelf ; which 
1 circumſtance, if alone, would have only 
«© the more exaſperated my lord M ; 


4 but as it happened to be immediately fol- 
« lowed by my lord 8 —— 's going out 
« of power in one of thoſe familiar and in- 
i ſignificant changes of the political drama 
4 here; when, with as little ceremony as 
& amendment, a ſet of miniſters is as quickly 
* ſhifted as a ſet of opera ſcenes, my lord 
© M — grew a little more calm and 


© compoſed. The peace and happineſs of 
«© perſons once ſo dear to him, began to 
<« reſume their due weight with him. My 
4 ]adydid not want for friends about him to 


* ſeize and improve the firſt ee of 
Cc A 
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« A lull of his reſentment, and being now 
« at eaſe from any diſquietuges for lady 
« Gertrude from my lord S- , ſhe 
ce made no ſcruple of proportioning her 
© ſubmiſſions to the meaſure of her offence, 
e and, for the ſake of purchaſing her peace, 
« gave my lord, on that fide, all the ſatis- 
faction he could with for, towards juſtify- 
<« ing to himſelf, the forgiveneſs of a ſtep, 
© ſo bold, ſo extraordinary, and ſo derogatory 
« to his juſt authority, A reconciliation, 
* then was ſoon effectuated, and the advice 
* of my lord Sunly's having, with leave 
&« from himſelf, joined the ladies at Bruſſels, 
< determined him to go in perſon to them,, 
& and realize in company with them, the 
journey he had occaſionally 1 to 
« Aix-la-chapelle. 
« Accordingly he arrived happily at Bruf- 
e ſels, where nothing could be more moving 
e than the interview between my lord and 
e family. Lady M. and lady Ger- 
„ trude threw themſelves at his feet, and, 
„e bathing his hands with tears of tenderneſs 
© and joy, implored the confirmation of 
* his pardon in a ſtrain of ſelf· accuſation, 
* and regret, which difarmed and deprived 
him 


. 
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„of the power of pronouncing the leaſt 
6 reproach. 

« All paſt bitterneſſes now merged in 
er the ſweets of their preſent re-union. Mrs, 
* Withers, and myſelf were included in the 
« amneſty, and my lady had the ſingular hap- 

& pineſs of finding that ſucceſs had done 
4 her motives that juſtice which ſhe owned 
<« ſhe had no right to expect from means 
& rather too irregular, and perhaps as little 
« to be recommended to imitation, as the 
& cauſe that was given for them. 

| © Soon after they proceeded together to 
ce Aix-la-chapelle, where my lord finding 
&* more advantages than he had propoſed to 
& his health, made a long reſidence, and we 
et had the pleaſure of ſeeing a laſting and 
et ſincere calm, ſucceed the terrible ſtorm 
that had ſo unpromiſingly parted them. 
% From Aix-la-chapelle, the time of our 
return was ſpun out in various excurſions. 
of curioſity, and pleaſure, till at length 
e ſome affairs at home, required my lord's. 
& preſence in the country; upon which, 
et not two days before your ſeeing lady Ger- 
« trude at the Maſquerade, he came to 
o town, and taking lord Sunly with him, 
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ehe went down for ſome time, and left lady 
© M-—— and lady Gertrude here to 
recover from the fatigues of the voy age, 
<< ſo that we now expect my lord M 
* and bis ſon both inſtantly back to town. 

«© Upon icceipt however of your billet, 


« would not in juſtice to lady Gertrude, 


«© poſtpone the clearing up to you theſe par- 
„ ticulars, however indifferent they may be, 
e by this time, to you, and I could not well, 
vithout a charge of officiouſneſs, obtrude 
„them upon you, *till your advances 
„ ſhould have given me ground far it,” 

I coloured with confcious ſhame at this 
concluſion of his, in which J felt there was 
couched a ſort af reproach, which I had 


not entirely deſerved, and which I would 


have gladly turned upon himſelf, but that J 
thought the time now too precious to waſte 


in expoſtulations. I begged him then to 


take charge of my letter of apology to lady 
Gertrude, which he readily e on 
the condition of lady M 
it, to the which I neither had, nor made 

an objection, Neither did I forget my eſ- 
pecial and Anesre We to Mrs. 
Bernard, | 
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„ F R 
* 4 


4 
w —— ͤů ů —*èr l 


380 MEM OTR S, & 


He took leave then, and left me to my 
tranſition from a painful to a not unpleaſing 
inquietude, fince 1 bad now a portion of 
hope. Mixed with 9912 fufficient to ferment, th 
and inſpirit RD (2901 G9 3G) . 

All my preparations ſor going abroad, 
were now countermanded i in an inſtant, to 
the great joy of lady Bellinger, whom I had 
acquainted with the ſubſtance of my diſcove- 
bt and the revolution i in my ſehemes. | 
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AGE 77: 1. 20. for laps intiere, read chere 
entiere. 5. 102. 1. 6. for matches, read 
ſnatches. p. 115. I. 26. for in that wenerable, 
read that venerable. p. 121. J. 17. for contradics 
tion, read a ſpirit of. contradiction. p. 133. J. 1755 
ſor indocibilily, read indocility. p. 168. I. 12. for 
eſtate, read Hates. p. 212.1. 17. for incumbrance, 
read incumbence. p. 217. 1. 23. for pleaſures, 
read careſſes. p. 265. J. 13. for one, read /ame. 
p. 279. 1. 12. for as, read and. p. 303. J. 18. 
tor again, read mare. p. 321. 1. 9. for heroic, 
read unberoic. p. 330. I. 1. between exhauſcd 
and indolence, place a comma. p. 345, for re- 
cefſts, read waſies, h 20. for ruſtic labourer, F 
read mine-eworkers of agriculture. 
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